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"A  Critical  Analysis"  is  a  dangerous  theme.  It  is  a  psychological  blood- 
letting that  will,  we  hope,  allow  the  institution  to  gain  a  better  self- 
understanding.  And  it  is  a  task  which  most  people  would  not,  and 
probably  should  not,  dare  to  undertake.  When  one  speaks  of  Hampden- 
Sydney  there  is  a  tendency  to  get  caught  up  in  the  somewhat  meaningless 
generalities  the  Admissions  brochures  are  so  fond  of:  "We  are  a  small, 
liberal  arts  college,"  or  "Here  at  Hampden-Sydney  there  is  a  real  sense  of 
community."  Certain  characteristics  of  Hampden-Sydney  can  be  easily 
transferred  into  amorphous  generalities.  Despite  the  fact  that  our  student 
body  is  astonishingly  homogeneous,  being  composed  mostly  of  white, 
middle-class,  conservative  Southerners,  those  characteristics  do  as  much 
injustice  in  describing  the  entirety  of  Hampden-Sydney's  student  body  as 
do  the  terms  "preppy"  and  "snob."  This  book  is  an  attempt  to  go  deeper 
than  those  "generalities."  It  is  a  look  at  the  College,  how  we  see  ourselves 
and  how  others  see  us,  first  with  pictures,  then  with  words.  Granted,  a 
comprehensive  critique  of  Hampden-Sydney  is  impossible,  therefore  it  is 
best  to  concentrate  on  the  goals  of  this  institution,  and  how  it  lives  up  to 
them.  We  hope  that  this  will  lead  to  a  mutual  point  towards  which  all  of 
the  segmented  parts  and  people  are  directed. 

Hampden-Sydney  was  founded  in  1776  as  a  college  "to  create  good 
men  and  good  citizens  in  an  atmosphere  of  sound  learning."  That  goal  is 
lofty  and  noble  enough  to  inspire  awe,  but  the  question  of  how  well  we 
live  up  to  it  still  remains.  When  young  men  arrive  at  Hampden-Sydney, 
they  are  given  the  opportunity  to  make  something  of  themselves.  The 
machinery  lies  ready  for  their  use;  good  teachers,  decent  facilities,  a 
well-thought-out  academic  program,  incentives  and  limitless  possibilities 
are  at  their  disposal.  They  are  free  to  do  as  they  will  (within  the 
fi"amework  of  certain  academic  standards  and  an  Honor  Code,  necessary 
limitations  to  insure  that  the  system  does  not  self-destruct).  At  graduation 
Machiavelli  is  as  likely  to  be  awarded  a  diploma  as  is  St.  Francis,  but  such 
distinctions  are  left  up  to  the  individual's  self-determination.  The  choice 
is  theirs  and,  to  coin  a  clichd,  "Hampden-Sydney  is  what  you  make  of  it." 

A  critical  analysis  may  seem  to  be  a  strange  and  difficult  subject  for  a 
yearbook,  but  it  really  is  not  if  you  realize  that  the  purpose  of  a  yearbook 
is  to  preserve  memories.  And  when  the  memories  of  the  time  spent  at 
Hampden-Sydney  are  not  so  fresh,  this  book  will  enable  you  to  recreate 
the  memories  and  to  understand  why  they  are  so  precious. 

Watkins  Bell  Tower  basks  in  the  radiance  of  a  full  summer's  sun. 


Middkcourt,  the  home  of  President  and  Mrs. 

Bunting,  is  at  its  best  in  the  spring:  soft  greens  cape 

its  trellised  porch,  lilacs  andforsythia  burst  into 

bloom,  and  dogwoods  cloud  the  reirwigorated  lawn. 


Autumn  brings  a  special  kind  of  light  to  Hampden- 

S}-dney,  a  light  whose  quality  of  coruscating 

bravado  is  as  palpable  as  the  scintillating  scent  of 

fire-tinged  leaves  upon  the  air. 
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Beneath  autwim  s  tall  skies  and  tall  trees,  one  never 
knows,  first  thing  in  the  morning,  whether  to  put 
on  shorts  or  a  down  jacket. 
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Snoiv.  ihni  polnlile  nncl  nll-loo-rnre  delight  of  young  and  old  alike,  lure.s  dnring  sledders  to  Dend  Man's 
I  till  for  n  ride  through  x/jare  (top).  The  moniinienls  around  College  Church  (above)  and  the  lawn  hy 
Crahain  Hall  (right)  .sleep  more  tranquilly  beneath  their  winter  blanket. 
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In  an  attempt  at  a  dazzling  premier  for 
freshman  coach  Carmen  Palladino,  the 
1 985  Tiger  squad  began  this  season  in 
a  bang.  Despite  high  preseason  expecta- 
tions and  encouragement  gained  from 
the  first  two  games,  the  Tiger  squad 
ran  into  motivational  and  confidence 
problems.  The  problem  seemingly 
started  with  the  home  opener  against 
Guilford  College. 

The  Tigers  racked  up  two  wins 
against  Samford  University  (27-14) 
and  West  Virginia  Wesleyan  with  the 
impressive  play  of  quarterback  Robbie 
Waldrop  who  threw  53  passes  for  433 
yards  and  five  touchdowns. 


Football 

Although  in  the  third  game  of  the 
season  the  Tigers  seemed  to  dominate 
the  game,  Guilford  used  the  "revenge 
factor"  effectively.  The  Quakers  had 
suffered  a  41-17  defeat  at  the  hands  of 
the  Tigers  only  last  year.  A  last-second 
interception  at  the  Quaker  32,  en- 
abling Guilford  to  run  the  clock  out, 
gave  Hampden-Sydney  College's  Wal- 
drop a  chance  to  boost  his  season's 
totals  to  46  completions  in  79  attempts 
for  549  yards  overaU.  A11-0.D.A.C. 
runner  David  Kelly  rushed  for  89 
yards  in  22  carries  in  the  losing  effort 
while  runningback  Willie  Fobbs  gained 
68  yards  in  19  carries,  putting  his 


season  average  at  5.9  yards  per  carry. 
The  one-sided  performance  was  de- 
noted on  the  Stat  sheet.  Guilford  passed 
for  128  yards  and  rushed  for  an 
additional  98  while  their  scoring  drives 
took  three  plays  and  lasted  43  seconds. 
Emory  and  Henry  proved  to  be  too 
much  of  a  match  for  the  Tigers.  The 
Tigers  took  a  31-10  beating  at  the 
hands  of  the  Wasps.  Waldrop  was 
injured  ushering  in  a  way  for  freshman 
John  Rose  to  break  into  the  lineup. 
Waldrop  left  the  game  after  throwing 
one  interception  along  with  one  T.D. 

(continued  on  page  16) 


On  a  hot  fa/I  day  a  breather  is  welcomed  by- 
offensive  tackle  Brett  Bennett  during  the  Guilford 
game,  which  H-SC  lost,  17-15. 
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Sophomore  David  Kelley  breaks  away  from  a 
II  Sd^  opponent.  H-SC  lost  their  Homecoming 
game  32-20. 

(  elebrating  a  defrnsiiv  victor\-.  senior  Eddie 
Screens  does  a  Mark  Gastineau  dance. 


Reaching  for  the  quarterback,  sophomore  nosegard 
Kimball  Bradley  shows  his  footwork. 

Giving  the  Tigers  moral  support,  Walter  Simnu 
takes  a  moment  to  explain  the  Tigers'  situation  to  a 
fellow  supporter. 
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Homecoming  was  not  as  successful 
as  the  Tigers  had  hoped.  A  32-30  loss 
to  the  Washington  and  Lee  Generals 
put  a  damper  on  the  homecoming  fes- 
ti\'ities.  The  big  stor)'  on  the  \^  &L 
game  was,  ironicall)'  enough,  the  Gen- 
eral's Weaver,  -who  gained  173  )ards 
uith  28  carries  and  managed  to  score  5 
T.D.'s.  Another  factor  key  to  the  Tiger 
loss  came  from  the  inabilit)  to  punt; 
Hampden-Sydney  College  punted  6 
times  for  a  24.6  yard  average  \^hile 
W&L  averaged  37.4  yards  per  punt. 
Combine  these  factors  with  the  fact 
that  the  Tigers  turned  the  ball  o\er  4 
times  and  the  loss  becomes  inevitable. 

Against  Man-ville  the  Tiger  defense 
had  a  field  da\-  with  defensive  end 
Chris  Hughes  having  8  tackles  and 
safet)'  Pat  Slifka  assisting  in  15  tackles. 

#26  Doug  Maddox  and  #65  Richie  Davis  assist  in 

a  tackle. 


In  the  26-7  effort,  the  Tiger  offense 
featured  the  running  of  Da^'id  Kelly 
who  gained  133  yards  on  24  carries 
(complete  with  two  touchdo^vTis). 

Coming  off  the  -ft-in  against  Man- 
\alle,  the  Tigers  had  a  less  than  impres- 
si\'e  performance  against  Gettysburg. 
After  turning  the  ball  o^•er  seven  times, 
the  Gettysburg  Bullets  managed  to  puU 
out  a  28-14  win  over  the  Tigers.  The 
onl\'  Tiger  bright  spot  ^\as  the  rushing 
of  Da^■id  Kelly  -ftho  managed  to  gain 
102  yards  on  22  rushes. 

After  the  loss  to  Gettysburg,  the 
Tigers  managed  to  hold  off  Sewanee 
for  a  38-21  win,  in  the  maulling  of 
Sewanee.  tailback  Da\id  Kelly  gained 
106  yards  while  Chuck  Arrington 
snagged  3  passes  in  the  effort. 

The  Hampden-Sydne}-Randolph- 


Macon  game,  billed  as  the  "oldest 
ri\-aln-  in  the  South,''  proved  to  be  an 
unfortunate  climax  to  a  rebuilding  sea- 
son. The  Tigers  made  a  noble  attempt, 
but  it  turned  out  to  be  unsuccessful. 

Four  players  were  named  to  All- 
O.D.A.C.  They  were:  Chip  Lmberger 
(5  interceptions.  34  solo  tackles).  Mike 
Sharp  (in  on  87  tackles.  6  quarterback 
sacks).  Chuck  .Arrington  (40  catches.  6 
touchdowns),  and  Brett  Bennett  Second 
team  All-O.D.A.C.  were:  Pat  Kane. 
Kimball  Bradle)-.  Pat  Slifka.  and  Jack 
Barber.  Honorable  mention  were:  tight 
end  Jon  \\  aite  and  center  Scott  ^  inson. 
The  Tigers  o\eraIl  finished  fourth  in 
the  O.D.A.C. 


The  offensive  team  shows  imity  by  holding  hands 
before  each  huddle. 
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Making  his  war  through  the  offensive,  #77 
Graham  Daniels  abuses  his  IV&L  opponent. 

Receiving  advice  from  the  coach's  box,  Head  Coach 
Carmen  Palladino  makes  a  decision  concerning  the 
outcome  of  the  game. 


m^ 


#77  Graham  Daniels  stops  the  Quakers' 
quarterback. 


Ml  Chip  Umburger  and  #*4  Jack  Barbour  shoiv 
how  effective  the  Hampden-Sydner  backfield 
_:\rr  ■^~T      really  is. 
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Fighting  his  way  through  the  W&L  defense,  ^77 
Graham  Daniels  looks  for  the  ball. 

In  Memoriam:  /  Stokely  Fulton,  '55,  Head 

Football  Coach  and  Head  Baseball  Coach,  died 

July  13,  19S5.  His  amiable  personality,  hard  work 

and  fierce  competitive  spirit  won  him  respect 

among  his  players  and  among  his  peers.  His 

memory  will  live  on  forever. 
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Diving  in  for  a  score,  #46  Sieve  Crone  shows  top 
form  in  the  Marwille  game. 


■FOOTBALL= 


H-SC 

OPP 

27 

Samford 

14 

23 

West  Virginia  Wesleyan 

19 

15 

Guilford 

17 

21 

Bridgewater 

7 

10 

Emory  and  Henry 

31 

20 

Washington  and  Lee 

32 

26 

Maryville 

7 

14 

Gettysburg 

28 

38 

Sewanee 

21 

7 

Randolph-Macon 

12 
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(First  row,  left  Iv  ri^hllPal  Slifka.  Frank  Carr.  Rabbv  Waldrop.  Pat  Kane, 
Dnnnv Miller,  Graham  Daniels.  Eddie  Skeens.  Chuck  Arrington.  Mike  Sharp. 
Pal  Kline.  H'illie  Fobbs,  Jodie  H  illiams.  ('lark  Harousse.  (Seni/id  roiv}  Scott 
Lawrence.  Tony  Pitts.  David  Kellw  lien  Daris.  hrinn  Davh.Mike  .\eal,  Steve 
Powers.  Mark  Scott,  Jim  Banning,  kennvMewr.  Brett  Bennett.  Dan  Jenkins. 
(Third  rotv)  Capp  Putt,  Kevin  H  allace,  Richie  Davis.  Mike  (  henaull.  Deane 
Cheatham.  Chris  Hughes.  Rob  Partin.  Mark  Damjam.  Chris  Hudson,  Carter 
Hobbs.  La rr\-  Dickinson.  Billv  Yungaitis.  (Fourth  row)  Scott  Vinson.  John 
Kellani,  Todd  li  i/liams.  (hris  Bryant.  Rich  IVilt.  Brian  Flemion.  John  Hdite. 
Chip  f  ntberger.  Steve  (  rone.  Richard  i  errone.  (  hurk  Berry;  Hobbs  AUvion. 
(Fifth  row}  Dan  ^eivell.  H  ray  Broughton,  Jimmy  Moore.  Dnrryl  DuBose, 
Tommy  Thurmond.  Oreg  Jones,  kevin  Martin-Gayle.  John  Rose.  Bobby 
Hichman.  Al  \aranjo.  Steve  Carpenter,  Hobby  Outten.  (Sixth  row)  Richard 
Smith,  Jack  Barber,  Al  Johnson,  Tim  ( 'ognata,  Jim  Mercer.  Adam  Algeier.  Jai 
/sear,  John  Taylor.  Kimball  Bradley,  Chip  Pryvr.  Dan  Laramore.  (Seventh 
row)  Joey  Johnson.  Chris  Bar th.  Tucker  Davis.  Bobby  Hardv.  F.G.  McGann, 
Bn-an  Mays.  Doug  Maddax.  Dave  Gerber.  Joey  I  rimusig,  Gian  Alecce,  Rich 
Valiant  and  James  Buchan. 
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Future  ODAC  Power 


The  1 985-86  soccer  season  was  one  of 
rebuilding.  Over  fifty  soccer  hopefulls 
attended  the  Tiger's  summer  pre-season 
soccer  practice,  a  number  that  would 
have  to  be  pared  down  to  22  by  the 
beginning  of  the  regular  season.  Led 
by  senior  captains  Chris  Brown,  David 
Steinke,  and  Randy  Webb,  the  squad 
endured  the  heat  of  August  looking 
toward  their  pre-season  scrimage  with 
Longwood.  The  Lancers,  as  usual, 
were  a  benchmark  for  the  potential  of 
our  season,  and  they  were  able  only  to 
eek  out  a  narrow  2-1  victory.  With  a 
young  squad  based  around  a  small 
core  of  upperclassmen  the  Tigers  seem- 


ed destined  to  surprise  many  teams  in 
the  Old  Dominion  Athletic  Conferece. 

Our  first  test  came  against  Averett 
College  in  Danville,  a  perpetually 
strong  squad  on  our  schedule.  The 
team  from  the  textile  capital  of  Vir- 
ginia barely  survived  the  contest  with 
rebuilding  Tigers,  by  scoring  in  the 
final  minutes  of  overtime  to  break  the 
1-1  tie.  We  looked  on  this  as  a  good 
indication  as  to  the  strength  of  our 
squad,  and  felt  that  it  would  point  to 
many  victories  down  the  schedule,  yet 
the  loss  by  one  would  become  the 
earmerke  of  our  year. 

Coaches  Dave  Bowman,  and  Ray 


Rostan  gave  solid  leadership  to  the 
Hampden-Sydney  squad,  and  forged 
a  young  team  into  contenders  for  next 
years  season  honors.  We  were  able  to 
place  three  players  into  post-season  all 
star  teams,  senior  Chris  Brown,  soph- 
more  Monte  Lehmkuler,  and  fresh- 
men Joe  Guinan.  The  final  soccer 
record  was  3-10-4,  but  it  does  not  take 
into  account  the  fighting  spirit  of  the 
squad  and  the  intestinal  fortitude  in- 
stilled in  the  players.  Of  those  ten 
losses,  seven  were  by  only  one  point, 
heartbreaking  in  sports,  yet  we  per- 
servered  and  saw  instead  of  wins  the 
growing  maturity  of  a  very  young 
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Dribbling  downfield,  John  Hooper  looks  for  an 
open  man. 

After  passing  the  ball,  #72  gives  Mike  Barke  an 
opportunity  on  a  break. 


Making  a  break  for  the  ball,  #?  John  Hooper  looks 
for  any  defenders  in  a  game  against  Longwood. 

Giving  a  little  sideline  advice,  Coach  Dave    ' 
Bowman  points  to  a  weakness  in  the  defense. 
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Defending  the  goal  during  the  '^Old  Timers' 
Game,'  Joe  Giunan  makes  an  alert  play. 


(Kneeling,  left  to  right)  Scott  Hesseltine,  Chuck 

Addington,  Tom  Swartzwelder,  Chris  Brown, 

David  Steinke,  Randy  Webb,  Mike  Barke,  Hollins 

Clark,  Scott  Krol,  Geoff  Reid,  John  Lown: 

(Standing)  Dorm  Marshall,  David  Weiss,  \ed 

Tyree,  Tony  Vermillera,  Monte  Lehmkuhler,  Bo 

Nelson,  Jim  Mulligan,  Joe  Guinan,  Gray  Collins, 

Will  Newton,  Justin  Cole,  Coach  Bowman  and  Bill 

Dver. 


Sports 


team.  We  will  only  be  graduating  5 
seniors  this  May,  the  three  captains, 
Tony  Vermillera,  and  Clark  Add- 
ington.  The  baptism  of  fire  weathered 
by  the  squad  left  behind  will  in  no 
doubt  make  the  Hampden-Sydney 
Tigers  a  force  in  ODAC  soccer  next 


year. 


-Randy  Webb 
Chris  Brown 


John  Hooper  goes  into  the  game  after  receiving 
advice  from  Coach  Bowmnn. 

Coach  Bowman  shares  a  few  laughs  with  a  former 
placer  after  the  "Old  Timer's  Game.'' 

Tony  Vermillera  makes  a  good  defense  play  by 
attempting  to  trip  a  Longwood player. 
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Guy  Filardi  slides  into  home,  but  the  umpire  calls      " 

him  out. 


Jeff  Curley  gives  the  pitcher  an  opportunity  to  test 
his  arm  before  the  game. 


Baseball's  New  Look 


Throughout  January  and  February 
Coach  Fulton  conducted  disciplined, 
organized,  demanding  weight  room 
and  demanding  weight  room  and  out- 
door workouts  with  the  team,  yet  the 
most  noticeable  quality  this  team  ex- 
hibited was  its  relaxed  nature.  This  is 
also  Frank  Fulton's  attitude.  He  be- 
lieves baseball  should  always  remain 
fun  and  exciting  for  the  players.  The 
better  player  plays  with  a  relaxed  ease 
but  also  with  a  certain  striving  deter- 
mination. According  to  Fulton,  "The 
keyed-up  individual  won't  play  as  well 
as  the  relaxed  player."  With  this  in 
mind,  attributes  he  learned  from  his 
late  uncle,  Stokely  Fulton.  Helping 
Frank  Fulton  do  this  was  Special 
Consultant  Jay  Fulton  who  brought 
with  him  years  of  playing  experience 
at   Clemson.   By   the  way,   "Special 


Consultant"  means  strictly  volunteer. 
Also  making  sure  that  everything  got 
done  was  Student  Assistant  Coach 
Larry  Dickinson. 

The  Tiger  squad  was  a  pre-season 
pick  by  the  OCAD  coaches  to  win  the 
conference  title  and  by  all  accounts 
finished  near  the  top.  Although  the 
team  as  a  whole  was  young,  the  infield 
had  three  years  experience  together. 
Anchoring  the  inside  Diamond  were 
veteran  players  Jack  Horner  (third 
base),  Jody  Williams  (shortstop),  Litz 
Van  Dyke  (second  base),  and  Guy 
Vilardi  (first  base).  Other  infielders 
who  were  worked  into  the  lineup  in 
the  Tiger's  very  demanding  schedule 
were  Jon  Waite  and  Danny  Jenkins  at 
first  base,  Jeff  Neal,  and  Ralph  Baker 
at  second  is  full  of  many  talented 
players  who  will  compete  for  positions 


Giving  a  little  pre -game  advice,  coach  Fulton  tells 
#13  Litz  van  Dyke  the  signal  for  hit  and  run  in  a 
game  versus  Maryville. 

t       Disputing  a  close  call,  Coach  Fulton  argues  his 
side. 


Skip  Cerf  swings  for  the  fence  in  a  game  against 
Duke. 
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President  Bunting  dedicates  the  new  baseball 

field. 

Receiving  the  catcher 's  signal.  Tomm.)  •  Thur- 
man  makes  the  final  decision  on  the  pitch. 


n 
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Cheering  on  the  batter,  the  dugout  gives  its 
support  to  the  offensive  instigater. 

After  hitting  a  homerun,  #19  Pat  Slifka 
receives  a  warm  reception  from  his  team- 
mates. 

Keeping  his  eye  on  the  ball,  Jack  Horner 
takes  a  cut  at  the  pitch. 


from  dav  to  day  diroughout  the  sea- 
son. In  left  field  were  Steve  Crone,  Jeff 
Neal,  and  Chip  Umberger.  in  right 
field  Richard  Smith,  Tommy  Thur- 
mond, and  Joey  Unmusig  scrambled 
for  a  position  while  in  center  field  was 
mainsttay  David  Kelley  and  freshman 
Tim  Austin. 

Solid  pitchers  were  Brian  Flemion, 
Griff  Morris,  Jon  Waite,  and  Steve 
Crone.  Freshman  hurlers  who  will  be 
thrust  into  the  action  are  Jimmy  Wil- 
son, Al  Naranjo,  Ralph  Baker,  Tim 
Auistin,  Tomy  Thurmond,  and  trans- 
fer Joey  Unmusig,  Catching  this  bar- 
rage of  arms  will  be  Pat  Slifka,  Doug 
Maddox,  and  Richard  Smith. 

The  Tigers  hoped  to  be  playing  on 
the  new  field  and  dugouts  in  the 
beginning  of  the  season,  but  bad  wea- 
ther stalled  the  completion  of  the  new 
facilities.  Along  with  the  new  field  and 
new  relaxed  attitude  of  the  team,  fans 
also  saw  the  addition  of  several  bat 
girls  on  the  Tiger  sidelines.  Frank 
Fulton  enlisted  he  help  of  more  than  a 
dozen  young  ladies  who  attended  all 
Tiger  home  games  providing  encour- 
agement for  the  team.  There  were 
several  promotional  days  scheduled 
for  Tiger  home  dates.  Among  these 
were  Brinkley  Day  where  the  student 
who  best  typified  Professor  John  Brink- 
ley's  attitude  and  attire  at  the  game 
was  the  wirmer. 
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Closely  observing  the  Emory  &  Henry  game, 
Danny  Dougherty  (33)  gives  spiritual  support  to 
the  team. 


In  a  practice  session,  Hampden-Sydney  stickmen 
show  all  the  grace  and  agility  of  bom  winners. 

Determination  has  no  bounds:  these  Hampden- 
Sydney  men  show  off  their  muddy  badges  of  honor. 
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Optimism  Rides  High 


In  their  second  year  under  Coach  Ray 
Rostan,  the  Hampden-Sydney  lac- 
rosse team  looked  to  improve  on 
1 985's  6-6  record  and  to  make  a  bid 
for  a  spot  in  the  NCAA  Division  III 
playoffs.  Playing  a  schedule  that  fea- 
tured arch-rivals  Roanoke,  Guilford 
and  Lynchburg,  as  well  as  powers 
Duke  and  Middleburg,  the  Tigers' 
main  task  was  to  come  together  as  a 
team.  Helping  Rostan  with  his  part  of 
this  task  was  new  coach  Rick  Young, 
former  All-American  defenseman  at 
Cortland  State.  The  captains  for  1 986 
were  Darren  Rums,  Mark  Fader,  and 
Jeff  Jackson. 

Manv  returning  players  and  several 
freshmen  emerged  as  key  players  for 
Hampden-Sydney.  Last  year's 
co-MVP's  Jeff  Jackson  and  Chris  Wil- 
kinson were  again  the  talented  pilots 
of  the  offense  and  defense.  Goalie 
Wilkinson  was  surrounded  by  a  more 


mature  close  defense  anchored  by 
Dean  Cheatham,  Rrett  Rennett,  and  Charlie 
Echols.  Right  behind  them  were  Keith 
Hope,  Rich  Wilt,  Darryl  Knight,  and 
freshman  Ro  Coyner.  Joining  Jackson 
at  Midlield  were  Seniors  Wil  McNeely 
and  Darren  Burns,  juniors  Dan  Dou- 
gherty and  Chris  McGamy,  and  fresh- 
man standouts  Truman  Thompson, 
Jack  Barber,  and  Billy  Lyles.  The 
attack  in  the  Tiger's  ball-movement 
offense  was  led  by  Mark  Fader  and 
saw  the  rise  of  freshmen  Brad  Johnson, 
Tom  Whitely,  Tripp  Cough,  and  Jeff 
Lawson. 

The  Tigers  began  their  season  in 
February  against  Division  I  contender 
Duke;  despite  opening  up  a  3-0  lead, 
Hampden-Sydney  let  the  Blue  Devils 
back  in  the  game  as  a  driving  snow- 
storm covered  the  field  in  white.  Duke 
eventually  won  the  game  10-5.  Then 
the  tigers  took  their  Spring  Break  trip 


Scooping  up  the  ball,  senior  Darren  Bums  gives  it 
his  all  in  a  close  game  with  Randolph-Macon. 

Chris  IVilkerson  (3)  thinks  over  his  assignment  in 
the  Washington  &  Lee  game. 
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Looking  for  the  open  man,  #20  WillMcNeelr  makes 
a  quick  move  against  St.  Mary's. 

Beating  his  man  by  a  half  step,  Scott  Lawrence  tries 

to  generate  a  break. 


to  Florida,  the  team  played  games  in 
Pompano  Beach  against  Swathmore, 
Ft.  Lauderdale  Club,  and  Palm  Beach 
Club,  winning  them  16-7, 18-12,  and 
13-2  respectively.  The  second  and 
sweetest  victory  broke  Lauderdale's 
65-game  winning  streak. 

-Darren  Bums 
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^/ier  scoring  a  goal  against  HIT,  #4  Jack  Barber 
receives  a  congratulations  from  #  12,  Trueman 
Thompsom. 
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Members  of  the  79S6  team:  dark  Barousse,  Brett  Benned,  Eric  Brinsfield, 
Darren  Burns,  Deane  (henthani.  Dan  Dougherty.  Charlie  Echols.  Tim  Eller, 
Mark  Fader,  Keith  Hope.  Je/f  Jackson.  Joe  Jackson.  Darnl  Krught.  Scott 
Lauvrence.  Chris  McCarr\,  H  ill  \fc.\eely,  Chris  H'itker son.  Rich  H  ill.  Jack 
Barber, Stei'e (  arpenier, Date (  lark. Bo ( 'o^Tter, Afason Flinn,Mnc Freeman, 
Tripp  Cough,  Joe  Hart.  Brad  Johnson,  Mark  Katlman,  Jejf  Laivson,  Billy 
Liles.Matt  Liwski,  Mike  Moore.  Kevin  Pachas,  John  Base,  Trueman  Thompson, 
and  Tom  li'hitely. 
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A  model  of  proper  form,  senior  Michael  States  takes 
a  shot  in  the  match  against  UNC. 

Waiting  for  the  team  to  set  up,  Johnny  McGee  (10) 
keeps  his  eyes  open  for  a  break  to  score. 


Swimming  hard  for  the  ball,  senior  Chris  Poe 
makes  an  effort  to  retain  possession  for  H-SC. 

Intercepting  a  pass  against  VMI,  Johnnr  McGee 
shows  what  effort  can  accomplish. 
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A  Regular  Stop  on  the  Circuit 


The  1985-86  Water  Polo  Club 
hosted  its  first  ever  Southern  Water 
Polo  League  Tournament  in  1985. 
The  purchase  of  regulation  goals 
and  other  equipment  has  made 
Hampden-Sydney  a  regular  stop  on 
the  water  polo  circuit.  This  year's 
team  finished  with  a  3-7  record. 
Hampden-Sydney,  coached  by  stu- 
dent/players Johnny  McGhee  and 
Dip  Hardy,  faced  some  tough  oppo- 
nents from  the  Southern  League. 
Hampden-Sydney  battled  Duke, 
James  Madison,  UVA,  UNC-Chapel 
Hill,  and  V'MI.  The  Tigers  lost  twice 
in  close  matches  against  UVA  and 
managed  to  split  games  with  UNC. 
The  team  played  their  best  match 
against  VMI  and  soundly  defeated 
the  Keydets  with  a  strong  offensive 
effort. 

The  squad  was  composed  of 
seniors:  Bill  Ball,  Mike  States,  Ros 
Willis,  Bill  Brazil,  Chris  Poe,  Doug 
Duckworth,  and  Johnny  McGhee; 
junior:  Joe  Holshoe;  sophomores: 
Chip  Hardy,  Roger  Kirby;  and 
freshmen:  Chip  O'Brien,  Doug 
McManamy,  Pat  Taylor,  Jonathon 
Philpott,  Jason  Scadron,  Terrance 
Richardson,  Cabell  Wallace,  and  Joe 
Kerr. 


Ralph  Baker  goes  for  a  long  shot  against 

Maryville. 

Church  Brown  goes  up  for  two  but  is  blocked 
by  a  W&L  player. 


Gorden  Shock  cheers  as  the  Tigers  score. 

A  basket  brings  elated  cheers  from  the  bench 
as  well  as  the  stands. 
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Mid-Season  Controversy 


The  Tiaers  kicked  off  the  Hardee's 
Tip  Off  Tournament  with  an  impres- 
sive victory  against  St.  Mary's  Col- 
lege. The  Tigers  led  all  the  way 
outscoring  the  Seahawks  41-35  in 
the  first  half  and  adding  to  that 
margin  in  the  second.  The  following 
game  against  Alfred  University  prov- 
ed to  be  a  disappointting  one  which 
evened  the  Tigers'  record  to  1-1. 

The  Tigers"  hope  to  avenge  the 
83-110  thrashing  they  received 
from  \  irginia  W  esleyan  last  year 
was  squelched  as  was  the  effort 
against  Washington  &  Lee.  Missed 


#44  Chris  Sibold  goes  for  the  ball  at  the  start 
of  the  H&L  game. 

Andv  Grav  goes  for  the  rebound  against 
W&L. 


shots  and  general  flat  play  by  the 
Tigers  allowed  Averett  College  to 
hang  on  to  a  one  point  win.  And  in  a 
game  at  the  King's  Dominion  gym, 
the  only  thing  that  kept  Randolph- 
Macon's  poor  shooting  team  in  the 
game  was  the  equally  poor  shooting 
of  the  Tigers. 

Mid-season  brought  about  the  un- 
expected and  controversial  firing  of 
Head  Coach  Don  Thompson.  After 
two  team  members  went  to  Presi- 
dent Bunting  with  a  list  of  player 
grievences,  Thompson  became  the 
subject  of  an  administrative  investi- 
gation. During  this  time  the  co- 
captains  were  expelled  from  the 
squad,  and  the  team  became  di- 
vided. The  decision  to  fire  Thomp- 
son brought  about  the  resignation  of 
two  team  members  and  also  Athletic 
Director  Wil  Chassey. 

The  Tigers'  had  a  little  trouble 
with  the  leadership  transition,  as 
was  evident  in  their  overtime  loss  to 
Maryville.  Shooting  29%  over  the 
course  of  the  game  against  Emory 
and  Henry  also  proved  to  be  a 
lossing  effort.  Another  paltry  shoot- 
ing night  (33%)  kept  the  Tigers  from 
notching  a  game  against  Eastern 
Mennonite.  However,  the  games 
against  Shenandoah,  with  57%  shoot- 
ing, and  Roanoke  were  the  epitome 
of  team  play  resulting  in  close  vic- 
tories. The  final  game  of  the  season 
against  Bridgewater  also  proved  to 
be  a  close  victory  for  the  team. 

The  Tigers  dropped  their  first 
round  ODAC  Tournament  game 
against  Maryville  68-77,  thus  end- 
ing the  season  7-8  versus  conference 
teams. 
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John  Lee  guards  against  If  &L. 

Hampden-Sydney's    "cheerleaders"  prove 
half-time  entertainment  at  all  home  games. 
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Mi 

Frank  Bates  goes  for  two  points  in  a  game 
against  Alfred  University. 

George  Light  and  his  father  pose  for  a  pic- 
ture after  the  win  against  St.  Mary's. 


(kneeling.  1.  to  r.)  Ricky  Caldwell.  Ralph  Baker.  Charlie  Payne,  George  Light,  Mike 
\X  heeler.  Mike  Barbour,  and  Michael  Brost.  (standing,  1.  to  r.)  Tracy  Barbour,  Frank  Bates, 
Church  Brow  n.  John  Lee.  Chris  Sibold.  John  Hopewell,  Adam  Labar.  and  Andy  Gray. 


#3^  John  Lee  starts  the  game  against  St. 
Mary's  during  the  Hardee's  Tip  Off  Tourna- 
ment. 
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Grapplers'  Best  Season 


The  Hampden-Sydney  wrestling 
team  was  in  action  in  its  first  home 
match  of  the  season  in  a  Quad  with 
Longwood  College,  Furman  Univer- 
sity, and  Pfeiffer  College.  As  a  team, 
the  Tigers  defeated  Furman  but  fell 
to  the  other  two  teams. 

The  following  two  matches  dur- 
ing winter  break  took  the  Tigers  on 
the  road,  as  did  the  begining  of 
second  semester.  The  Tigers  wrest- 
led well  against  Davidson,  but  were 
unable  to  win  the  crucial  matches. 
Because  Hampden-Sydney  has  no 
wrestlers  in  either  the  hundred  and 
eighteen  pound  class  or  the  hundred 
and  twenty-six  pound  class,  the 
team  had  to  forfeit  those  classes  and 
continually  start  matches  twelve  poi- 
nts behind  their  opponents.  A  match 
is  almost  impossible  to  win  when  the 
opponent  has  been  spotted  twelve 
points  before  the  match  has  begun. 
The  next  match  against  Barba  Sco- 
tia also  resulted  in  a  loss. 

The  grapplers  returned  home  for 
matches  against  Lebanon  Valley 
and  Ferrum.  The  Tigers  rolled  up 
an  impressive  point  total  over  Fer- 
rum, but  were  not  as  fortunate 
against  Lebanon  Valley. 

The  Tigers  ended  a  fine  season 
with  a  well  deserved  finish  at  the 
Regional  Tournament  at  Trenton 
State  in  New  Jersey.  This  squad  had 
the  best  showing  ever  for  a  Hamp- 
den-Sydney team. 


(kneeling  left  to  right)  Brian  Moon,  Spike  O  'Keefe,  and  Jim  Fehlman.  (standing  left  to  right) 

Chris  Bryant,  Lance  Fargo,  Mike  Zombro,  and  Craig  Conner. 
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(left  page)  Coach  IVil  Chassey  walks  away- 
after  the  VMI  win  with  a  well-deserved 
trophy. 

Spike  O'Keefe  is  taken  down  by  a  Ferrum 
wrestler. 


Brian  Moon  psyches  out  a  Lebanon  Valley 
wrestler. 

Mike  Zombro  begins  the  match  against  VMI. 
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Elegant  Violence 


The  Hampden-Sydney  Rugby  Club 
reorganized  after  two  semesters  of 
disarray.  Senior  Bick  Stark  was  the 
man  responsible  for  saving  the 
Rugby  Club  from  its  apparent  grave. 
Stark  not  only  helped  to  reorganize  ' 
the  Tiger  squad,  but  also  assumed 
the  head  coaching  position.  Since 
reorganizing  a  rugby  team  takes  so 
much  time  and  effort,  the  Tiger 
ruggers  had  much  hard  work  in 
store  for  them.  President  David 
Smith  and  secretary  Sal  Giannetti 
helped  to  guide  the  administrative 
mechanism  of  the  team.  Further- 
more, a  large  interest  by  the  fresh- 
man class  aided  the  Tigers  struggle 
to  field  fall  and  spring  teams. 

The  HS  players  faced  some  of 
Virginia's  stiffest  competition  and 
rose  to  the  challenges  that  were 
presented  to  them.  The  HS  ruggers 
played  such  power  houses  as  Mary 
Washington,  VCU,  and  undefeated 
Longwood.  However,  unfortunately 


for  the  Tigers,  this  year  was  to  be 
little  more  than  a  year  in  which  to 
learn.  The  Tiger's  often  practiced 
with  Longwood  College  RFC,  and, 
as  a  result,  the  Tiger  team  learned 
the  game. 

Mark  Moran  guided  the  Tigers  at 
scrum-half,  while  James  Brannon, 
David  Jung,  Tim  Curton,  and  Kurt 
Street  were  the  standouts  in  the 
backfield.  The  HS  Rugby  Football 
Club  boasted  a  strong  and  impres- 
sive scrum.  This  was  especially  true 
during  the  final  three  games  of  the 
spring  season.  Standouts  among  the 
"rugby  pigs"  included  Charles  Gar- 
rison, Don  Loos,  Andrew  Rrannon, 
Dave  Smith,  and  Steve  Coyle. 

Next  year,  the  HS  rugby  players 
look  forward  to  a  primising  season. 
The  Tiger  ruggers  loose  only  three 
players  to  graduation.  Thanks  to 
the  perserverance  of  Bick  Stark  and 
the  1986  Tiger  ruggers,  Hampden- 
Sydney  will  continue  to  enjoy  rugby 


The  Rugby  team  after  beating  Longwood  in  a 

runaway. 

Watching  the  ball.  John  Witchard  times  his 
move  against  a  Longwood  opponent. 
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Andrew  Branan  looks  tired  for  the  camera. 

Going  head-to-head,  members  of  the  Hampden- 
Sydney  Rugby  team  fight  it  out  with  VCUin  a 
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Attempting  to  settle  a  dispute  over  the  ball, 
both  Longwood  and  Hampden-Sydney  fight 

in  the  scrum 


Diving  after  a  Longwood  player,  David  Jung 
tries  to  make  the  play  in  time. 

While  giving  their  support  to  the  Rugby  team, 

this  group  of  sports  fans  warms  up  for  the  after 

game  party  during  the  game. 
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Making  an  effort  to  stay  onsides,  Mark  Moran 
and  David  Jung  watch  the  kickoff. 


After  a  tough  match,  Joe  Sposa  relaxes  with  a 
beer  and  friends. 

Making  a  ''lag",  a  Hampden-Sydney  player 
attempts  to  wrestle  down  a  Longwood  oppo- 
nent. 
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The  Season  for  Cross  Country 


1985  was  an  exciting  year  for 
Hampden-Sydney  cross-country.  On 
August  31,  the  harriers  began  the 
season  tackHng  the  Charleston,  West 
Virginia  15-miler.  This  season,  1500 
runners  were  present  at  the  start, 
with  the  overall  winner  running  a 
time  of  1:16:25.  Courtney  Campbell 
was  the  first  of  the  H-S  team  to  fin- 
ish, doing  so  in  a  time  of  1:30:38. 
That  was  good  enough  for  7 1  st  posi- 
tion. He  was  closely  followed  by 
Steve  Riddle  in  81st,  Pete  Heuisler 
in  95th,  Ed  Lyons  in  121st,  and 
Chris  Carnes  rounded  out 
Hampden-Sydney's  top  five  for  the 
race. 

Having  a  couple  of  weeks  to  pre- 
pare for  the  September  21  race  at 
Bridgewater,  Hampden-Sydney  hand- 
ily defeated  its  three  opposing  teams. 
Kevin  Martingale  and  Jay  Turner 
crossed  the  finish  line  simultane- 
ously to  capture  high  honors.  Their 
time  of  27:14  was  closely  followed 
by  Steve  Riddle's  3rd  place  finish  in 
27:20.  Pete  Heuisler  and  Courtney 
Campbell  proceeded  to  capture  6th 
and  7th  place  in  27:46  and  28:02 
respectively.  The  end  result:  HSC 
15-Newport  News  50  (a  shut  out), 
HSC  17-Bridgewater  46,  and  HSC 
17-Va.  State  46. 

The  following  weekend  Hampden- 
Sydney  travelled  to  Lynchburg  for 
the  annual  10-miler.  Nearly  1900 
people  participated  in  the  race  with 
Rob  DeCostello  being  the  overall 
winner.  For  the  home  squad,  Des 
Dawson  ran  an  outstanding  race  to 
finish  92nd  at  57:12.  Kevin  Martin- 
gale was  our  second  man  in  at  57:22. 
Steve  Riddle  was  third  at  58:05,  Jay 
Turner  4th  in  58:06,  and  Courtney 
Campbell  placed  5th  to  round  out 
the  scoring  five  for  H-S.  At  such  a 
prestigous  event,  Hampden-Sydney 
finished  first  overall  in  the  Division 
3  competition! 

On  Parents  Weekend  Hampden- 
Sydney  advanced  its  record  to  5-0 
by  soundly  defeating  Randolph- 
Macon  15-50  and  Newport  News 


Apprentice  15-49.  Each  member  of 
the  squad  ran  well  as  Turner  cap- 
tured first  place  in  27:36,  Riddle 
2nd,  Lyons  3rd,  Campbell  4th,  Mar- 
tingale 5th,  Heuisler  6th,  Matt  Car- 
son 8th,  Carnes  9th,  Chris  Hensley 
12th,  and  Rick  Schofield  16th. 

A  week  later,  on  October  1 2,  Wil- 
liam and  Mary  held  the  state  meet 
for  cross-country.  The  team's  ability 
was  finally  evident  as  we  finished 
4th  out  of  1 1  teams.  Through  the 
year,  the  team  had  run  in  a  pack, 
and  it  was  no  different  this  race.  Ed 
Lyons  finished  1 8th  overall  in  26:52. 
Riddle  and  Martingale  both  ran  26:55 
to  achieve  19th  and  20th  positions. 
Turner  wound  up  22nd  and  Daw- 
son was  28th.  Amazingly,  we  had  7 
members  run  below  27:32  for  this  5 
mile  course,  a  feat  not  easily  at- 
tainable. 


Unfortunately,  the  harriers  suf- 
fered their  first  loss  of  the  season  on 
October  19,  as  Roanoke  won  with 
16  points.  Sydney  had  40  points. 
Eastern  Mennonite  78,  and  Bridge- 
water  98.  At  this  point,  our  record 
was  a  respectable  8-1.  Lyons  spot- 
ted 5th  place  for  H-S  with  a  27:23, 
followed  by  Turner  in  8th  with  a 
27:48.  Chris  Carnes  had  an  excel- 
lent finish  in  10th  with  a  time  of 
28:04.  Martingale  and  Campbell 
trailed  in  the  11th  and  12th  loca- 
tions. 

Highlighting  the  year  was  our  per- 
formance at  the  last  quad  meet  on 
November  2.  Despite  the  loss  to 
Lynchburg  that  day,  we  enjoyed  the 
satisfaction  of  beating  Washington 
and  Lee  for  the  first  time  in  the  his- 
tory of  Hampden-Sydney  cross- 
country. In  addition,  we  beat  East- 


(righl  page,  kneeling,  left  to  right)  Courtney  Campbell.  Chris  Carnes.  and  Pete  Heuisler. 

(standing)  Chris  Hensley;  Coach  Jim  Angresano,  Matt  Carson,  Ed  Lyons,  Des  Dawson, 

Steve  Riddle,  Jay  Turner,  Kevin  Martin-Gayie,  and  Rick  Schofield. 
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ern  Mennonite  to  raise  our  standings 
to  10-2.  Although  the  help  of  Turner, 
who  was  3rd  overall  and  1  st  for  H-S, 
and  Lyons,  Hensley,  Campbell,  and 
Dawson  was  needed  for  scoring  pur- 
poses, it  was  our  6th  man  who 
caused  the  dow  nfall  of  M'&L.  Thanks 
to  Matt  "Antelope"  Carson,  who 
edged  out  W&L's  5th  man,  H-S 
pulled  off  a  stunning  upset.  Five 
men  score  for  each  team  with  the 
low  score  winning,  but  a  team's  6th 
and  7th  men  help  in  pushing  the 
other  team's  scoring  men  farther 
back.  Carson  was  that  extra  point 
which  allowed  us  to  trounce  \\&L. 
As  the  season  ended,  Hampden- 
Sydney  prepared  for  the  ODAC 
meet.  \Ve  were  picked  as  a  possible 
3rd  place  finisher  with  Roanoke  and 
Lynchburg  taking  the  1st  and  2nd 
place.  However,  the  home  course 


proved  advantagous,  and  H-S  found 
itself  in  2nd  place.  Roanoke  easily 
won  the  race  with  31  points,  H-S's 
68,  W&L's  70,  Lynchburg's  71, 
Eastern  Mennonite's  1 25,  and  Bridge- 
water's  161.  Stover,  from  Roanoke, 
won  the  event  in  26:1 1.  Jay  Turner 
ran  a  phenomenal  race  of  26:50  to 
take  7th  place.  Ed  Lyons  was  11  th 
at  27:26,  Des  Dawson  15th  at  27:47, 
Chris  Hensley  17th  at  27:52,  and 
Kevin  Martingale  was  1 8th  at  27:55. 
Travelling  to  Atlanta,  Georgia, 
the  team  took  part  in  the  Regional 
Meet  on  November  16.  85  people 
and  10  teams  participated,  with 
Emory  winning  in  31  points,  Roa- 
noke 2nd  with  68  points,  and  H-S 
4th  with  121  points.  Lyons  was  1 7th 
in  29:05,  Hensley  18th  in  29:09, 
Martingale  22nd,  Dawson  35th, 
Campbell  38th,  Turner  39th,  and 


Carnes  finished  42nd. 

In  many  aspects,  the  1985  season 
was  the  season  for  Hampden-Sydney 
cross-country.  We  were  first  in  Div- 
ision 3  schools  at  the  Virginia  10- 
milers,  we  beat  W&L  for  the  first 
time,  and  we  had  our  highest  fin- 
ishes ever  in  the  ODAC,  Regional, 
and  State  Meets.  And  while  we  shall 
miss  Tony  C.  Carnes'  help  and  sup- 
port next  year,  he  is  the  only  member 
of  last  year's  squad  that  we  are  los- 
ing to  graduation.  Our  hopes  and 
expectations  are  high  for  next  year, 
as  they  should  be.  First  place  ODAC, 
here  we  come! 


Ed  Lyons 
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Golf  Team  Wins  OD  AC 


The  1986  Hampden-Sydney  golf 
team  capped  a  fine  year  by  winning 
the  Old  Dominion  Athletic  Confer- 
ence tournament  on  April  28-9  at 
Ivey  Hill  golf  course  in  Lynchburg. 

It  was  the  first  conference  cham- 
pionship for  the  Tigers  since  the 
inception  of  ODAC  in  1976.  The 
highest  finish  by  the  H-SC  golf  team 
until  this  year  was  that  of  second 
place  in  1977. 

The  Tigers  were  led  by  Sam  Wal- 
lace who  shot  78-75  for  the  two  day 
event.  Wallace  was  selected  to  the 
all-conference  team  and  the  ODAC 
player  of  the  year  for  his  efforts. 
Following  Wallace's  153  total  were 
Andy  Kamm  ( 1 63),  Rob  Lodge  ( 1 64), 
Armistead  Mauck  (1 66),  Richie  Davis 
(167),  and  Mike  Wheeler  (170).  The 
team  total  of  644  was  good  enough 
for  a  three  stroke  win  over  Washing- 
ton &  Lee.  The  Tigers  finished  the 
first  day  of  the  tournament  with  a 
three  stroke  lead  over  the  defending 
champions,  the  Lynchburg  Hornets. 

Early  in  the  year  the  Tigers  had 
an  excellent  tournament  at  the  James 
Madison  Invitational  in  Luray,  Vir- 
ginia. A  two  day  total  of  627  was 
good  for  sixth  place  in  a  field  of  2 1 
teams.  Included  in  the  field  were 
V.M.I.,  Rutgers,  V.C.U.,  Navy,  as 
well  as  several  other  scholarship 
schools. 

At  the  State  Intercollegiate  Tour- 
nament at  Hot  Springs,  Virginia,  the 
Tigers  finished  second  in  the  college 
division  behind  Liberty  L^niversity, 
but  ahead  of  all  Division  111  schools. 
Sam  Wallace  finished  second  in  a 
field  of  30  Division  III  players  with  a 
two  day  total  of  161. 

The  Tigers  are  looking  forward  to 
next  year  as  six  of  the  team  members 
return.  The  loss  of  Wallace  and 
Mauck  means  that  other  players 
must  pick  up  the  slack,  but  the  expe- 
rienced gained  this  year  should  ena- 
ble them  to  do  so. 


Sam  Wallace,  ODAC  Player  of  the  Year;  Armistead  Mauck,  Gustav  Franke  Award:  and  Andy 

Kamm.  Bennett  Barnes  Award. 
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Irmiiilead  Mauck,  Sam  Wallace,  Richie 
Davis,  Andy  Kamm,  Mike  Wheeler,  Rob 
Lodge.  Doug  McManamy,  and  Cabell  If  al- 
lace. 
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On  the  Upswing 


The  1986  edition  of  the  Hampden- 
Sydney  Tennis  Team  has  been  a 
pleasant  surprise  for  coach  Carmen 
Palladino.  With  the  team  losing  three 
of  its  top  four  players  to  the  '85  gra- 
duation, everyone  thought  that  this 
was  sure  to  be  a  rebuilding  period 
for  the  Tiger  netmen.  However,  due 
not  only  to  a  few  strong  freshmen 
but  also  to  a  couple  of  new  upper- 
classmen,  the  team  shaped  together 
into  a  strong  unit.  The  top  four  play- 
ers on  the  team  were  senior  John 
Donelson,  juniors  Harry  Thompson 
and  Adam  Labar,  and  freshman 
Brad  King.  Other  starters  were  Scott 
Hiedler,  Mark  "the  Rock"  Lazenby, 
Kirby  Arnell,  and  Jack  (F.U.)  von 
Maur. 

The  tennis  team  opened  up  with  a 
tough  schedule  compromised  of 
many  division  I  teams  and  fell  to  a 
1-6  mark;  however,  when  the  line- 
up settled  down  the  team  went  on  a 
8-2  tear  to  bring  its  win-loss  record 
back  above  .500.  Mid-season  tra- 
degy  hit  when  the  team  pugilist 
Labar  broke  his  ankle  in  a  Friday 
night  fraternity  fist  fight.  Regard- 
less, the  team  has  still  held  together 


nicely  and  even  logged  some  big 
wins,  namely  a  9-0  whitewashing  of 
previously  unbeaten  Randolph- 
Macon  College. 

The  season  finale  for  the  squad 
was  the  ODAC  tournament  held  at 
Washington  &  Lee  University,  and 
although  most  Las  Vegas  bookmak- 
ers picked  the  Tigers  to  finish  no 
better  than  fourth  or  fifth,  the  team 
jumped  out  to  a  furious  start  and 
sewed  up  a  strong  second  place  fin- 
ish on  the  tournament's  opening 
day.  The  netters  advanced  to  the 
finals  in  five  out  of  the  nine  posi- 
tions. Team  highlights  for  the  year, 
best  singles  performances  going  to 
ODAC  finalists  Brad  King,  Scott 
Hiedler,  and  Kirby  Arnall.  Doubles 
highlights  were  ODAC  finalists 
Donelson-Hiedler,  and  Thompson- 
von  Maur.  By  recording  its  best  fin- 
ish in  the  tournament  in  four  years, 
the  tennis  team  has  shown  that  it  is 
certainly  back  on  the  upswing  again, 
with  many  fine  players  and  an  en- 
thusiastic coach  who  is  working  his 
heart  out  for  the  team. 

John  M.  A.  Donelson 
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Administration 

Faculty 


A 
Critical 

Analysis 


Josiah  Bunting,  President  of  the  College 


Dean  of  the  Faculty's  Office:  Dean  Owen 

Norment,  Maureen  CuUey,  and  Associate 

Dean  Gerry  Bryce. 


Board  of  Trustees:  W.  Sydnor  Settle,  Henry  Spaulding,George  Cartledge,  Thomas  Allen, 
Edward  Campbell,  Gene  Dixon,  James  MacCutcheon,  Richard  Michaux,  Jack  Norment, 
George  Cartledge,  Norwood  Davis,  Bruce  James,  Robert  Richardson,  John  Sartain,  Henry 
Spaulding,  James  Trinkle,  Kyle  Baldwin,  Hiter  Harris,  Willian  Hill,  Edwin  Kennedy,  Peter 
Leggett,  John  Long,  David  Martin,  William  Boinest,  Ray  Bottom,  Mrs.  David  Cowan,  Peter 
Dawkins,  J.  B.  Fuqua,  James  Gordon,  Robert  Hatcher,  Robert  King,  Morgan  Massey,  Leslie 

McCraw,  Paul  Trible,  Richard  Venable,  and  Joe  Viar. 
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Todd  Schill,  Associate  Dean  of  Students 
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Business  Office:  Glen  Culley,  Hazel  Bald- 
win, Erna  Daye,  Lynn  Clements,  and  L.  D. 
Phaup.  Not  pictured:  Barbara  Armentrout. 
Virginia  Johnston,  and  Tim  Timmons. 


Sidney  Hall,  Chaplain  of  the  College 


^ — \  ^ 

■ 

^^H   ]  A^ 

m 

^^^^^^K'-              -'^  -t^^^^l 

^n^w 

01 

1' 

■ ''     '  -'^*!^^^^^^H 

i^^^^V            igJB 

-/i 

^KMM  '■''';-' 'Xl^^^^^^^^l 

K   >l 

^1 

III    .M 

^■MII^H 

Office  of  Student  Aid  and  Records:  Sally  Waters,  Joanne  Pitts,  and  Florence  Watson. 
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I 


Center  for  Counseling  and  Career  Plan- 
ning: Tony  Campbell  and  Lynn  Estes 

Alumni   Office:   John   Waters   and    Nell 
Drew 


Admissions  Office:  Anita  Garland,  Pat  Kelly,  Bob  Jones,  Debbie  Maxey,  Eric  Apperson,  Jean  McKain,  and  Will  White. 
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Development  Office:  Peter  Wyeth,  Brian 

Thomas,  Shep  Haw,  Carlton  Redd,  Laurie 

Kennon,  Jackie  Yeatts,  Jean  Reid,  George 

Peters,  and  Virginia  Redd. 


Publications:  Richard  McCHntock,  Betty 
Poulston,  and  John  Marken. 
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Library:  (sitting)  David  Norden,  Florence 
Seamster,  Sandra  Heinemann,  and  Anne 
Berry,  (standing)  E.  A.  Mayo,  Muriel  Hol- 
shoe,  Catherine  Pollari,  Jewel  Fore,  Libby 
Blanton,  and  Jane  Morrison. 

Bookstore:  Dave  Considine,  Russ  Akers, 
Tammy  Conant,  Kim  Roth,  Paul  Brittin, 
Pat  Stwodah,  Erlene  Bowman,  and  Tim 
Miller. 


Development  Office:  Wanda  Adams,  Gerry  Pettus,  and  Brenda  Garrett. 
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Post  Office:  Millie  Grenouillou,  Shirley  Rice, 
and  Marianne  ^'ells. 

Athletic  Department:  Don  Newton.  Joe 

Lammay.  Rick  Young.  Norma  Locke.  Bill 

Dyer,  John  Rock,  Carmen  Palladino.  Ray 

Rostan,  and  Frank  Fulton. 
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liifirinary:  Mrs.  Bert  Crawley,  Mrs.  Linda 
Martin,  and  Dr.  Warren  CoUmann. 

ARA:  Jim  Pohl,  C.  W.  Sutton,  Norma 
Kernodle,  Mary  Fowlkes.  Carolyn  McKay, 
Vi  Haskins.  Parthenia  White.  Shirlev  Wash- 
ington. Helen  Goldman.  June  Holnian.  Shir- 
ley Crowther,  Deborah  Scott,  Julia  John- 
son, Shirley  Wilson,  James  White,  and 
Bobbie  Smith. 
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The  Ice  Cream  Lover's  Major 


My  first  encounter  in  my  would-be 
major  was  with  that  luminary  of 
knowledge,  "Easy"  Ed  Crawford.  I 
can  still  remember  my  first  ice 
cream  party  (test)  with  "Easy"  Ed, 
and  how  I  came  to  believe  my  biol- 
ogy days  were  numbered  and  saw  a 
probable  change  to  economics  forth- 
coming. Oviously,  I  survived  the 
initial  terror  and  bewilderment 
(much  to  my  satisfaction)  that  only  a 
freshman  can  feel  at  the  mercy  of 
Mr.  Crawford.  Epitomizing  all  I  be- 
lieve a  college  professor  should  be, 
Mr.  Crawford  won  my  respect  and 
solidified  my  commitment  to  the  bio- 
logical sciences. 

My  next  hurdle  was  to  adapt  to 
the  different  teaching  techniques  of 
Dr.  TuUy  Turney.  While  some  be- 
lieve his  methods  confuse  more  of- 
ten than  enlighten,  I  think  it  can  be 
said  that  his  unique  analogies  and 


perpectives  — i.e.  the  infamous  cho- 
colate cake  analogy — tend  to  remain 
in  our  memories,  while  much  else  is 
lost  in  the  shuffle.  If  one's  interest 
lies  in  biochemistry,  "you  can  bet 
cha'  booties  that  it's  out  there,  if  you 
look  for  it." 

Rebounding  off  of  Dr.  Turney  I 
landed  in  the  classroom  of  Dr. 
Shear,  affectionately  known  as  "Un- 
cle Bill."  This  is  quite  a  remarkable 
man:  Harvard  graduate,  husband  of 
a  devout  Buddist,  and  an  anthropod 
specialist  with  a  head  like  the  dome 
of  a  Greek  Orthodox  Church.  In  all 
seriousness,  however,  his  teaching 
draws  the  student  to  a  more  com- 
plete understanding  and  apprecia- 
tion of  the  material  at  hand. 

When  speaking  of  "Uncle  Bill," 
Mother  Lund — Dr.  Shear's  Demo- 
cratic cohort — automatically  comes 
to  mind.  Easing  the  trauma  of  life 


away  from  home.  Dr.  Lund  gives 
much  of  herself  to  students'  prob- 
lems, especially  study  skills.  Greatly 
sought  after  by  non-biology  majors, 
she  has  been  a  saving-grace  to  many 
students  at  Hampden-Sydney, 

I  have  skipped  over  Dr.  Stanley 
Gemborys  because  I  don't  know  of 
any  senior  biology  major  who  has 
taken  a  class  from  him  or  taken  him 
seriously. 

I  have  touch  upon  the  good  and 
the  bad  in  the  department,  but 
mainly  the  good.  As  with  anything, 
there  is  always  room  for  improve- 
ment. I  have  no  regrets  about  being  a 
biologv  major,  and  if  you  like  ice 
cream.  I  stongly  recommend  this 
science. 

Randy  Davis  '86 


Biology  Department:  Dr.  Tully  Turney.  Dr.  Anne  Lund,  and  Dr.  Bill  Shear. 
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A  Dying  Breed 


The  chemistry  major  at  Hampden- 
Svdnev  has  become  a  unique  species 
in  recent  years.  Being  one,  however, 
I  feel  that  the  professors  in  the 
department  need  a  Httle  introduc- 
tion to  the  community  at  large. 
What  better  place  than  in  the  year- 
book, and  what  better  time  than 
after  I  ha\  e  graduated? 

Dr.  Herbert  J.  Sipe,  Jr.,  also 
known  as  Mother  Sipe  or  just  plain 
ol'  Herb,  is  the  ever-enduring  and 
ever-meddling  teacher  of  that  who- 


ley 

chemistr\ 


msigmiicant 


subject — physical 
In  all   fairness,  it  isn't 


Herb"s  fault  that  he  is  graced  with 
the  onerous  task,  but  he  does  seem 
to  get  a  rather  sick  pleasure  out  of  it! 
Herb  is  most  noted  for  a  few  of  his 
personal  quirks:  his  self-styled  coif- 
fure, his  insatiable  thrift,  his  own 
personal  perfection  of  the  English 
language,  and  his  ever-verbose  dis- 
courses on  anything  unimportant. 
Nevertheless,  given  even  this  set- 
ting, his  sincere  and  genuine  con- 
cern for  the  well-being  of  his  stu- 
dents has  truly  earned  him  the  more 
endearing  name  of  Mother  Sipe.  His 
devotion  to  the  Chemistry  Depart- 
ment could  never  be  questioned, 
and  his  advice  to  the  officers  of  his 
fraternity.  Alpha  Chi  Sigma,  is 
never  ending. 

Dr.  \^  .AX".  ^'Biir'  Porterfield,  the 
inorganic  chemist  of  Hampden- 
Sydney,  is  a  fountain  of  knowledge 
from  which  spews  forth  information 
ranging  from  the  stats  of  the  UNC 


Chemistry  Department:  (1.  to  r.)  Mrs.  Dorothy  Porterfield,  Dr.  William  Porterfield,  Dr. 
Herbert  Sipe,  Mr.  Richard  Palmer,  and  Mr.  Paul  Mueller. 

basketball  team  of  1923  to  the  rela-  subject  is  extensive  and  impressive 
tive  number  of  molecules  in  the  uni-  yet  his  rather  relaxed  demeanor  may 
verse.  His  readiness  to  help  even  the  give  the  impression  of  a  rather  re- 
lowliest  general  chemistry  freshman  laxed  instructor/grader.. .wrong! 


is  often  over-looked  due  to  his  often 
intimidating  and  always  precise  an- 
swers. His  meticulous  handwriting, 
flawless  attire,  and  "audiophilic" 
fanaticism  mark  him  as  a  somewhat 
obsessive  personality.  His  "better- 


The  most  recent  addition  to  chem- 
istry at  Hampden-Sydney  is  Dr. 
Paul  Mueller.  Filling  the  shoes  of  the 
Dr.  Homer  Smith  and  his  wife  Mad 
Martha  was  a  hard  task,  but  Paul 
managed  it  with  ease.  His  subtle 


half  joined  us  on  the  chemistry  hall  sense  of  humor,  brotherly  advice, 
this  year,  and  her  timid  yet  good-  and  quiet  confidence  made  him  the 
natured  personality  brought  a  new    perfect   replacement.   We   all   look 


pleasantness  to  the  stock  room. 

Dr.  Richard  "Rick"  Palmer,  your 
friendly  neighborhood  biochemist, 
is  the  easy-going  yet  demanding 
professor  on  the  chemistry  hall.  Hav- 
ing recently  made  as  honest  woman 
of  his  ever-betrothed  medical  stu- 
dent, Elissa,  his  appearence  on  the 
hall  has  become  even  more  scarce. 


forward  to  the  day  when  Barbara 
can  come  from  Denver  and  help 
relieve  that  one  bit  of  tension  in  his 
personality. 

In  conclusion  I  must  say  that  being 
a  chemistry  major  at  Hampden- 
Sydney  is  indeed  challenging  yet 
tolerable.  Although  I've  had  a  little 
fun  with  the  individual  personalities 


Rick  is  noted  for  his  mean  game  of    of  the  faculty,  on  the  whole  the 


racquetball,  his  annual  trips  to  Aus- 
tria with  Elissa,  and  his  firey  inqui- 
sitions following  such  simple  ques- 
tions as,  "What  time  is  it,  Dr. 
Palmer?". .."Well,  what  time  do  you 
think  it  is?"  His  proficiency  in  his 


department  is  a  very  tight-knit, 
cohesive  group.  The  professors  com- 
plement one  another  nicely. 

Pat  Annonick  '86 
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Chocolate  Punch  and  Vergil 


The  Classics  Department  has  gained  an 
undeserved  infamous  reputation  over 
the  past  few  years  as  Greek  enrollment 
has  dwindled  to  two  and  Latin  scholars 
have  become  scarce — there  are  only 
three  of  us  this  year  whose  transcripts 
will  bear  the  classical  languages  in  the 
blank  beside  major.  Nonetheless,  this 
department  still  thrives  as  one  of  the 
most  important  in  the  college,  for  many 
courses  are  taken  to  satisfy  distribution 
requirements,  and  some  of  the  profes- 
sors teach  sections  of  Western  Man  and 
Rhetoric. 

Graves  Thompson,  our  professor 
emeritus,  teaches  a  course  in  art  history 
and  one  in  etymology.  A  member  of 
Hampden-Sydney's  Class  of  '27,  Dr. 
Thompson  is  also  one  of  the  few  grad- 
uates of  that  little-known  institution  in 
the  north  that  doesn't  let  you  know  it 
within  the  first  ten  minutes  of  meeting 
him.  Perhaps  art  history  class,  better 
known  as  "Thompson  Family  and  Great 
Treasures  of  the  World  Show,"  is  the 
more  popular,  but  everyone  will  agree 
that  it  is  Mrs.  Thompson's  chocolate 
punch  that  fills  the  classes  each  semes- 
ter, as  every  student  is  invited  to  a 
semesterly  party. 

The  other  Hampden-Sydney  alum- 
nus in  the  department  is  John  Luster 
Brinkley.  Brinkley's  pompous  gait, 
which  he  acquired  at  Oxford,  and  toothy 
snarl  with  the  whiney  "Weeeeeeeeeeell!" 
make  a  lasting,  if  not  intimidating, 
impression  upon  his  students.  Even  the 
best  trained  classicist  will  not  get  rich  in 
Brinkley's  class,  for  he  pays  only  a 
quarter  for  the  most  obscure  trivia — no 
one  opts  to  drop  the  lowest  quiz  grade. 
Nonetheless,  nearly  every  student  in 
some  way  enjoys  Professor  Brinkley's 
classes.  I  even  heard  one  fellow 
Mortonian  say  that  his  Latin  class  was 
so  "entertaining"  that  he  went  to  it 
every  day,  even  though  he  was  failing. 

Professor  James  Arieti  hails  from  the 
Big  Apple,  and  went  to  mid-western 
Grinnell  and  then  farther  west  to  Stan- 
ford. This  was  the  first  year  that  Dr. 
Arieti  served  as  a  freshman  advisor,  and 
somehow  all  his  advisees  ended  up 
enrolled  in  at  least  one  of  his  courses.  I 


can  sympathize  with  their  initial  fears 
and  anxieties,  for  I  remember  being  told 
to  put  down  my  pen  and  stop  taking 
notes  which  I  would  not  remember. 
And  then  the  class  broke  out  into  a  long 
discussion  about  "What  is  a  man?"  But 
soon  the  student  finds  that  he  can 
remember  the  significant  conclusions 
drawn  in  class  longer  than  details  from 
copious  notes,  and  that  Dr.  Arieti's 
careful  reading  (almost  always  of  pri- 
mary sources)  gives  valuable  insight. 
The  final  member  of  the  department 
is  Dr.  Wayne  Tucker  who  is  a  graduate 
of  Randolph-Macon,  a  college  which 
has  been  called  everything  in  the  book 
by  our  student  body.  But  Dr.  Tucker's 
degree  of  professionalism  attests  to  its 
credibility.  In  addition  to  the  classics. 
Dr.  Tucker  can  discuss  anything  from 
Madonna's   lastest   hit   to   this   year's 


biggest  Broadway  success  to  last  week's 
performance  at  the  Met.  In  the  class- 
room the  atmosphere  is  rather  relaxed 
(and  often  chilly  when  he  decides  to 
open  the  window  in  the  middle  of 
winter),  but  he  covers  the  material 
thoroughly  and  in  a  way  that  is  easily 
understood  by  the  students. 

The  Classics  Department  offers  con- 
sistently challenging  courses  taught  by 
a  high  caliber  faculty.  So  it  is  expected 
that  the  courses  would  be  demanding, 
but  one  can  survive — after  all  there  are 
three  of  us  this  year.  And  the  pos- 
sibilities for  a  career  are  endless  after 
toiling  through  Vergil,  Homer,  and 
Thucydides.  For  Hampden-Sydney  has 
sent  classicists  into  the  fields  of  medi- 
cine, business,  law,  and  teaching. 

Brad  Arington  '86 


Classics  Department:  (left  to  right)  Dr.  C.  Wayne  Tucker,  Mr.  John  L.  Brinkley,  Dr. 

Graves  H.  Thompson,  and  Dr.  James  Arieti. 
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"Economists-at-Large" 


An  overview  of  the  Economics 
Department  will  certainly  reveal 
one  thing — if  they  ever  decide  to 
form  a  football  team,  investing  in 
that  team  would  be  a  high-risk  ven- 
ture. Dr.  Townsend  could  play  full- 
back, but  three  split  ends  and  a  place- 
kicker  do  not  a  team  make. 

But  our  experience  has  been  that 
they  certainly  know  how  to  prepare 
students  for  the  real  world.  We  feel 
confident  that  the  world  is  dying  for 
economists,  and  that's  what  we're 
gonna  be.  We're  gonna  rent  some 
shopping  center  space,  put  up  a  sign 
("Economists-at-Large''),and 
watch  our  portfolios  diversify. 

AS  eVe  confident  about  our  pros- 
pects because  of  the  excellent  train- 
ing weVe  had.  In  our  introductory 
classes,  Dr.  Hendley  taught  us  the 
art  of  case  sets — write  everything 
you  can  think  of  and  pray  that  the 
class  mean  is  low.  He  also  provided 
us  with  the  invaluable  skill  of  being 
able  to  survive  any  fire  that  might 
occur  in  our  business.  We  are  confi- 
dent that  we  can  now  breathe  pure 


cigar  smoke  with  little  or  no  ill 
effects. 

Dr.  Angresano  taught  us  to  think 
big.  Very  big.  He's  got  the  lock  on 
macroeconomics  and  there's  no  way 
around  him.  As  far  as  we  can  tell, 
nobody  has  ever  really  understood 
GNP  in  its  entirety,  but  cross  coun- 
try guvs  alwavs  seemed  to  under- 
stand it.  Just  kidding.  Dr.  A.  Then 
Dr.  Townsend  brings  you  back  to 
reality  in  microeconomics.  Dr. 
Townsend  has  the  unique  abilty  to 
relate  econ  to  the  female  anatomy, 
and  we  were  all  better  able  to  follow 
him  because  of  it.  His  self-acclaimed 
title  of  "Most  Likely  to  Grant  an 
Extension"  was  very  much 
appreciated. 

Dr.  Gibson  truly  taught  us  the 
nature  of  business.  We  feel  confident 
that  the  jerks  listed  in  Forbes  500 
have  nothing  on  us  as  a  result  of  Dr. 
Gibson's  classes.  We  just  wish  he 
would  have  a  little  more  fun!  We 
know  he  did  balance  sheets  all  week- 
end, even  if  he  did  bring  his  dog  to 
class  to  tr)'    to    earn    a    "woodsy" 


reputation. 

And  finally,  the  new  kid  on  the 
block,  Dr.  Holleran,  taught  us  that 
you  can  teach  economics  and  be  a 
real  guy,  too.  Good  jokes  and  he 
even  played  basketball  with  us.  He 
hails  from  the  only  other  all-male 
college  around,  so  he  understands 
us. 

As  for  our  buddies  from  Macon, 
we  thank  them,  too.  Dr.  Gambone 
taught  us  that  you  can  be  a  professor 
and  still  not  have  a  real  job.  We  take 
life  less  seriously  since  his  class.  And 
Dr.  Stern  gave  us  the  definitive  word 
on  corporate  finance — if  he  can  con- 
sult for  a  company,  then  econ  is  good 
for  something. 

We  thank  them  all  and  wish  the 
best  to  the  economics  majors  who 
will  follow  us.  We  know  that  the 
world  may  not  be  ready  for  us,  but 
we're  ready  for  the  world.  If  you  hear 
of  anyone  who  needs  some  econo- 
mists, tell  them  to  call  us. 

Ashley  Marable  '86 
Bret  Grieves  '86 


F.conomics  Department:  Mr.  Phil  Holleran,  Dr.  Bill  Hendley,  Dr.  Jim  Angresano,  Mr.  David  Gibson,  and  Dr.  Ken  Townsend. 
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WARNING:  This  is  neither 
Exposition  nor  Narrative. 


Fall  of '82  Rhetoric,  the  first  taste  of 
the  ENG.  DEP'T.  He  had  us  read 
Thoreau;  he  was  kinda  like  Tho- 
reau... hermit,  stoic,  drunk,  brilliant. 
Beard  and  hat — very  earthy.  He  was 
as  new  to  Hampden-Sydney  as  we 
were,  and  no  one  could  tell  us  how- 
hard  or  easy  this  RHETORIC  would 
be.  No  matter — we  got  mostly  A's  in 
high  school  English.  On  the  first 
paper  about  Walden  Pond,  we  got  a 
C  over  F.  Welcome  to  COLLEGE. 
But  somehow,  over  the  long  road  of 
freshman  first  semester. 
Cabas  taught  us  how  to  write  all 
over  again,  borrowing  cigarettes 
from  guys  in  the  front  row.  Papovich 
was  liberal,  laid  back,  Woodstock- 
ian,  Donald  Southerland  in  Animal 
House  . . .  able  to  bring  out  the  intel- 
ligence in  students.  And  we  did  pass 
the  proficiency.  Come  to  think  of  it, 
we  majored  in  English. 

Martin  was  the  next  experience — 


comical,  transplanted,  Bostonian — 
liberal  gun-clubber;  always  loyal  to 
his  favorite  students  and  artists. 
Amazing  at  times  in  his  grasp  and 
breadth  of  material.  We  never  knew 
about  Beowulf  and  Sir  Gawain  and 
Piers  Ploughman,  but  we  learned. 
Never  realized  how  one  world  be- 
came another  after  1914,  but  to  read 
Remarque  and  Hemingway  taught 
us  the  pervasiveness  of  War  in  Mod- 
ern Memory.  We  can't  help  thinking 
of  Mrs.  Martin,  too. 

Saunders  stepped  into  some  mighty 
big  shoes  our  sophomore  year,  filling 
in  for  the  giant,  complete  with  cigs 
and  brown  skirts:  in  her  flighty, 
motherly,  firmly  yet  softly  intelli- 
gent way  she  offered  the  sorelv  need- 
ed OTHER  viewpoint.  But  brown- 
nosers  got  off  easy. 

The  beard,  the  thermos,  the  phar- 
maceutical sabbatical:  Natty  BumPPo 
Bagby...late,  sick,  or  disorganized. 


English  Department:(sitting)  Dr.  Hassel  Simpson,  (standing.  1.  to  r.)  Mr.  James  Schiffer. 

Dr.  George  Bagby,  Dr.  Diana  Rhoads,  Dr.  Mary  Saunders,  Dr.  Larry  Martin,  Mr.  Tom 

O'Grady,  Dr.  Lowell  Frye,  and  Ms.  Elizabeth  Dies.  Not  pictured:  Dr.  \  ictor  Cabas. 


but  expecting  nonesuch  from  his 
students.  Better  with  'Merkun  poe- 
try than  prose,  very  better  with 
Whitman  and  Wallace  Stevens.  Like 
Em.  and  Thor.  he  is  positive  and 
friendly,  making  dinner  and  conver- 
sation at  the  "firehouse"  good 
things. 

We  know  Simpson's  loud  jackets, 
wide  ties,  and  monotone  drone  (Po- 
teetish?)  and  the  1982  quote,  "Pve 
found  few  things  of  value  in  student 
opinions  on  literature."  But  the  man 
loves  drama,  as  more  of  us  should, 
and  asks  for  student  effort,  includ- 
ing strict  attendance As  a  matter 

of  fact,  he  once  went  to  Gushing  to 
get  a  student  out  of  bed.  He  cares. 

Lately  there  have  been  new  ones, 
some  of  whom  we  know  a  bit.  The 
Deis-Frye  androgyny  is  young,  ideal- 
istic, and  functioning  well,  perhaps 
with  interchangeable  parts,  and  pic- 
king up  each  other's  slack.  Good 
with  Critics,  Modern  Stuff,  Short 
Stories,  and  Victorians;  also  several 
cats.  We  wish  them  luck  in  their 
thankless  task  of  pulling  well-gram- 
mared,  creative  teeth  from  Hamp- 
den-Sydney gentlemen. 

We  helped  drag  Schiffer  here, 
despite  his  wife's  screams. ..friendly, 
smiling,  almost  apologetic  at  times, 
he  too  remembers  the  Red  Lobster 
interview  (how  did  we  explain  the 
bill,  Bagby?).  Understands  the  valid 
effort  that  goes  into  forming  and 
expressing  intelligent  opinion;  has 
breathed  new  life  here  into  "W'^iliam 
Shaksper." 

Bunting — yes,  in  English;  he  is  an 
author  (besides:  we  can  give  homage 
here) — garners  our  respect  border- 
ing on  awe,  for  he  loves  his  subject, 
his  work,  his  athletes,  and  knows 
how  good  he  is.  Watch  out.  New  Jer- 
sey, for  this  sophisticated  over 
achiever. 

Then  there  is  the  Giant.  Crawley. 

f continued  on  page  75) 
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The  Fine  Arts  of  Honor 


Editor  ■<  note:  Thin  article  has  noting  to  do  with 
fine  art.-!,  but  here  it  is. 

There  are  certain  words  like  patriot- 
ism, iiitesirity.  God.  corps,  coiuitrv. 
Mom  and  honor  wliich  stand  for  the 
best  aspects  in  all  of  ns.  When  we 
hear  these  words  we  generally  react 
in  one  of  several  ways.  We  mav 
straighten  our  backs,  stick  out  our 
chests,  tighten  our  jaws,  and  look  for 
an  American  flag  to  gaze  at,  or  we 
may  contmue  our  slouching  pos- 
tures and  guffaw  as  if  to  say  "'so 
what".  But  when  the  word  honor  is 
paired  with  code  at  Hampden- 
Sydney  College,  23943.  there  is 
danger. 

When  I  came  to  "The  Hill"  some 
four  years  ago.  I  read  and  signed  the 
Honor  Pledge;  and  it  scared  the  hell 
out  of  me.  I  was  afraid  to  take  a  test 
for  the  first  two  months  because  I 
thought  someone  might  accuse  me 
of  cheating  or,  worse  vet,  that  I 
would  see  someone  cheating  and 
have  to  report  him.  But  after  the  fear 
went  away  I  learned  to  enjoy  the 
freedoms  offered  by  an  Honor  Sys- 


tem such  as  ours.  And  that  freedom 
is  what  our  Honor  Code  is  designed 
to  accomplish.  It  was  not  formulated 
to  scare  its  subjects  into  obedience. 
h  is  a  privilege  granted  to  few;  and 
the  Honor  Code  should  be  obeyed 
for  that  reason,  to  perpetuate  the 
privilege. 

Sadly  enough  with  privilege  comes 
danger,  and  that  danger  comes  from 
the  freedom  afforded  to  those  who 
remain  in  the  slouched  position  when 
they  hear  the  word  honor.  When  a 
privilege  is  granted  it  will  without 
fail  be  abused.  And  our  Honor  Code 
is  abused  by  those  who  do  not 
uphold  the  ideals  of  Hampden- 
Sydney  and  are  therefore  not  worthy 
of  our  respect.  When  privilege  is 
abused  punishment  must  follow,  and 
there  is  the  second  danger.  We  must 
choose  well  and  cautiously  those 
v\  ho  mete  out  punishment. 

Shakespeare's  Falstaff  questioned 
the  value  of  honor  constantly:  "What 
is  honor?  A  word.  What  is  in  that 
word  honor?  What  is  that  honor? 
Air.  A  trim  reckoning."  (l  Henry  IF 


Act  5,  ii,  1.  32-34).  Falstaff  was  cor- 
rect when  he  said  that  it  was  only 
a  word.  But  it  is  the  principle  that 
word  stands  for  that  is  important 
and  it  is  the  men  of  today  and  those 
who  have  gone  before  us  that  give 
that  principle  value  and  meaning. 
Men  of  yesteryear  like  Ned  Crawley 
and  Stokeley  Fulton  that  make  Fal- 
staff s  "air"  into  flesh. 

As  you  walk  under  the  oaks  in 
front  of  Graham  or  behind  Bagby  or 
in  front  of  Morton  there  is  an  aura,  h 
is  the  spirit  of  Hampden-Sydney; 
and  part  of  that  spirit  is  honor.  It  is  a 
different  culture  beyond  the  gates,  a 
place  separated  from  the  "real 
world."  It  is  a  place  where  students 
come  to  strive  to  become  men.  And 
part  of  that  man  must  be  the  embod- 
iment of  the  word  honor.  And  our 
Honor  Code  must  not  be  viewed  as 
legal  statues  but  as  guidelines.  It 
should  be  just  as  the  words  imply,  a 
code  of  ethics:  the  idea  and  the  prin- 
ciple put  in  ink  of  a  way  of  life. 

Bick  Stark 


Fine  Arts  Department:  Dr.  Jim  Kidd  and  Steve  Coy. 
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So  What  if  all  I  can  do  is  Teach! 


OK,  you're  at  a  frat  party,  and 
you're  going  through  the  prehmi- 
naries  with  a  young  lady:  "Where  do 
you  go  to  school?"  "Where  are  you 
from?"  Then  she  hits  you  with  the 
big  question — "What's  your  major?" 
You  cringe  and  tell  her — "History" 
— and  you  know  what's  coming  next. 
"Are  you  going  to  teach?"  I'm  sure 
many  of  us  history  majors  have  lied 
about  our  major  because  it's  not 
easy  to  explain. 

Why  do  we  major  in  history?  The 
obvious  answer  is  that  we  enjoy  it.  I 
don't  think  that  many  of  us  have  had 
a  bad  history  class.  Another  attrac- 
tion is  that  history  is  relatively  easy, 
at  least  to  pass.  I  mean,  hey,  the 
stuffs  already  happened.  The  big- 
gest problem  is  remembering  why  it 
happened.  That's  where  they  get 
you — why  did  it  happen?  The  pro- 


fessors here  aren't  going  to  let  you 
get  away  with  a  hasty  answer.  These 
guys  are  tough,  but  fair,  and  more 
often  than  not  they're  pretty  "snazzy" 
dressers. 

Dr.  Simms,  the  big  handed  one, 
with  his  ever  interesting  wardrobe, 
slams  you  down  if  you  don't  learn, 
and  I  mean  learn,  the  material.  He 
enjoys  an  argument  with  a  student 
so  long  as  the  student  argues  well — 
and  he  wins.  He's  tough  alright,  with 
that  perpetual  half  smile.  Dr.  Laine, 
the  rugged  one,  never  really  has  you 
wondering  what  he'll  wear,  it's  more 
what  he  will  say.  Will  he  talk  about 
Lady  Di  "dropping"  a  few  more 
kids,  illegitimate  nobility,  or  what 
we  "didn't  hear"  from  him?  I  re- 
member seeing  his  beard  for  the  first 
time,  and  boy  do  I  remember  study- 
ing for  Far  East.  Then  there's  Dr. 


History  Department:  (I.  to  r.)  Dr.  Amos 

Lee  Laine,  Dr.  Ron  Heinemann,  Mr.  Kirk 

Pilkington,  Dr.  Keith  Fitch,  and  Dr.  Jim 

Simms.  Not  pictured:  Mr.  Dave  Bowman. 


Heinemann.  His  Civil  War  class  full, 
his  liberalism  famous.  You  can  always 
tell  the  students  giving  presenta- 
tions in  his  class — sharp  dressers.  I 
think  it  runs  in  the  department. 
When  I  come  back  in  ten  years  I'll 
recognize  Dr.  Heinemann  from  a 
distance,  toolin'  around  on  his  bike. 
The  soft-spoken  (at  least  in  class) 
Dr.  Fitch  and  his  pipe.  An  8:30  class 
with  him  is  great  fun,  the  sleep  in 
your  eyes  mixing  with  the  smell  of 
his  pipe  in  your  nostrils.  I  remember 
the  time  he  put  his  pipe  in  his  coat 
pocket  while  it  was  still  lit.  Needless 
to  say,  I  was  alert  for  the  rest  of  the 
class.  Then  there's  the  man  who 
dresses  as  if  every  day  were  a  tailgate 
party,  the  big  man,  the  Bowman.  He 
always  tries  to  answer  our  questions 
and  to  make  sure  we  understand 
whatever  we  studied.  I'll  never  for- 
get the  time  he  leaned  back  against 
the  blackboard  and  brought  the 
mapframe  down  on  his  head.  Now 
he's  off  to  Texas,  big  state,  big  guy. 
Good  luck  sir.  Then  there's  the  pro- 
fessor no  one  knows,  Pilkington. 
Where  he  came  from  and  where  he 
goes,  no  one  knows.  They'll  have  to 
do  something  about  that  next  year. 
A  mind  is  a  terrible  thing  to  waste, 
and  these  men  never  let  us  slide  by, 
because  they  made  us  learn  and 
understand  more  than  the  simple 
facts  about  history.  Our  courses 
built  our  minds  and  our  professors 
were  the  carpenters.  Simms'  enthu- 
siam  for  Russian  histroy  makes  us 
think  about  much  more  than  Russia. 
Laine's  readings  make  us  think  of 
things  bigger  than  facts.  Bowman's 
class  discussions  make  sure  ever- 
yone gets  to  develop  his  views.  These 
are  a  few  of  the  ways  our  professors 
shaped  us.  Hey  guys,  we  could've 
done  worse — we  could've  ended  up 
in  political  science  with  Jim  Young. 

Donn  Marshall  '86 
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Elevated  Conversation 
(To  Mr.  Driscoll,  Mortonian) 


Contrary  to  the  belief  inspired  by 
Mr.  Driscoll's  "'Brick  Stereotypes'" 
in  the  1984  Kaleidoscope,  the  Mathe- 
matics/Computer Science  Depart- 
ment does  not  consist  of  a  bunch  of 
math  majors  "whose  idea  of  elevated 
converstion  is  the  discussion  of  expo- 
nents." Neither  could  the  depart- 
ment be  categorized  as  a  bunch  of 
pointv-headed  mathematicians  and 
four-eyed  computer  scientists,  whil- 
ing  away  their  time  doing  non-trivial, 
factitious,  infinite  problems.  On  the 
contrar)-,  the  members  of  the  Mathe- 
matics/Computer Science  Depart- 
ment, just  as  in  any  other  department, 
are  concerned  with  the  better  things 

in  life 

One  bright,  clear  w  inter  morning 
Dr.  Pelland  (Dave)  was  pondering 
the  problem  of  a  man  and  a  woman, 
alone  and  naked,  standing  at  oppo- 
site ends  of  a  room.  "The  problem," 
he  was  telling  Dr.  Koether  (Robb). 
"arises  when  one  decreases  the  dis- 


tance between  the  man  and  the 
woman  by  half,  and  again  halves  the 
distance,  and  repeats  this  process  to 
infinity;  what  happens  to  the  man 
and  the  woman?"  Robb.  looking  up 
from  a  three-foot  stack  of  Abstract 
Algebra  pledge-problems,  replied, 
''\^  ell,  it  seems  that  the  man  and  the 
woman  would  come  quite  close,  but 
never  touch;  we  should  ask  Gerry 
(Dr.  Bryce)  to  be  sure."  So  off  to 
Gerry's  office  they  went. 

Gerry,  still  recovering  from  the 
effects  of  the  last  Math  Club  picnic, 
was  silently  contemplating  Elmer's 
statistic  grade  as  Dave  and  Robb 
came  in.  "I  think  your  problem  is  a 
simple  limit,'"  answered  Gerry,  after 
considering  the  problem.  '"Let's  take 
it  into  the  math  room  and  work  it 
out  on  the  blackboard." 

\^  bile  the  three  mathematicians 
were  worrying  over  their  problem, 
Dr.  Gaskins  (Dr.  G)  came  in  to  work 
on  the  terminal,  mumbling  some- 


thing about  Andrew  and  auto-baud 
rates.  After  observing  Gerry,  Dave, 
and  Robb  fretting  over  their  dia- 
gram, Dr.  G  made  the  remark,  ""Why 
don't  you  good  men  lighten-up? 
Can't  you  see  that  the  man  and 
woman  are  close  enough  for  all  prac- 
tical purposes?" 

All  of  us  here  at  Hampden- 
Sydney  know  what  "practical  pur- 
poses" are;  mathematicians  try  to 
figure  it  out;  biologists  study  it; 
physicists  vector  it;  psychologists 
study  its  effects;  philosophers  pon- 
der it;  historians  relate  it  back  to  the 
Magna-Carta;  economists  find  more 
efficient  methods  for  it;  and  religion 
majors  try  to  find  a  moral  justifica- 
tion for  it.  Throughout  this  institu- 
tion one  can  find  this  common  inter- 
est; but  then  what  can  you  expect 
from  a  bunch  of  men  stuck  out  in  the 
woods? 

William  Read  '86 


Math/Computer  Science:  Dr.  Tom  Mayo.  Ms.  Karen  Harris,  Dr.  David  Pelland.  Dr.  Ray  Gaskins,  Dr.  Gerry  Bryce,  and  Dr.  Rob 
Koether.  Not  Pictured:  Jeane  Xailor  and  R.  P.  W  ebber. 
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The  English  College  System 


When  I  walked  onto  this  canipus  four 
years  ago,  the  first  question  that  my 
newly  acquainted  Resident  Advisor 
asked  me  was  what  foreign  language  I 
was  taking.  I  had  had  three  years  of 
French  in  high  school,  and  I  hated  to 
even  hear  a  French  word.  Therefore,  I 
was  not  going  to  take  French,  but 
rather  one  of  the  ancient  languages.  My 
RA.  told  me  to  go  talk  to  Dr.  Farrell 
about  my  language  requirements;  so  I 
did.  When  I  walked  into  his  ofGce  and 
saw  a  cut  offhand  sitting  on  his  desk,  I 
was  not  just  intimidated,  I  was  scared, 
and  good.  This  man  was  reputed  to  be 
one  of  the  finest  professors  at  the  Col- 
lege. And  he  had  an  abundance  of 
Vietnam  memorabeUia  and  a  severed 
hand  on  his  desk  But  as  Dr.  Farrell 
talked  to  me,  I  developed  an  imme- 
diate respect  for  him.  He  told  me  that 
day  something  about  foreign  languages 
which  1  win  carry  with  me  for  a  long 
time.  He  told  me  that  I  should  reach  as 
high  as  I  could  and  take  the  highest 
level  language  course  that  I  could.  He 
told  me  that  I  should  stick  with  what  1 
knew,  and  that  he  thought  I  knew 
French.  He  went  on  to  assure  me  that 
if  I  could  not  handle  the  higher  level,  he 
would  handle  any  difficulties.  Dr.  Far- 
rell was  not  just  talking  about  foreign 
language  when  he  said  to  stick  with 
what  I  knew — he  meant  Hfe.  That  is 
what  Drs.  Farrell,  Kline,  Jagasich,  Wil- 
son, Wilson,  and  Silvera  are  teaching 
up  there  on  the  third  floor  of  Bagby 
Hall. 

Each  in  their  own  way  has  dedicated 
himself  or  herself  to  the  education  of 
young  mea  Dr.  Jagasich  with  his  gen- 
de  yet  strong  manner  demands  much 
of  his  students,  but  gives  all  of  himself. 
He  is  a  man  of  sensitivity  and  kindness. 
Madame  Kline  knows  that  young  men 


must  learn  hard  work,  and  she  shows 
them  her  concern  by  finding  those 
students  who  have  cut  her  class  so  that 
she  can  remind  them  of  how  impor- 
tant class  is.  Madame  Kline  offers  them 
the  safe  environment  of  the  classroom 
in  which  to  find  the  best  in  themselves. 
Dr.  Silvera  educates,  no,  molds  men 
with  a  passion  seldom  seen  in  parents 
for  their  childrea  He  may  become 
angry  at  a  student,  but  only  because 
that  student  does  not  find  in  himself 
the  full  potential  that  is  there.  Dr.  Wil- 
son, the  male,  inspires  laughter  from 
his  students  while  instilling  an  aca- 
demic seriousness  and  feeling  of  self- 
worth.  Dr.  W  ilson,  the  female,  shares 
her  husband's  academic  seriousness 
and  deication  to  the  student  But  the 
head  of  the  department.  Dr.  Farrell, 
brings  energy,  fierce  self-discipline, 
and  dedication  to  his  profession.  He 
posesses  a  rare  insight  into  the  capabili- 
ties and  understandings  of  the  college 
man.  He  teaches.  That  is  what  he  does, 
never  demanding  half  as  much  as  he 
gives. 

In  today's  world  of  capitalistic  mate- 
rialism, it  is  a  credit  to  find  men  and 


women  of  such  unlimited  abilities  who 
have  dedicated  themselves  to  their 
ideals  rather  than  their  monetary  gains. 
In  a  world  of  modem  universities  with 
videotaped  lectures  and  social  secvirity 
numbers  replacing  names,  it  is  good  to 
find  a  group  of  individuals  banded 
together  to  educate.  These  professors 
are  uniquely  suited  to  the  English  Col- 
lege System  where  one  takes  a  course 
because  of  the  professor  not  the  sub- 
ject These  educators  could  be  teaching 
a  course  in  underwater  basketweaving 
and  it  wovdd  not  matter,  they  wotdd 
still  be  great  teachers.  They  teach  not 
only  foreign  languages,  but  they  also 
teach  of  foreign  cultures  and  of  human 
nature.  They  bring  integrity,  dedica- 
tion, insight,  humour,  energy,  and  bril- 
fiance  to  Hampden-Sydney.  These 
men  and  women  have  accepted  the 
responsibility  of  making  the  men  of  the 
next  generatioa  In  a  world  where  we 
learn  fi-om  those  more  experienced 
than  we,  there  are  no  better  examples 
than  the  members  of  the  Modem  Lan- 
guage Department 

Thomas  (Bick)  Stark  '86 


Modern  Languages  Department:  Mrs.  Sonia  Wilson,  Mr.  Michael  Wilson,  Dr.  Alan 
Farrell,  Dr.  Jorge  Silveira,  Dr.  Paule  Kline,  and  Dr.  Paul  Jagasich. 
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The  Defense  of  Philosophy 


Mv  son.  he  is  a  philosophy  major.  He 
is  a  thinker.  He  can  defend  religion, 
Marxism,  even  republicanism.  He  is 
an  existentialist.  He  can  spell  syllo- 
gism. He  can  solve  problems  of  phi- 
losophy before  you  can  recognize 
what  the  problem  is  or  what  the 
problem  will  be.  He  thinks.  \X  hat  is 
your  son's  major?  Is  it  English,  His- 
tory, Economics,  Premed,  or  Math? 
Does  he  think?  Is  he  aware?  Is  he 
evolving?  Is  he  formed? 

No. 

My  son  is  one  of  eight  in  a  school 
of  800.  Two  professors  who  don't 
wear  sandals,  walabees,  beards,  or 
tie  dyed  T-shirts  do  the  prophesy- 
ing. I've  seen  them.  One  is  armed 
with  an  incessantly  smoking  pipe, 
the  other,  a  new  guy,  fresh  from 
London,  dons  an  earring.  Normal. 
Intelligent.  More  like  accountants  in 
appearance.  \Vho  teaches  your  son? 

No. 

Can  it  be  that  your  son  follows  the 
pedantic  words  of  an  over  rated  aca- 
demic? Or  does  your  son  believe 
everything  he  reads,  hears,  smells, 
touches,  without  so  much  as  a 
whimpering  remark?  Does  your  son 
exist?  Is  your  son  harmless  in  a  con- 
versation? Is  your  son  boring? 

No. 

My  son  is  a  philosophy  major.  No 
one  questions  his  ability  to  think, 
rationalize,  argue,  believe,  live  or 
exist.  He  thinks  at  the  corners  of 
walk  and  don't  walk.  Rationalizes 
the  abstracts  of  love  and  hate,  free- 
dom and  slavery,  ghosts  and  holy 
ghosts,  words  and  objects,  ethics 
and  morality.  He  has  a  sixth  sense. 
He  is  a  mind  reader.  He  is  a  thinker. 
^  hat  is  your  son? 

No. 

Do  not  ask  me  to  defend  philo- 
sophy to  you.  You  bore  me  with  your 
scowls  of  disbelief.  My  son  is  a  philo- 
sophy major.  He  thinks.  What  is 
your  son,  or  better,  Who  is  your  son? 

IfA=B,  and  B=C,  then  A=C. 

No. 

Bill  Hughes  '86 


Philosophy  Department:  Dr.  Mark  Nelson  and  Dr.  Vince  Iverson. 
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Nuclear  Gravy 


The  1985-86  academic  year  was  a 
banner  year  for  the  Hampden- 
Sydney  Physics  department.  Dr.  W. 
T.  Joyner  regained  controls  of  the 
department  by  once  again  becoming 
department  chairman;  other  changes 
included  the  addition  of  visiting  pro- 
fessor Dr.  Ward  "Beaver  Cleaver" 
Riley  as  college  astronomer.  Dr.  Riley 
filled  the  vacancy  left  when  Dr. 
Thomas  "Saturn-Head"  Mayo  went 
AWOL  and  joined  the  force  of  the 
College  math  department.  The  de- 
partment, with  Joyner  at  the  helm, 
as  quickly  chilled  to  an  invigorating 
working  environment  of  55  degrees. 
Joyner  also  patented  his  famous 
over-the-shoulder-behind-the-back 
technique  for  scribbling  on  black- 
boards. 

Other  members  of  the  Physics 
Faculty  also  had  industrious  years; 


Dr.  Thomas  "Lightning-Exciting" 
Keiss,  with  the  help  of  electronics 
wizard  Dr.  Neel  "the  eel"  Beard,  was 
successful  in  his  attempts  to  alter 
the  weather  with  his  top  secret 
"Cloud-Buster  Weather-Adjuster" 
machine.  Keiss  was  not  only  able  to 
flood  the  entire  state  of  Virginia  in 
the  autumn,  but  he  also  occasionally 
managed  to  clear  the  clouded  sky  in 
the  spring  so  Dr.  Riley  and  his 
apprentice,  senior  Mark  "Mountain- 
Man"  Moran,  could  better  view  Hal- 
ley's  comet. 

The  department  was  deeply  in- 
volved in  both  the  political  and  mil- 
itary events  of  the  past  year. 
Hampden-Sydney's  attempt  to  re- 
taliate against  the  culprits  of  inter- 
national terrorist  attacks  was  foiled 
when  Joyner's  Intercontinental  bal- 
listic Plymouth  Fury  440  Intercep- 


tor, fueled  with  ARA  radioactive 
snot-green  turkey  gravy,  splashed 
down  just  short  of  its  Libyan  target. 
The  problem  was  traced  to  the 
faculty  0-rings  that  had  been  de- 
signed by  Dr.  Herb  "I'm  not  Herb" 
Sipe  and  his  Chemistry  goonies.  In 
fact,  the  entire  0-ring  problem  had 
been  foreseen  by  Physics  lab  techni- 
cian Irvin  "Cheese  King"  Robertson 
with  help  from  Mrs.  Molly  "Ein- 
stein" Thomas. 

Actually,  the  Physics  department 
faculty  has  done  an  outstanding  job 
in  instructing  this  college's  students. 
The  senior  physics  majors  owe  many 
thanks  to  all  of  the  department's 
instructors  for  their  patience  and 
guidance  over  the  past  four  years. 

John  G.  Dickenson,  Jr.  '86 
John  M.  A.  Donelson  '86 


George  Becknell  and  John  Donelson  work- 
ing on  a  summer  physics  project. 


Physics  Department:  Mr.  Irvin  Robertson,  Mrs.  Molly  Thomas,  Mr.  Ward  Riley,  Dr. 

Thomas  Joyner,  Dr.  Edward  Keiss,  and  Dr.  Neel  Beard. 
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Regimes  and  the  Travelling  "R" 


"'The  problem  with  majoring  in  polit- 
ical science,  at  least  the  way  it's 
taught  at  Hampden-Svdnew  is  that 
bvthe  time  you've  graduated, y'ou've 
considered  all  of  the  major  questions 
in  life  (Jf  hat  is  the  end  of  human  life; 
what  are  the  purposes  of  government: 
etc.?)  and  haven't  really  prepared  to 
do  anything  specific." 

— a  member  of  the  H-SC  faculty 

Hampden-Sydney  College's  politi- 
cal science  department  can  compare 
favorably  with  that  of  any  small  col- 
lege in  this  country  and  (I  would 
venture  a  guess)  to  the  faculties  of 
mam  large  universities.  Composed 
of  three  full-time  faculty  members, 
the  teaching  and  learning  of  politics 
at  H-SC  is  still  an  "art,"  as  reflected 
in  the  granting  of  a  Bachelor  of  Arts 
to  those  who  major  in  political  sci- 
ence. This  is  as  opposed  to  most 
institutions  in  this  nation,  with  de- 
partments of  '"number-crunchers," 
unconcerned  w  ith  matters  of  politi- 
cal philosophy. 

Political  science  at  this  College  is 
highly  theoretical,  teaching  the  stu- 
dents a  way  of  considering  political 
problems,  and  giving  firm  ground- 
ing in  the  art  of  political  thinking.  At 
H-SC,  we  do  not  look  at  the  num- 
bers to  make  political  decisions;  we 
consider  the  philosophical  context 
of  the  problems  and  possible  solu- 
tions, and  look  to  the  greatest 
thinkers  in  history  to  gain  insight 
into  truths  that  guide  human  life.  All 
members  of  this  department — Asso- 
ciate Professor  Joseph  Goldberg  (on 
leave  1984-86,  and  replaced  by  Dr. 
James  Pontuso),  Associate  Professor 
David  Marion,  and  Assistant  Profes- 
sor Roger  Barrus — are  Straussians, 
following  the  philosophical  approach 
of  the  late  Professor  Leo  Strauss. 
And  one  special  member  of  the 
department.  Adjunct  Professor  Lt. 
Gen.  Samuel  Wilson,  provides  the 
department  with  what  is  perhaps  a 
more  topical  aspect,  discussing  is- 


Political  Science  Department:  Dr.  David  Marion,  Mr.  James  Pontuso,  and  Dr.  Roger 
Barrus. 


sues  currently  facing  the  United 
States  and  U.S.  security,  with,  of 
course,  firm  grounding  in  and  refer- 
ence to  the  ideas  that  this  nation  is 
based  upon. 

Before  coming  to  Hampden- 
Sydney,  Dr.  Goldberg  taught  at  Mr. 
Jefferson's  University,  and  among 
his  students  was  a  future  Justice  of 
the  Supreme  Court  of  Virginia.  The 
National  Defense  University  in  Wash- 
ington has  had  custody  of  Dr.  Gold- 
berg for  the  past  two  years,  while  he 
works  on  his  book  on  military  ser- 
vice in  a  regime  (yes,  there's  that 
word)  of  rights.  Filling  in  for  Dr. 
Goldberg  is  Dr.  James  Pontuso,  a 
native  of  the  People's  Republic  of 
Massachusetts.  Drs.  Goldberg  and 
Pontuso  teach,  in  the  main,  the 
courses  in  pure  political  philosophy, 
running  the  gamit  from  the  Classical 
philosophers — Plato,  Aristotle,  St. 
Augustine,  St.  Thomas  Aquinas — 
through  to  the  early  moderns — 
Machiavelli,  Locke,  Hobbes  and 
Rousseau — and  on  to  the  moderns — 
Hegel,  Marx,  Nietzsche,  Kant,  and 
Mill. 


Another   representative   of  New 
England  is  Dr.  David  Marion.  Dr. 
Marion  serves  as  the  Pre-Law  Advi- 
sor, trying  to  convince  those  of  us 
who  aspire  to  the  Ivy-League  insti- 
tutions of  the  realistic  odds  of  get- 
ting in,  and  pushing  higher.  His  area 
of  concentration   is   on   American 
government— the  theory,  practice, 
and   institutions  of  the  American 
constitutional  system.  His  class  on 
"Perennial  Issues  and  Problems  in 
the  American  Regime"  is  perennially 
filled.    The  memories  of  a  class  with 
Marion,  even  though  my  first  was 
more  than  two  years  ago,  are  partic- 
ularly vivid.  The  green  coffee  mug  in 
hand,   walking  into   class   straight 
from  a  conversation  with  his  neigh- 
bor. Dr.  Barrus,  and  starting  the 
class  with  that  inevitable   saluta- 
tion— 'Gentlemen,  good  mawning. 
Thoughts;  comments;  questions?"  It 
was  gratifying  to  see  that  two  years 
later  Dr.  Marion  was  still  losing  his 
Rs,  only  to  have  them  reappear  in 
the  oddest  places.  Few  of  us  will  ever 
forget  that  rather  slow  day  when 

(continued  on  page  75  j 


FACULTY 

71 


Growth  of  the  Mind 


The  Psychology  Club  in  its  fetal 
stages  marks  the  most  recent  out- 
growth of  a  department  which,  rela- 
tive to  the  age  of  Hampden-Sydney, 
is  in  adolescence  itself.  To  say  the 
least,  the  once  part-time  role  for 
psychology  in  the  curriculum  is  fast 
becoming  a  full-time  influence  at  H- 

sc. 

Dr.  J.B.  Massey,  a  full-time  pro- 
fessor of  Bible,  allocated  some  of  his 
teaching  ability  to  the  developing 
field  of  psychology.  This  humble 
step  signaled  the  birth  of  pyschology 
at  Hampden-Sydney.  From  then  un- 
til the  '50s,  psychology  classes  con- 
tinued to  be  taught;  a  department  of 
psychology  was  never  fully  deve- 
loped, however,  and  the  few  availa- 
ble courses  tended  to  remain  in  obs- 
curity. The  arrival  of  Dr.  Allan 
changed  everthing. 

Graduating  from  Hampden- 
Sydney  in  the  early  twenties  and 
teaching  here  soon  after.  Dr.  Allan 
proved  to  be  the  needed  impetus  for 
the  psychology  department.  Al- 
though he  was  committed  to  philo- 
sophy while  sharing  his  time  with 
psychology,  he  still  found  the  energy 


to  be  highly  influential  in  founding 
what  is  now  our  CC&CP.  Along 
with  Dr.  Allan,  Dr.  Ortner  and  Dr. 
A.  H.  Smith  were  very  beneficial 
additions  to  the  growing  department 
of  psychology.  Both  men  were  instru- 
mental in  the  functioning  of  the  cen- 
ter as  well  as  in  teaching  classes 
within  the  department.  In  1966,  Dr. 
De Wolfe  was  hired,  followed  in  1 967 
by  Dr.  Simes.  Dr.  De  Wolfe  turned 
out  to  be  the  first  full-time  psychol- 
ogy professor,  but  Dr.  Simes'  addi- 
tion was  only  partial,  since  he  also 
served  as  Dean  of  the  Faculty.  Since 
Dr.  Allan  and  Dr.  Smith  had  left  by 
1 963,  and  Dr.  Ortner  was  serving  as 
the  Dean  of  Students,  changes  to- 
ward the  stability  of  the  department 
were  still  necessary. 

The  arrival  of  the  '70s  saw  the 
first  step  toward  this  stability.  Dr. 
Ortner  stepped  down  as  Dean,  and 
Dr.  Simes  soon  followed  suit.  Both 
men  were  then  able  to  come  into  the 
psychology  department  full-time.  In 
the  summer  of  1981,  the  culminat- 
ing event  for  the  department  took 
place  with  the  arrival  of  Drs.  Herde- 
gen  and  Harrell.  Both  men  brought 


their  knowledge  in  the  fields  of  phy- 
siological and  experimental  psycho- 
logy to  Bagby  Hall.  In  the  short  five 
years  after  their  arrival,  the  dormant 
lower  floor  of  Bagby  was  transform- 
ed into  a  highly  functional  lab  facil- 
ity with  numerous  mechanical  devi- 
ces capable  of  handling  an  array  of 
surgical  procedures  and  tissue  prep- 
arations. This  new  dimension  efffec- 
tively  rounded  out  the  department 
with  knowledgeable  authorities  in 
areas  of  psychology  ranging  from 
industrial  to  experimental,  and  from 
sociological  to  pharmacological. 

As  a  result  of  these  recent  devel- 
opments, the  availability  of  instruc- 
tion in  numerous  subject  areas  has 
caused  student  interest  in  psychol- 
ogy to  rise  dramatically.  And  the 
recent  formation  of  a  Psychology 
Club  is  evidence  of  the  developing 
interest.  By  leaps  and  bounds  psy- 
chology is  making  its  presence 
known  more  than  ever  on  the 
Hampden-Sydney  campus.  Needless 
to  say,  at  this  rate  the  sky  is  the  limit. 
Just  don't  tell  Dr.  Bob  that! 

Brad  Pyott  '86 


Psychology  Department:  Dr.  Tom  De  Wolfe,  Dr.  Donald  Ortner,  Dr.  Frank  Simes,  Dr.  John  Harrell,  and  Dr.  Robert  Herdegen. 
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In  Search  of  the  Grand  Inquisitor 


Think  of  how  much  patience  it  must 
take  to  teach  rehgion.  When  a  stu- 
dent walks  into  a  math  class  he 
assumes  a  somewhat  differential  cha- 
racter in  light  of  the  instructor's 
authority  on  the  subject.  The  math 
student  sits  in  math  class  to  learn 
math.  The  same  is  true  with  the 
myriad  disciplines  at  Hampden- 
Sydney.  except  religion.  In  a  religion 
class  the  contrary  of  difference  is  the 
norm.  A  student  walks  into  a  reli- 
gion class  knowing  all  about  religion 
and,  in  an  act  of  insubordination 
against  the  value  of  a  Ph.D.,  sets 
about  trying  to  instruct  the  instr- 
uctor. 

In  a  Zen  Ashram  the  instructors 
carry  bamboo  poles.  If  the  student  is 
not  concentrating  he  receives  an 
enlightening  blow  from  the  master. 
In  India,  a  student  acts  as  a  servant 
to  his  Guru.  The  pupil  prepares  the 
Guru's  meals,  chops  the  Guru's  fire- 
wood, and  washes  the  Guru's  clothes. 
Drs.  Carney.  Norment,  and  Rogers 
have  no  bamboo  poles,  nor  do  they 
get  their  meals  prepared  for  them. 
Instead,  they  are  faced  with  a  cease- 
less flow  of  opinionated,  runnv- 
nosed  freshmen.  I  was  a  runny- 
nosed  freshman,  but  now"  I  am  a 
runny-nosed  senior.  I  remember  ex- 
pounding the  most  mundane  ideas 
as  if  each  word  that  dripped  from 
my  fanatical  mouth  was  a  clear  call 
to  open  rebellion  against  the  author- 
ity of  established  religion.  What  I 
found  was  that  at  Hampden-Sydney 
there  is  no  established  religion,  nor 
is  there  a  Grand  Inquisitor  to  rebel 
against. 

The  same  force  that  makes  a  Mos- 
lem youth  raise  his  blood-stained 
scimitar  in  Jihad,  or  causes  a  Puritan 
to  burn  his  next  door  neighbor  as  a 
witch,  has  made  me  say  and  do 
many  absurd  things.  The  Religion 
Department  has  always  listened  re- 
spectfully to  my,  and  many  others', 
absurdities.  In  my  search  to  destroy 
Aquinas,  Augustine,  Luther,  Calvin, 
and  the  Inquisitor  all  in  four  years,  I 


Religion  Department:  Mr.  Robert  Hal 
Norment. 


,  Dr.  Jerry  Carney,  Dr.  Bob  Rogers,  and  Dr.  Owen 


found  Carney,  Norment,  and  Rogers 
calmly  listening  to  what  I  had  to  say. 
They  only  asked  me  to  think  about 
what  I  had  said. 

It  isn't  as  though  the  Religion 
Department  doesn't  have  the  ability 
to  cross-examine  each  student  into 
betraying  his  own  ignorance.  These 
are  three  solid  individuals.  Dr.  Car- 
ney belongs  to  the  new  generation  of 
Roman  Catholics  that  experienced 
Vatican  II.  He  is  as  comfortable  with 
Kung  and  Rahnar  as  he  is  with  Viv- 
ikananda  or  Ramakrishna.  He  can 
speak  church  Latin  and  read  Sansk- 
rit, has  a  Ph.D.  in  world  religions 
and  an  M.R.A.  Dr.  Norment  was  in 
school  when  the  thinking  of  the  high 
power  protestant  theologians  like 
Rart,  Tillich,  Neibur,  and  Rultman 
(cats  who  are  heavy  with  a  capital  H) 
were  just  having  impact.  He  embo- 
dies that  kind  of  deep,  progressive 
protestantism  that  makes  common 
statements  seem  profound.  He  is  a 
truly  inspiring  intellectual.  The 

third  member  of  the  Hampden-Sydney 
religious  triumvirs  is  Dr.  Rogers. 
Again,  he  was  around  for  the  mon- 


umental push  in  protestant  think- 
ing. Rut  on  top  of  his  interest  in  bib- 
lical scholorship  and  African  the- 
ology, he  combines  thinking  with 
praxis.  He  has  made  an  impact  on 
the  world  around  him,  just  ask  any- 
one in  Farmville  and  they  will  tell 
you. 

At  this  point  nicknames  are  ex- 
pected. They  are  respectfully:  Cap- 
tain Carney,  Storment  Norment  or 
Flowin'  Owen,  and  Smiling  Dr.  Bob. 

What  is  really  amazing  about  these 
three  teachers  is  that  they  have 
bridged  a  huge  gap  in  religious  un- 
derstanding. They  were  raised  in 
Catholic,  Presbyterian,  and  Metho- 
dist households  in  which  the  ques- 
tions of  today  were  not  only  unans- 
wered but  also  unformulated.  Some- 
how they  met  the  challenge  of 
change. 

They  avoid  the  Grand  Inquisitor 
out  of  caring.  Intuitively  they  have 
come  to  realize  that  more  of  the  stu- 
dents' self-understanding  is  on  the 
line  in  a  religion  class  than  in  math 
or  English  classes.  I  am  glad  that 

(runtinued  on  page  T.i) 
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The  Freshman  Nightmare 


For  some  students  at  Hampden- 
Sydney,  passing  the  Rhetoric  Profi- 
ciency exam  is  like  walking  across  a 
muddy  field  that  is  known  to  be 
mined.  The  students  become 
paranoid. 

"Is  that  little  lump  of  grass  just  a 
normal  little  lump  of  grass,  or  is  it  a 
BOMB?  If  I  fool  with  it  and  it  is  a 
bomb,  there  is  a  small  chance  that  I 
can  defuse  it — a  small  chance.  If  it  is 
a  bomb,  and  I  don't  fix  it,  then  the 
old  instructor  over  there  watching 
will  blow  it  up  for  me — while  I'm 
still  over  it.  If  the  suspicious  looking 
sentence  looks  like  it  is  riddled  with 
errors,  but  it  is  not,  and  I  change  it, 
then  it  quickly  becomes  an  error  and 
blows  up  anyway." 

Some  college  exams  are  hard,  and 
others  are  easy,  but  the  Final  Rhe- 
toric Proficiency  exam  has  always 
been,  and  will  always  be,  a  stickler. 
This  year  was  no  exception  as  fresh- 
men faced  the  beast  for  the  first  and 
second  time,  while  the  sophomores 
faced  it  for  a  third.  The  students  are 
definitely  not  excited  about  taking 
the  test  again,  and  they  were  quite 
verbal  about  the  exam  and  the  course 
in  general.  In  the  words  of  Todd 
Chambliss: 

"Rhetoric  was  very  beneficial, 
but  it .  . .  —  ...  (i.e.  was  not  enjoya- 
ble). It  was  a  very  good  course,  but  it 
was  carried  too  far.  It  misjudged  the 
students'  ability  to  write.  Many 
people  are  able  to  write  good  papers 
without  being  able  to  correct  some- 
body else's  sentences  which  are  so 
awkward  in  the  first  place  that  they 
would  have  never  written  them." 

In  the  words  of  Randy  Harris,  "No 
comment."  He  felt  that  his  true  feel- 


ings would  reflect  poorly  on  the  col- 
lege. He  said  he  would  have  liked  to 
have  commented,  but  it  would  have 
been  too  much  of  a  "  blast." 

Here  are  some  anonymous  quota- 
tions from  the  freshmen  in  Gushing 
first  passage. 

"Hampden-Sydney  has  always 
been  known  for  its  rhetoric  pro- 
gram, which  it  offers  as  a  mandatory 
major." 

Rhetoric  is  ....  ? 
". . .  comparable  only  to  my  high 
school  field  trip  to  the  maximum 
security  prison  in  Mecklenburg." 

".  .  .  too  abbreviated;  I  wish  it 
were  mandatory  for  all  my  years 
here  at  Hampden-Sydney;  I  wish 
they  offered  it  during  the  summer 
session  as  well." 

".  .  .  not  enough  term  papers." 

As  one  can  see,  the  Rhetoric  Depart- 
ment at  Hampden-Sydney  is  not 
looked  upon  highly  by  the  freshmen 
who  trudged  through  the  two  re- 


quired semesters.  However,  many 
freshmen  will  look  back  years  from 
now  realize  it  wasn't  that  bad.  Rhe- 
toric is  a  necessary  evil  at  Hampden- 
Sydney.  Some  students  argue  that 
the  program  is  presented  in  the 
wrong  way.  Fortunately  though,  the 
directors  of  the  program  are  aware 
that  certain  things  need  to  be 
changed.  Although  Rhetoric  101 
and  102  was  a  great  tramua  to  many 
freshmen,  they'll  get  over  it.  Sean 
Driscoll  commented: 

"As  a  senior  R.A.  this  year  I  had 
the  amusing  chance  to  watch  fresh- 
men sweat,  groan,  and  whine  about 
the  rhetoric  system  at  Hampden- 
Sydney.  It  seems  to  me  that  rhetoric 
is  a  lot  like  acne:  when  you  have  it  it 
is  a  big  deal,  maybe  the  biggest,  but 
just  a  few  years  after  you're  finished 
with  it,  you  wonder:  'What  in  the 
name  of  God  was  I  so  worried 
about?'" 

Jonathan  Philpott 


Rhetoric  Department:  Sitting,  left  to  right:  Ms.  Susan  Sowers,  Dr.  Lowell  Frye,  Dr. 
Diana  Rhoads,  Ms.  Rosalind  Hingeley,  Dr.  Martha  Toher,  and  Dr.  Elizabeth  Deis. 
Standing:  Dr.  George  Bagby,  Dr.  James  Schiffer,  Dr.  Victor  Cabas,  Dr.  Alan  Farrell,  Dr. 

Wayne  Tucker,  Dr.  Daniel  Stiffler,  and  Mr.  John  Brinkley. 
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English 

(continued  from  page  64) 

\\  e  saw  in  him  the  best  of  humanism 
and  see  in  him  ideals  to  hve  b\ . 
Graded  you  against  yourself",  was 
opinionated  but  respectful  of  opin- 
ions less  experienced  than  his.  We 
heard  many  orders — Hug  you  girl! 
Go  to  Mard'i  Grasl  Read  the  Bible!— 
and  much  sound  adyice.  Don't  let 
yourself  be  haunted  by  ifs,  doubts, 
and  could'yes  like  young  W  ords- 
worth  by  the  mountain  oyer  his 
shoulder.  Every  week  he  came  to 
class  that  last  semester,  while  being 
in  the  hospital  oyer  the  weekends:  he 
always  seemed  strong.  Serviceman, 
singer,  and  damn  good  tough  Eng- 
lish professor. 

To  the  new  we  never  knew,  good 
luck  and  be  proud  of  your  calling;  to 
the  Englishers  of  the  past  four  years, 
thanks  for  the  experience. ..if  you 
think  you  deserve  the  grade. 

Darren  Burns  '86 
Joe  Jackson  '86 


Political  Science 

(continued  from  page  71 ) 

Ted  Tronnes  and  Dr.  Marion  had  a 
debate  over  whether  the  word 
''theatuh"  is  spelled  with  an  "-re," 
an  ''-er,"  or  an  "a." 

_  The  most  junior  member  of  the 
department  is  Dr.  Barrus.  His  main 
areas  of  concentration  are  interna- 
tional politics  and  comparative  go- 
vernment, especially  as  regards  to 
Marxist  nations  and  the  Soviet 
L  nion.  As  with  the  whole  of  the  Pol- 
itical Science  Department,  Dr.  Bar- 
rus' approach  is  highly  philosophi- 
cal, and  unlike  some,  he  takes  the 
Soviets  at  their  word  when  they 
speak  of  world  domination,  and 
burying  us.  As  the  only  member  of 
the  department  who  lives  on  cam- 
pus, Dr.  Barrus  is  most  able  to  have 
gatherings  of  students  at  his  house. 
He  often  has  a  group  of  students 


over  for  a  friendly  game  of  '"Diplo- 
macy."  For  those  of  you  who  are 
unitiated,  "'Diplomacy"  is  a  game 
representative  of  the  reality  of  inter- 
national politics,  with  no  rules  ex- 
cept for  what  each  player  writes  on  a 
sheet  of  paper.  Those  of  us  who  have 
played  will  long  remember  how  the 
good  professor  led  us  down  the 
garden  path,  only  to  invade  Paris  or 
Moscov\'  when  our  backs  were  turned. 
Of  course,  the  problem  with  having 
six  students  and  one  professor  play- 
ing a  game  in  which  alliances  are 
made  is  that  students  have  an  irra- 
tional loyalty  to  one  another  in  any 
situation  in  which  a  professor  is 
involved. 

To  me  the  Political  Science  De- 
partment is  a  microcosm  of  Hampden- 
Sydney  College,  as  well  it  should  be. 
The  members  of  the  department, 
unlike  some,  are  a  very  collegia! 
group,  and  even  where  they  dis- 
agree, there  is  a  friendly  tone  to  the 
disagreement,  in  the  best  tradition 
of  rational  academic  discourse.  And 
not  only  are  they  teachers,  they  are 
friends  to  the  students  with  whom 
they  share  a  classroom.  And  it  is  no 
mistake  that  the  courses  in  political 
science  are  usually  filled.  Political 
science  majors  are  not  the  only  ones 
who  can  feel  comfortable  with  these 
men.  Many  others  at  this  College 
recognize  the  excellence  of  this  de- 
partment and  take  a  significant  num- 
ber of  political  science  courses.  Per- 
haps this  essay  has  turned  into  a 
fond  remembrance  of  professors, 
teachers,  and  friends  in  a  depart- 
ment I  have  enjoyed  being  asso- 
ciated with.  And  well  it  should.  For 
the  priviledge  of  being  a  part  of  the 
dicussion  of  great  issues,  both  those 
of  the  day  and  those  that  are  peren- 
nial in  any  regime,  has  been  one 
thing  that  I  have  thoroughly  en- 
joyed. These  dedicated  men  are  pre- 
paring the  gentlemen  of  Hampden- 
Sydney  well  for  discussion  of  great 
issues,  for  the  record  shows  that 
veterans  of  the  department  are  able 
to  hold  their  own  and  compete  well 
with  students  from  other  institu- 


tions. The  success  of  a  professor  is 
measured  by  the  success  of  those  he 
prepared,  as  any  professor  at  an 
institution  where  teaching  is  the 
main  concern  would  agree.  Looking 
back  to  the  success  of  those  who 
currently  call  themselves  political 
science  majors  in  the  Class  1986, 
and  the  opportunities  available  to 
those  who  will  be  graduating  in 
future  years,  I  would  congratulate 
and  thank  the  members  of  Hampden- 
Sydney's  Political  Science  Depart- 
ment for  being  very  successful. 

W.  James  Young  '86 


Religion 

(continued  from  page  73) 

they  never  bent  the  weight  of  their 
copius  cerebellums  to  the  task  of 
showing  me  how  absurd  my  ideas 
were.  Had  they  been  dogmatic  I 
would  have  been  crushed  in  the 
effort.  Instead  they  had  the  patience 
to  listen  to  the  shrill  and  empty 
whinnings  of  a  student  in  search  of 
understanding.  I  doubt  it  was  done 
without  great  effort. 

Sean  Driscoll  '86 
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Events 


A 

Critical 
Analysis 


Parents'  Weekend 


Parents'  Weekend  is  always  an  exciting 
time  to  return  to  "The  Hill";  football, 
fried  chicken,  and  special  moments 
with  one's  son  make  for  an  enjoyable 
day.  It  is  especially  pleasing  for  an  alum 
because  it  provides  a  rare  opportunity 
for  togetherness,  while  at  the  same  time 
a  chance  to  visit  landmarks  at  one's 
alma  mater. 

It  is  on  occasions  such  as  Parents' 
Weekend  that  I  become  aware  of  the 
fact  that  while  subtle  changes  have 
occurred,  the  college  has  remained 
remarkably  the  same  during  the  past 
quarter  century.  My  freshman  dorm 
room  is  now  part  of  the  college  book- 
store, and  Gammon  Gym  has  been 
supplanted  by  a  beautiful  new  field 
house,  but  the  heart  of  the  College  con- 
tinues unchanged. 

I  become  more  aware  of  Hampden- 
Sydney's  position  of  leadership  and 
excellence  with  each  passing  year  as 
my  understanding  and  appreciation  of 
the  value  of  a  liberal  arts  education 


Greg  Hoey  gets  a  little  help  with  his  tie  before 
meeting  his  parents. 

Dean  Drew  talks  with  a  student  and  his  date 

be/ore  the  October  5  Parents'  Weekend  game 

against  Maryvilk. 

Some  parents  find  conversation  and  food  more 
exciting  than  the  action  on  the  football  field. 


likewise  increases.  My  years  at 
Hampden-Sydney  College  became  the 
bedrock  for  all  my  subsequent  expe- 
riences and  education. 

Each  time  I  visit  the  college  now  as  a 
parent,  I  observe  from  a  new  perspec- 
tive the  experience  that  is  Hampden- 
Sydney.  While  I  endeavored  to  assure 
that  my  son  was  making  an  objective 
choice  and  not  merely  selecting  his 
dad's  college,  I  have  become  increas- 
ingly convinced  during  his  years  as  an 
Hampden-Sydney  College  student  that 
there  is  no  place  on  earth  more  approp- 
riate to  his  needs  at  this  time  in  his  life. 
It's  been  exceptionally  pleasant  to  ob- 
serve his  educational  maturation  and 
listen  to  his  stories  of  academia  and 
social  life  on  "The  Hill." 

Occasions  such  as  Parents'  Week- 
end convince  me  that  the  experience 
that  is  Hampden-Sydney  is  more  alive 
today  than  ever  before;  my  son  convin- 
ces me  that  it  will  continue  into  the 
future,  and  for  that  I  am  grateful. 


Article  written  by  William  E.  Ware  '60 
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Parents  spend  a  relaxing  afternoon  at  the  Lambda 
('hi  Alpha  house  after  the  football  game. 

Tom  Light  and  his  family  enjoy  tailgating, 
I  lampden-Sydney's  favorite  pre-game  and  post- 
game  activilY. 
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The  Best  Remains  Unchanged 


Returning  to  Hampden-Sydney  each 
year  rekindles  a  spirit  within  me 
which  is  too  often  dampened  by  the 
rigors  of  post-graduate  Ufe.  This 
spirit's  essence  is  couched  in  the 
ideal,  in  the  belief  that  persons  can 
collectively  or  individually  make  a 
difference  in  their  environment. 
Hampden — Sydney  nurtured  this 
spirit  within  me,  and  in  the  process 
gave  me  four  of  the  best  years  of  my 
life. 

Retracing  the  steps  I  took  during 
my  years  on  campus  revives  many 
memories.  Fraternity  circle  fills  my 
mind  with  images  of  live  bands  in 
cramped  basements,  of  crowds  try- 
ing to  find  a  shortcut  to  the  keg,  and 
of  outrageous  stunts  pulled  by  bro- 
thers and  friends.  The  fraternity 
house  was  one  of  the  settings  where 
lasting  friendships  were  made  and 
where  comradery  thrived. 

As  I  walk  by  the  buildings  where 
classes  were  held,  I  remember  how 
the  settled  philosophies  and  beliefs 
of  my  first  eighteen  years  were  as- 
saulted by  questioning  professors.  I 
was  often  embarrassed  at  how  little  I 
had  considered  in  coming  to  my 
conclusions.  Discussions  in  the  class- 
room forced  us  all  to  re-evaluate  our 
stands  and  to  form  a  rationale  to 
support  our  positions.  Although  I 
probably  remember  few  specifics 
from  my  education,  I  learned  what  1 
believe  to  be  a  far  more  valuable 
lesson — that  beliefs  and  philoso- 
phies are  worthwhile  only  when 
proper  foundations  are  laid  beneath 
them.  Hampden-Sydney  inspired  me 
to  seek  these  foundations  and  to 
think  for  myself,  rather  than  letting 
others  think  for  me. 

The  preparation  for  the  post- 
graduate job  market  was  of  course 
general  in  nature,  this  being  one  of 
the  virtues  of  a  liberal  arts  educa- 
tion. Despite  the  lack  of  specific  or 
vocational  training,  the  college  has  a 
history  of  successful  alumni.  Most,  I 
would  argue,  learned  to  pay  the 
price  of  success.  We  all  knew  there 


were  some  classes  which  demanded 
little  in  effort,  yet  these  were  excep- 
tions to  the  general  rule  that  good 
results  were  the  product  of  hard 
work.  You  just  could  not  coast 
through  each  semester  and  be  com- 
petitive, and  many  of  us  found  this 
lesson  to  be  painful  at  different 
times  during  our  college  careers. 

I  believe  Hampden-Sydney  also 
succeeds  better  than  most  colleges 
in  providing  an  environment  of  hon- 
esty. There  is  a  sense  of  honor  which 
most  men  at  the  school  share  and 
which  I  believe  sets  the  student  body 
apart  from  those  at  other  institu- 
tions. The  trust  placed  in  a  student 
at  our  school  breeds  responsibility, 
and  resposible  men  with  a  sense  of 
honor  are  very  welcome  in  the  post- 
graduate world. 

Coming  back  to  campus  and  see- 
ing old  friends  and  former  profes- 
sors reaffirms  what  I  liked  to  believe 
during  my  college  years — that  the 
friendships  made  were  firm  and  last- 
ing. The  interest  and  enthusiasm 
evident  when  old  friends  meet  make 
it  seem  you  had  talked  just  the  week 
before.  This  fraternal  spirit  is  not 
limited  to  homecomings  or  school 
reunions.  In  numerous  impromptu 
encounters  with  old  classmates,  I 
have  always  found  a  special  bond 
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not  shared  by  alumni  from  other 
schools. 

Former  professors  are  a  big  part 
of  homecoming  "on  the  Hill."  Rather 
than  locating  themselves  in  detached 
isolation,  most  can  call  their  former 
students  by  name.  The  concern  I  am 
convinced  many  of  these  gentlemen 
had  and  continue  to  have  brings 
home  another  important  character- 
istic of  our  college — that  students 
are  not  merely  a  collection  of  social 
security  numbers. 

I  see  much  that  is  familiar  when  I 
return  to  "the  Hill."  The  old  build- 
ings still  look  old,  khakis  and  blue 
blazers  are  still  the  preferred  dress, 
and  students  can  still  look  impor- 
tant holding  a  drink  in  their  hand. 
There  are  additions  which  have 
been  made  to  campus  life  since  my 
tenure  there.  Too  often  during  my 
years  the  options  for  entertainment 
were  a  fraternity  party.  For  those 
who  did  not  enjoy  the  menu  of  song 
and  dance,  there  was  little  to  choose 
from. 

I  perceive  that  the  best  of  Hamp- 
den-Sydney  has  not  changed.  The 
college  has  resisted  the  financial 
temptation  to  become  co-ed,  and 
thus  the  special  spirit  of  an  all-male 
school  is  still  intact.  The  students 
believe  in  the  honor  system,  and  it  is 
still  safe  to  leave  your  coat  and 
books  unguarded  while  eating.  The 
college  has  maintained  its  southern 
character  thus  its  distinguishing 
characteristic  from  other  schools 
who  often  seek  to  compare  them- 
selves. 

As  is  evident  from  this  article,  I 
am  proud  to  have  graduated  from 
Hampden-Sydney.  In  my  mind  it 
consistently  brings  forth  the  best  in 
its  men,  and  continues  to  frown 
upon  the  average  or  mediocre.  Leav- 
ing the  campus  each  year,  I  am 
assured  Hampden-Sydney  was  a 
great  place  to  spend  four  years  of  my 
life. 

Thomas  M.  Jackson,  Jr.  '79 


Homecoming  Weekend:  October  1 8-20, 1 985 
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Homecoming  Queens 


Darcey  Steinke 
Theta  Chi 


Events 
82 


Events 


83 


Jackie  Dunn 
Kappa  Alpha 
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Jane  Douglas  Birdsong 

Sigma  Nu 

Sandra  Hartman 
Pi  Kappa  Alpha 
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Patti  Amsley 
Sigma  Chi 


Blair  Beebe 
Kappa  Sigma 

Pam  Ythier 
Chi  Phi 
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The  Thursday  night  bonfire  gives  football 

players  and  students  a  chance  to  build  up 

their  enthusiasm  before  the  football  game. 

George  Light  holds  the  flashlight  for  Presi- 
dent Bunting  during  his  pep   talk  at  the 

bonfire. 
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Nurse  Crawley  seems  to  be  taking  bloodfrom 
the  student's  ear  during  the  annual  blood 

drive. 

Hampden-Sydney  fans  brave  the  rain  and 

the  slums  of  Ashland  to  watch  the  annual 

game  against  Randolph-Macon. 
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Why  the  Rivalry? 


Franklv  I  did  not  understand  it  then 
and  I  do  not  understand  it  no^'.  Whv 
••The  Rivalry?" 

Even  when  I  was  a  student  at 
Randolph — Macon  back  in  the  '50s, 
the  vearlv  madness  seemed  much 
ado  over  nothing.  After  all.  we  all 
knew  back  then  that  the  real  liberal 
arts  education  was  only  at  Hampden- 
Sydney  where  classics  remained  the 
backbone  of  the  curriculum  and 
phvsical  education  was  not  required 
and  departments  and  majors  were 
non-existent.  The  fact  that  both 
schools  were  single-sex  was  not  rea- 
son enough  in  those  days  for  a 
rivalry.  But  the  tradition  continued, 
and  as  freshmen  we  had  little  oppor- 
tunitv  to  question  the  inherited 
rules  of  hazing  as  the  rite  of  passage 
into  Randolph-Macon's  society,  such 
as  we  preceived  it  to  be. 

Each  fall,  as  the  date  of  the  game 


approached,  Randolph-Macon  fresh- 
men would  build  in  the  middle  of 
the  athletic  field  a  wooden  cage  to 
house  a  crudely  designed  paper  tiger. 
In  the  nights  just  before  the  big 
Saturday,  groups  of  threatened  fresh- 
men would  stand  guard  to  protect 
the  cage  from  invading  Hampden- 
Sydney  types  who  might  drive  all 
the  way  to  Ashland  to  "free  the 
tiger."  Often  in  the  early  hours  of 
day,  dark  forms  would  be  seen  creep- 
ing toward  the  cage.  In  those  happy 
days  of  the  fifties,  free-for-alls  en- 
sued, though  we  could  not  always  be 
sure  whom  we  were  fighting — upper- 
classmen  out  to  get  freshmen  rats  or 
the  expected  Hampden-Sydney  in- 
vaders. Sometimes  the  tiger  was 
freed  to  the  disgust  of  the  freshmen 
whose  hazing  period  then  continued 
until  Christmas.  But  if  the  freshmen 
were  victorious  in  their  defense,  the 


pre-game  bonfire  would  be  set  under 
the  caged  tiger  as  the  students 
cheered  and  jeered  in  an  ancient  but 
unfathomable  ritual.  If  Randolph- 
Macon  won  the  game,  the  hazing 
season  ended  early.  Obviously  the 
lusty  yells  of  freshmen  at  the  game 
reflected  mixed  motives. 

Even  then  I  knew  that  something 
about  all  of  this  was  wrong.  How 
could  there  be  a  rivalry  between 
schools  so  imlike?  Why  should  the 
gentlemen  of  Hampden-Sydney  care 
about  what  was  done  in  Ashland?  If 
the  rivalry  was  strange  in  the  '50s, 
today  it  is  absurd.  Randolph-Macon 
has  become  co-ed  and  has  continued 
along  paths  totally  unlike  those  cher- 
ished at  Hampden-Sydney.  So  why 
are  we  rivals  still? 

Dr.  Amos  Lee  Laine  (R-MC  '62) 
Professor  of  History 
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Football  players  celebrate  a  touchdown  in 
the  losing  game. 


"The  Birthday  Party" 
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"You  Can't  Take  it  With  You" 
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Civilized  Fun 
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Greek  Week 
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Hampden-Sydney's  Greek  Week, 
billed  as  the  "Best  Party  in  Vir- 
ginia," was  held  April  17-19,  1986. 
Greek  Week  is  usually  the  biggest 
party  weekend  of  the  year  and  the 
climax  of  the  Spring  Semester. 
There  were  parties  during  the  week- 
end at  all  of  the  houses,  the  Busboys 
played  on  Thursday  night,  and 
Johnny  Sportcoat  and  the  Casuals 
played  Friday  night  on  the  Circle. 
These  two  pages  contain  highlights 
of  Saturday's  lacrosse  game  against 
Roanoke  College  and  the  party  peo- 
ple enjoying  the  afternoon  "on  the 
Hill." 
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KA,  the  winner  of  Saturday's  race,  in  Frida}-'s  qualifying  race. 
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Parting  Shots  Returns! 


Donn:  Much  to  the  dismay  of  peo- 
ple with  something  to  hide,  Part- 
ing Shots  came  back  from  the 
grave  and  shocked,  dehghted,  and 
even  stunned  those  who  came  to 
see  it  April,  24-26. 

Brett:  Those  people  shouldn't  have 
been  too  surprised.  They  should've 
known  their  past  always  catches 
up  with  them  —  of  course  the 
second  time  around  their  exploits 
were  executed  more  gracefully. 

Donn:  The  new  show  was  sparkling, 
with  witty  performances  abound- 
ing. 

Brett:  Harrison's  teeth  sparkled  too. 

Donn:  Skits  ran  from  high-brown 
tastes  to  bottom  of  the  barrel, 
sludge  humor. 

Brett:  Par  usuale. 

Donn:  Both  the  audience  and  the 
actors  on  stage  were  left  to  the 
capricious  comedic  whims  of  some 
renegade  actors  and  even  a  teacher. 

Brett:  But  wait  a  second  Donn!  You 
could  tell  Ron  Heinemann's  part 
wasn't  planned  —  you  could  see 
his  costuming  didn't  fit  the  rest  of 
the  show.  I  mean  I  didn't  see  any 


Bick  Stark  as  Dr.  Farrell giving  a  pep  talk  to 
the  basketball  team. 

(above)  Donn  Marshall  as  ''Bill  the  Slug" 
and  D.J.  LaChapelle  as  his  "leading  ladv." 
(left)  The  tables  are  turned  as  D.J.  La- 
Chapelle plays  leading  man  to  Donn  Mar- 
shall as  Anita  Garland  on-the-make. 


other  clowns  on  stage. 

Donn:  I  don't  know...  Mitch  Mclos- 
key  as  Rogers  and  Gaskins,  and 
Bruce  Carney  as  Kim  Roth  came 
awful  close  —  and  they  didn't 
even  try. 

Brett:  Davey  LaChappelle  played 
his  parts  with  complete  vulgarity, 
except  when  he  lost  his  compo- 
sure to  his  leading  lady. 

Donn:  And  Andy  Bowman  and 
Cassie  Wallace  made  quite  a  sen- 
sation with  their  torrid  bedroom 
scenes. 

Brett:  Yeah,  that's  something  that 
bothers  me  Donn,  sex. 

Donn:  Please  elucidate. 

Brett:  I  am  not  a  prude,  but  I  fail  to 
see  any  reason  for  the  shower  of 
filth  and  sexual  allusion  foisted 
onto  an  unsuspecting  public  in 
the  guise  of  comedy. 

Donn:  Well,  I  myself,  liked  the 
opening  scene  in  the  bed  with  the 
surrogate  Lady  Di. 

Brett:  Speaking  of  surrogates  who 
was  that  lady  I  saw  you  with  on 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday 
night? 
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DJ.  LaChapelle  as  Wil  Chassey,  Donn  Marshall  as  President  Bunting,  Andy  Bowman  as 
Coach  Booker,  Pat  Howard  as  Ray  Rostan,  and  Mitch  McCloskey  as  Dave  Cantley 

Harrison  Clark,  Mitch  McCloskey,  and  Cassie  Walldce  as  ARA  workers 


Donn:  You  mean  the  one  with  the 

big- 
Brett:  Donn,  there's  no  need  to  stoop 
to  their  crass  humor. 

Donn:  That  was  no  lady  that  was  Di 
Bunting/a.k.a.  JuHe  Krupp. 

Brett:  Back  to  the  show  Donn.  Paul 
Chalmers  gave  a  moving  portrayal 
of  Roger  Barrus,  the  likes  of  which 
have  not  been  seen  since  Lon 
Chaney  played  Quasimodo. 

Donn:  Not  to  mention  the  fine  action 
scenes  of  Pat  Howard  as  a  frus- 
trated, short,  lacrosse  coach.  And 
Bick  Stark  gave  a  stirring  briefing 
on  the  new  coaching  position  he 
would  fill. 

Brett:  I  don't  know.  It  seemed  as 
though  at  times  Bick  didn't  feel 
the  part  of  Farrell  —  shallow 
imitations  just  won't  cut  it  in 
serious  theater  like  this. 

Donn:  You  want  diversity,  look  at 
the  guy  who  did  lights  and  then 
came  on  stage  to  ad  lib  a  few  lines 
of  the  operetta  and  terrorize  the 
cast. 

Brett:  Truly  a  powerful  perfor- 
mance, overshadowed  only  by  the 
competent  and  ever-innovative 
stage  crew,  Steve  Coyle,  Dave 
Smith,  and  Bill  Ziglar  —  I  kept 
looking  for  the  ringmaster.  To  top 
all  of  this  off  the  show  was  poig- 
nantly punctuated  with  a  musical 
score  directed  by  Rick  Kurtz. 

Donn:  Whose  comforting  voice 
never  failed  to  send  a  screeching 
sort  of  grinding  down  the  back  of 
a  listener's  spine. 

Brett:  All  in  all,  brilliant  is  the  catch- 
word for  this  pastiche. 

Donn:  I  rank  it  alongside  the  great 
Cecil  B.  DeMille  epics  for  sheer 
acting  talent. 

Brett:  Most  definitely  Donn.  Al- 
though 1986  seems  to  be  a  slow 
year  for  theater,  even  if  this  show 
has  many  competitors,  I  see  a  def- 
inite Parting  Shots  wrap-up  at 
this  years  Tony's. 

Donn:  What  does  Tony  Morris  have 
to  do  with  anything? 

Love  ya  this  much! 
Brett  Siskel     &       Donn  Ebert 
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Bruce  Carney  as  Dr.  Silvern  and  D.J.  La- 
Chape  lie  as  Dr.    Wilson  in   ''The  Bagbr 

Morton  iVar." 


The  cast  and  crew  of  Parting  Shots:(left  to  right)  Bick  Stark,  Steve  Coyle,  Pat  Howard,  Andy  Bowman,  Julie  Krupp,  Paul  Chambliss, 
Mitch  McCloskey,  Cassie  Wallace,  Bruce  Carney,  Harrison  Clark,  D.J.  LaChapelle,  Donn  Marshall,  and  Rick  Kurtz,  (not  pictured)  Brett 

Chappelle,  Bill  Ziglar,  Brad  Arington,  and  Ron  Pfeil. 
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Bruce  Carney  ax  Johnny  Lee,  Pat  Howard  as 
George  Light,  Donn  Marshall  as  Dean  Dreir, 
and  Brett  Chappell  as  President  Bunting  in 
the  operetta,  "The  Merchant  of  Basketball." 

The  real  Dr.  Heineniann  makes  a  supri.se 
appearance  during  ■•The  Dating  Came," 
starring  D.J.  LaChapelle  as  Jim  Young, 
Harrison  Clark  as  Dr.  Heinemann,  and  Paul 
(  hanihliss  as  Dr.  Barrus. 


E\E\TS 
99 


Commencement  Weekend 


"Living  East  of  Eden" 

Baccalaureate  Sermon 

Hampden-Sydney  College 

May  1986 

C.  Steven  Teague 
Farmville  Baptist  Church 

Picasso  was  a  rare  and  gifted  artist 
who  could  see  and  express  the  un- 
usual perspective  in  what  you  and  I 
take  for  granted.  Admittedly,  we  may 
not  fully  understand  what  he  saw.  But 
he  had  an  unusual  gift.  And  he  was 
quite  an  unusual  person  in  his  own 
right. 

One  night  a  burglar  broke  into  his 
house  and  awakened  Picasso  from  a 
deep  sleep.  Finding  the  scoundrel  on 
the  second  floor,  Picasso  wrestled  him 
to  the  carpet.  But  then  the  robber 
broke  free.  In  hot  pursuit  Picasso 
recaptured  the  startled  intruder  on 
the  ground  floor.  They  continued  the 
fight.  Escaping,  the  poor,  frightened 
criminal  tumbled  down  some  steps 
and  into  the  basement,  only  to  be 
attacked  again  by  the  relentless 
homeowner.  Finally,  the  burglar 
broke  free,  and  escaped  through  a 
window,  and  fled  into  the  night. 

Frustrated  by  the  audacity  of  the 
unwelcomed  intrusion  and  the  in- 
ability to  capture  the  culprit,  Picasso 
summoned  the  authorities.  They  ar- 
rived immediately.  And  like  good 
officers,  they  asked  Picasso  to  de- 
scribe the  culprit.  The  chief  was  no 
dummy.  He  knew  he  was  talking  to 
the  famous  Picasso.  And  so  the  police- 
man seized  the  moment  to  secure  a 
valuable  treasure.  "Sir,  if  you  would 
be  so  kind  as  to  sketch  this  criminal 
for  us."  Picasso  gladly  consented.  The 
next  day  the  police  arrested  one  cow, 
two  bicycles,  and  a  sewing  machine. 

Like  it  or  not,  we  have  to  wrestle 
with  intrusions  into  our  lives.  Like 
Picasso,  we  must  shape  and  define 
intrusions  with  hands  of  meaning.  We 
are  given  life;  and  we  must  make  sense 
of  it. 
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(this  page  and  top.  left)  Maurice  Jones,  valedictorian  and  Hampden-Sydney's  second  Rhodes  Scholar,  and  the  Class  of  1 986  proceed 
to  \  enable  Lawn  for  the  Commencement  Ceremony,  (left)  The  faculty  remains  standing  as  the  seniors  take  their  place  behind  them. 


Man)  of  you  ha\e  arrived  at  a 
moment  when  )  ou  have  opportunity 
to  reflect  upon  the  understanding  and 
shape  vou  w  ill  give  your  life.  A  ou  are 
at  a  transitional  juncture.  \^liere  you 
ha\  e  been  is  onl\  a  stage  as  you  move 
on  to  somewhere  else. 

Perhaps  \  ou  feel  a  twinge  of  anxiet\' 
lurking  beneath  the  excitement  of 
your  past  four  (or  more)  years  of  aca- 
demic and  social  achievements.  Tran- 
sitions produce  challenge  and  anxiety. 
If  \ou  haven't  felt  the  anxiety  vet,  \ ou 
w ill.  For  'wrestling  with  the  intrusion 
of  life-changes  is  both  natural  and 
awesome.  M\  hope  for  vou  is  that  the 
portrait  you  paint  will  be  as  treasured 
as  one  Picasso  would  sketch  —  and 
mavbe  a  bit  more  understood  by 
those  around  you. 

^  e  must  make  sense  of  life  for  it  to 
have  meaning.  And  \out  graduation 


from  Hampden-Sydnev  is  one  occa- 
sion when  you  can  stand  back  and 
reflect  about  your  philosophy  and 
direction.  I  invite  you  to  recall  an 
ancient  story  which  mav  help  us  gain 
insight  and  a  clue  for  the  living  of  our 
days. 

My  name  is  Adam,  and  it  is  Cain. 
So  is  yours.  We  once  dwelt  in  a  land  of 
Paradise  called  Eden.  Eden  was  not  so 
much  a  place  as  it  was  an  attitude. 
Eden  was  a  beginning.  Eden  still 
exists  in  memory.  But  now  we  live  in  a 
different  existence,  just  east  of  Eden. 
And  as  Cain  of  old  found,  the  land 
east  of  Eden  is  marked  bv  separation 
— not  just  from  Eden,  but  also  from 
God. 

We  are  Adam,  ^'e  are  Cain.  We 
have  lived  in  Eden,  but  no  more.  We 
probably  didn't  realize  we  were  there. 
You  never  do,  until  you  have  left  Eden 


behind,  never  more  to  return  to  what 
once  was.  Thomas  Wolfe  said,  "You 
Can't  Go  Home  Again."  And  if  you 
have  not  yet  experienced  the  sad  truth 
of  his  haunting  statement,  you  soon 
will. 

Long  ago  in  the  garden,  "Adam" 
meaning  "all  persons,"  left  Eden  when 
he  discovered  his  free  will  and  told 
God  to  "go  climb  a  tree."  Cain,  whose 
name  meant  "to  acquire,"  killed  his 
brother,  and  acquired  a  whole  mess  of 
trouble.  Both  Adam  and  Cain  left 
Eden  to  live  in  Nod,  a  land  of 
"wandering." 

You  and  I  have  left  our  Eden.  We 
may  have  rebelled;  we  may  have  died 
or  killed  a  bit  of  life  in  the  process.  It 
may  be  that  we  have  just  grown  up 
and  moved  on.  How  we've  come  here 
is  not  nearly  as  important  as  the  fact  I 
that  we  exist  east  of  Eden. 
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You  started  lea^^ng  Eden  the  first 
day  you  went  to  school.  All  summer 
you  waited  for  the  day  w  hen  the  )  el- 
low  bus  would  come  with  your  seat 
number  reserved.  Finalh',  one  morn- 
ing your  mom  said,  "It's  time."  You 
kissed  her  good-bye  in  the  doorway 
—  reluctantly,  so  the  guys  wouldn't 
see.  First  grade  "machos"  no  longer 
want  to  be  kissed  by  moms  in  public. 
Down  the  walk  you  raced,  lunchbox 
swinging  wildly  at  your  side.  You 
didn't  notice  the  tear  in  mother's  eve. 
She  wasn't  sure  whether  the  tear 
represented  jov  —  for  her  new-found 
morning  peace  and  quiet  —  or 
whether  the  tear  was  shed  because  she 
left  a  part  of  Eden  along  with  vou  that 
morning.  She  watched  your  innocence 
and  child-like  wonder  go  climb  a- 
board  a  bus  marked  "Xod,"  a  land  of 
wandering  where  vou  would  have  to 
learn  to  make  your  own  life.  A  part  of 
Eden  was  no  more. 


You  left  Eden  again  when  your 
friend  Johnnie  said.  "There's  no  Santa 
ClausI"  Vou  didn't  belie\e  him.  But 
when  you  asked  Dad,  you  knew  John- 
nie w  as  right.  Actually,  you  never  real- 
ized diat  ^as  part  of  Eden  until  \  ears 
later  when  you  sat  at  home  on  Christ- 
mas E^■e.  wishing  you  could  recapture 
that  fantastic  fantas^ .  that  magical 
myster\-.  that  warmth,  anticipation, 
and  surprise  of  Christmases  which 
will  never  again  be. 

You  left  Eden  another  time  when 
you  prayed  your  grandmotlier  w  ould 
live.  She  didn't.  And  you  wondered. 
"Does  God  care?  AXTiat  good  is  God? 
NMiy  do  bad  things  haxe  to  happen?" 
The  roots  of  childlike  security  were 
ripped  from  the  ground  of  Eden,  and 
\ou  fovmd  Xod  to  be  a  place  of  doubt 
and  uncertainty . 

We  leave  Eden  when  we  awaken  to 
our  uni^■erse.  hi  vour  childhood,  you 
ma\'  have  heard,  "God  is  a  close  com- 


panion.'" But  in  your  physics  class  vou 
disco\  ered  the  idea  of  infinit\  and  the 
vastness  of  this  complex  uni\"erse.  A 
question,  a  doubt  crept  in:  and  vou 
left  the  Eden  of  a  closed,  neat,  -^ell- 
ordered  existence.  And  thinkers  like 
Descartes,  and  Sartre,  and  Freud  and 
Nietzsche  helped  you  grapple  w  ith 
new  approaches  to  realitv.  V  ou  waited 
w  ith  Samuel  Beckett's  crow  d  for  Go- 
dot who  never  came.  Because  now 
you  li\  e  east  of  Eden  —  in  a  homeless, 
restless  land  of  uncertaint\'  and  doubt, 
where  God  and  the  transcendent  ma\ 
be  distant  realities,  if  the\  seem  real  at 
all. 

\^  e  are  alw  ays  leaving  Eden.  And 
we  never  realize  it  until  it's  too  late. 
You  are  stepping  out  of  a  part  of  Eden 
today.  I  know  that  sounds  strange, 
w hen  you  look  at  tlie  guy  beside  \ou 
and  w  onder.  "That  joker  was  in  Eden 
w  ith  me?"  Many  of  you  would  sa^■  the 
cafeteria  ne\  er  ser\  ed  food  ^■ou  would 


^  ill  Bettendorf  enjovs  the  Senior  Reception. 
Saturday,  May  10,  1986,  on  Graham  Hall 

La^n. 

A  bouquet  of  ballons  add  to  the  festiveness  of 
Commencement  Weekend. 
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Seniors,  parents,  and  friends  socialize  and 
enjoy  the  food  at  the  Saturday's  reception. 

Chris  \icklo  and  his  parents  tail;  with  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Bob. 


call  "straight  from  Paradise"  —  this 
has  been  anything  but  Eden.  In  fact, 
to  define  your  experience  \ou  might 
come  up  with  another  religious  term 
designating  this  place.  And  your  mom 
probably  figures  the  closest  college 
came  to  the  ancient  garden  was  the 
time  she  had  courage  to  look  under 
\our  dorm  room  bed.  and  swore 
something  was  growing  in  the  dust 
and  dirt. 

Mark  my  words.  You  are  leaving 
part  of  Eden.  Here  you  have  belonged. 
\ou  have  sweated  together,  played 
together,  worried  together,  matured 
together,  laughed  and  cried  together. 
Xever  again  will  )ou  do  so,  not  like 
this,  not  with  these  people. 

Our  name  is  Adam,  and  it  is  Cain. 
\^  e  have  li\ed  in  a  memory^  called 
Eden,  a  place  of  belonging  and  stabil- 
k\.  a  time  which  once  was  but  never 
will  be. 

Genesis  says  that  .Abel  and  Cain 
were  sons  of  Adam.  They  worshipped 
God  together  bv  offering  him  the 
work  of  their  hands.  God  accepted 
Abel's  offering.  Cain  needed  to  try 
harder.  Cain's  jealous  and  competi- 
tive pride  ate  at  him  until  he  took  Abel 
to  the  field  and  killed  him.  From  then 
on,  Cain  lived  east  of  Eden  —  con- 


demned to  wander  in  search  of  his 
Eden. 

You  and  I  know  we  don't  have  to 
kill  our  brother  to  find  ourselves  in 
Nod.  You  just  become  increasingly 
aware  of  an  "existential  itch",  a  rest- 
lessness, a  longing.  The  ancient  story 
says  Nod  is  where  Cain  lived  apart 
from  God.  The  modern  writer  Made- 
line L'Engle  says  that  the  great  sorrow 
when  we  left  the  garden  was  the  "loss 
of  memory,  memory  of  all  that  God's 
children  are  meant  to  be." 

WTiere  is  Nod?  Nod  is  just  east  of 
Eden.  It's  a  place  where  we  must  con- 
tend and  wander  in  search  of  meaning 
and  what  we  are  destined  to  be.  "All  I 
can  create;  all  I  can  do;  all  I  can  build 
is  all  that  matters,"  some  say.  In  Nod 
we  may  not  think  we  need  to  be  con- 
cerned with  the  transcendent  reality. 
In  Nod,  we  may  begin  to  believe  that 
all  that  matters  is  what  we  see.  In  Nod, 
we  hear,  "If  it  feels  good,  it  must  be 
right."  And  so  we  strive,  contend,  sur- 
vive, build,  accumulate  —  until  one 
day  we  start  asking,  "Where  am  I 
going?"  "^Tiat  does  all  this  really 
matter?"  "Is  this  all  here  is?"  Then  we 
have  awakened  in  the  land  of  Nod, 
where  there  is  an  aching  emptiness 
and  a  relentless  restlessness  deep  with- 
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Malcolm  S.  Forbes,  chief  executive  officer  and 
editor-in-chief  of  Forbes  Magazine,  delivers 
the  Commencement  Address  to  the  Class 

of  1986. 

Seniors  gather  around  the  Bell  Tower  before 
lining  up  for  the  processional. 
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in  oxir  souls. 

Nod  is  a  land  east  of  Eden  where 
our  self-esteem  is  up  for  grabs.  Once 
\ou belonged; \ ou  w ere  lo^■ed  because 
you  were.  People  accepted  \  ou  in  your 
Eden.  In  Nod,  life  is  different.  You  are 
w  hat  you  produce.  You  are  what  you 
do.  \  ou  become  loved  for  your  influ- 
ence and  power,  hi  Nod,  you  can  be 
measured  by  success  and  status. 

I  have  a  friend  \\ho  wants  me  to 
come  o\er  to  the  real  world  of  his 
definition.  Each  year  his  company 
sets  higher  goals.  He  achie\es  them 
successful!) .  He  works  hard.  The  cor- 
porate executi\'es  are  proud  of  him. 
He's  losing  his  family,  though.  His 
level  of  worry  increases  each  \ear.  He 
grows  more  scared  and  worried.  One 
day,  his  compan\  'will  hire  a  young 
college  graduate  who  will  work  with 
twice  his  energv  for  half  his  pav.  I  ask 
him,  '"WTiat  is  real?"  If  his  esteem  and 
self  are  built  solely  on  what  he  can 
achieve  and  produce  he'll  find  Nod  is 
terriblv  loneh'  and  emptN.  Some  peo- 
ple never  find  their  way  out,  because 
their  lives  are  empty  and  built  around 
onlv  one  goal  —  a  limited,  narrow 
definition  of  success.  My  friend  will 
probably  wonder  as  he  wanders  in 
Nod,  ''WTiat  did  it  mean?"  "^Tiy  am  I 


here?" 

If  you  don't  know  Nod  yet,  you 
soon  will.  You'll  find  yourself  working 
at  least  nine  to  five,  paying  bills, 
struggling  to  get  to  where  you  want  to 
go,  having  kids,  and  paying  more  bills. 
You  may  do  all  this  rather  success- 
fully. You  can  have  a  sense  of  purpose 
and  direction  in  Nod.  But  mark  these 
words!  One  day  you'll  awaken  to  find 
a  restlessness  and  a  homelessness  —  a 
deep  longing  for  something.  You  wall 
not  know  e.xactly  what  that  missing 
ingredient  is.  V  aguely,  you  might  re- 
member it  w  as  there  once.  Your  name 
is  Cain,  and  you  live  east  of  Eden  in  a 
land  called  Nod,  a  place  of  wandering 
and  separation. 

In  Cain's  story.  God  places  a  mark 
upon  him  which  becomes  a  symbol  of 
more  than  his  fate.  The  mark  protects 
Cain.  God  preserved  Cain  in  his 
wandering.  And  this  presenation  be- 
comes our  hope  as  well.  For  it  is  our 
longing  and  restlessness  which  can 
awaken  us  to  the  Creator  God  who 
made  us  for  life  and  has  stamped  His 
purpose  permanently  within  us. 

In  The  Xature  and  Destiny  of  Man. 
Reinliold  Niebuhr  w  rote,  "This  essen- 
tial homelessness  of  the  human  spirit 
is  the  ground  of  all  religion."  I  think 


Niebuhr  is  correct.  WTien  we  realize 
our  essential  human  condition  of  wan- 
dering east  of  Eden,  hope  may  wait 
around  the  corner.  The  mark  of  Cain 
means  we  have  been  graced  so  that  we 
are  no  longer  condemned  to  wander 
in  Nod.  We  can  choose  a  new  destiny 
just  as  we  once  had  to  leave  the  Edens 
of  our  past. 

How  do  you  find  your  way  out  of 
Nod?  You  won't  do  it  on  your  own. 
Cain  couldn't  survive  Nod  without 
God's  mark  upon  him.  We  cannot 
buy,  or  attain,  or  build  our  way  out  of 
Nod.  You  only  trust  your  way  out. 
The  mark  placed  on  Cain  was  a  gift 
unearned.  The  mark  of  our  hope, 
God's  great  gift  to  us,  is  that  He  pro- 
tects us.  searches  for  us.  finds  us  in  our 
homelessness.  And  when  you  become 
found,  you  learn  to  trust  the  love 
which  finds  you. 

An  ancient  carpenter-preacher 
named  Jesus  once  told  a  story  about 
God's  gracious  love  which  calls  us  out 
of  Nod.  A  father  had  two  sons.  The 
younger  wanted  his  share  of  the  prop- 
erty, grabbed  it,  and  took  off  down  the 
road  to  a  far  country.  The  older  boy 
staved  home,  behaved,  and  became 
the  dutiful  manager  of  the  estate.  The 
younger  boy  got  taken  for  all  he  was 


Ash   Marable   pauses   before   going  up   to 
receive  his  diploma. 

John  Donelson  and  Randy  Davis  in  line. 
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worth  in  the  far  country.  And  when  he 
reached  bottom,  he  figured  he  could 
go  home  and  try  to  become  hired  as  a 
houseboy  at  his  father's  place.  His 
"sick  of  homeness"  changed  to  a 
"homesickness."  Maybe  you  know 
what  that  is  like. 

All  the  while  his  father  suffered  in 
agony.  The  boy  took  more  than  an 
inheritance.  He  also  tore  out  his  fa- 
ther's heart. 

Then  one  day  the  father  saw  the 
boy  coming  up  the  dusty  lane  to  the 
main  house.  He  ran  and  embraced  the 
boy,  crying  that  the  dead  had  returned 
to  life.  The  father  didn't  punish  the 
son.  He  didn't  ask  him  where  he'd 
been.  He  threw  a  party.  How  totally 
unexpected  was  the  father's  reaction! 
The  older  brother  became  so  jealous 
over  this  unexpected  grace,  he  left 
home.  He  must  have  been  kin  to  Cain. 

Now  the  point  of  the  story  is  not  the 
troublesome  boys,  but  the  father,  who 
longed  and  waited  for  his  one  child  to 
come  back  home,  and  who  went  out 
to  urge  the  other  son  —  the  one  who 
stayed  but  left  in  a  temper  —  to  come 
back  home.  The  focus  is  on  the  father 
who  wanted  both  his  boys  to  be 
embraced  in  his  love.  But  they  had  to 
want  that  for  themselves.  And  for  us 
in  the  land  of  Nod,  our  hope  is  formed 
in  the  God  who  loves  us  enough  to 
want  us  to  come  home  on  our  own, 
who  agonizes  while  we  wander,  who 
embraces  us  in  a  uncommon  love 
when  we  return. 

We  can  never  return  to  Eden.  Yet  in 
our  restless,  rootless  wandering  and 
and  wondering,  the  cure  for  our  rest- 
lessness is  to  embrace  the  God  who 
has  already  reached  out  to  embrace 
us.  And  John's  Gospel  becomes  the 
great  commentary  on  this  solution  to 
our  homelessness  —  God  loves  us  and 
does  not  condemn  us. 

God  has  penetrated  our  world  to  let 
us  know  we  don't  have  to  live  separ- 
ated, fragmented  lives.  God  comes  to 
embrace  us  into  a  new  kingdom,  a 
home  different  from  the  world  we 
normally  see.  God  loves  us  into  a 
kingdom  that  doesn't  fit  too  well  with 
the  world  around  us.  It  fits  only  in  the 
depths  of  souls  which  long  for  the  gifts 


(top)  Drew  Baker  and  (above)  Chris  Poe  converse  with  family  and  friends  after  the  Commence- 
ment ceremonies. 
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(top)  Harrison  Clark  happily  waves  goodbye  at  the  end  of  Commencement,  and  (above)  parents, 
graduates,  and  friends  enjoy  a  reception  at  Middlecourt  after  Commencement. 


of" peace,  acceptance,  and  home.  M^Tien 
you  see  the  person  beside  you  not  as 
an  adversary,  but  as  a  brother  or  sister 
you  can  encourage  or  help,  then  for  a 
moment,  at  least,  you've  come  home 
again.  When  in  the  midst  of  life's 
flurry  of  activity  and  the  struggle  to 
survive,  you  become  awakened  to  a 
higher  purpose,  then  for  a  moment, 
youVe  come  home.  WTien  you  learn  to 
gi\e  )'our  life  away  to  others  rather 
than  hoard  and  protect  it,  welcome 
liome.  When  you  discover  that  love  is 
the  center  of  the  universe;  when  you 
discover  a  divine  purpose  woven  into 
the  fabric  of  your  life;  when  you 
awaken  to  a  love  placed  within  you  by 
Ood  who  first  loved  you  before  you 
ever  called  God's  name,  then  write 
down  the  word  ^4iome."  In  the  king- 
dom of  God's  new  creation,  we  learn 
to  nurture  rather  than  dominate.  We 
learn  to  cooperate  rather  than  com- 
pete. We  learn  not  to  kill  life,  but  to 
bring  life.  This  is  the  mark  of  grace 
God  wants  to  place  upon  us  —  our 
protection  and  our  purpose. 

1  don't  know  when  you  may  come 
to  realize  you  live  east  of  Eden.  You 
may  have  already.  Wherever  your 
Nod  may  be,  remember  the  image  of  a 
waiting  Father,  waiting  to  embrace 
you  with  the  goodness  He  has  created 
for  you.  I  don't  urge  to  be  "religious" 
— just  to  be  open  to  God  who  comes 
to  lead  you  through  Nod  into  the  light 
of  His  peace.  Know  that  in  this  world 
we  can  latch  onto  many  things  and 
call  them  home.  But  we'll  keep  wan- 
dering in  search  of  home  until  we  real- 
ize we're  destined  for  the  God  who 
made  us  for  Himself  and  one  another. 

Our  name  is  Adam  and  we  are 
Cain.  We  live  east  of  Eden  in  search  of 
peace,  of  belonging,  of  home.  And 
when  this  story  becomes  your  story 
this  day  or  some  other,  then  chances 
are  you've  encountered  a  new  Eden 
where  God  waits  for  you,  wanting  to 
love  you,  not  punish  you.  And  you 
might  feel  like  saying  before  God,  "I 
think  I've  blown  it."  And  then  you 
hear  God  say,  "I  think  so.  Let's  pick 
up  the  pieces.  Glad  you're  home!" 
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A 

Critical 
Analysis 


The  Young  are  not  Wise 


It  is  1955.  The  first  day  of  classes 
comes  well  up  in  September  (when 
the  cosmic  order  decrees  that  aca- 
demic years  should  begin.)  Partly 
because  a  student  must  take  at  least 
one  ancient  language  to  be  eligible 
for  a  B.A.  degree,  there  are  seventeen 
students  in  Greek  I.  (All  but  three 
courses  in  the  College,  not  one  of 
which  would  be  offered  between 
1955  and  1959,  are  year-long,  and 
all  are  numbered  sequentially,  so 
that  no  department's  course-offer- 
ings even  get  into  double  figures.) 
Dr.  D.  C.  Wilson,  now  semi-retired, 
who  had  been  Dean  of  the  College 
(there  had  only  been  one  dean  thr- 
ough his  time)  for  all  but  one  year  of 
Dr.  Gammon's  presidency  (1939- 
1 955)  is  the  professor.  Enter,  almost 
the  last  into  the  room,  a  freshman 
(who  would  be,  thirty  years  later,  a 
Presbyterian  missionary  in  Japan). 
Of  course  he  doffs  his  rat-hat,  the 
grey-and-garnet  beanie  which  he 
would  wear  when  within  fifteen 
miles  of  the  campus  until  at  least 
after  the  Randolph-Macon  football 
game,  upon  entering  the  room;  of 
course  he  keeps  on  the  six-inch- 
square  sign  bearing  his  name  and 
hometown  in  one-inch  block  letters, 
and  even  adjusts  it  so  that  it  hangs 
straight  over  his  also  obligatory  (in 
Dr.  Wilson's  classroom,  as  in  a  few 
others)  necktie.  He,  being  from  Los 
Angeles,  where  even  in  1955  sar- 
torial standards  (if  indeed  the  word 
standards  is  appropriate  at  all)  are 
set  rather  lower  than  those  of,  say, 
Richmond,  has  cheerfully  thought 
nothing  of  coming  to  class  wearing 
Levis:  close  to  new,  dark  blue,  clean, 
with  a  rolled  cuff — but  Levis,  desi- 
gned for  and  associated  with  phy- 
sical labor.  He  heads  for  a  seat.  He 
hasn't  gone  five  steps  when  Dr. 
Wilson  thunders:  "Boy,  go  back  to 
your  room  and  put  on  some  decent 
pants.  I  teach  a  gentleman's  course, 
and  you'll  dress  like  a  gentleman  to 
take  it."  Exit  quickly  the  mortified 
freshman. 


The  reader  in  1986  might  be 
permitted,  even  invited,  to  pause  in 
reflection  on  this  brief  anecdote's 
significance  for  pointing  up  some 
stark  contrasts  between  various  compo- 
nents  (perhaps,  indeed,  seemingly 
trivial  ones)  of  that  scene  and  the 
way  of  the  world  at  Hampden-Sydney 
in  9  Bunting.  We  need  not  multiply 
examples,  or  kinds  of  examples, 
great  or  picayune,  to  defend  the 
timid  observation  that,  yes,  times 
have  changed  here.  Times  have  cha- 
nged everywhere  for  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  men — well,  almost  all, 
for  we  except  those  communities 
that  what  we  call  civilization  has  not 
touched  and  those  that  scorn  to 
touch  it.  We  are  neither  Bororo  nor 
Discalced  Catmelites.  What  is  worth 
thinking  about  in  this  context  is  not 


differences  between  old  and  new  but 
differences  between  good  and  bad.  I 
immediately  reject  the  silly  notion 
that  all  that  was  old  was  better  than 
all  that  is  new:  I  would  like  to  think 
that  the  Apostles  of  The  New  would 
find  it  in  themselves  to  admit  that 
not  all  the  changes  from  1955  to 
1986  that  have  been  deliberately 
made  in  the  name  of  Improvement 
have  been  made  in  the  right  way  or 
for  the  right  reasons.  I  am  not  san- 
guine about  this,  however,  for  ad- 
mission of  failure  is  never  easy, 
especially  when  one  has  acted  in  the 
sacred  name  of  Progress. 

But,  not  just  for  fun  but  to  make 
sure  the  1986  reader  has  a  clearer 
view  of  the  1 955  situation  before  we 
make  any  further  odservations,  let's 
take  a  look  at  that  hapless  fresh- 
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Current  students  show  off  their  matching 
Donald  Duck  t-shirts. 

Freshmen  move  into  Venable  Hall  in  J  956. 
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MarkHodges,  Jose  Alegria,  and  Mitch  Moore 
feed  their  faces  at  the  D  Dorm  cookout. 

Elmer  Peters  plays  chef  for  Chris  Fulghum 
(he  crashed  our  cookout)  and  little  Andrew 

Gross. 


man's  world.  He  lived  in  Venable,  a 
fact  which  was  not  a  matter  of  high 
policy  but  a  convenient  result  of  the 
Navy's  presence  in  World  War  II: 
convenient,  that  is,  for  sohpomores, 
who  administered  the  largely  good- 
natured  ratting  system  which,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  persisted,  though 
with  ever-decreasing  vigor  and  en- 
thusiasm all  around,  until  1968.  In 
1955  it  was  about  at  the  end  of  its 
hey-day:  "rat-races"  of  the  fresh- 
man en  masse  at  odd  hours  of  the 
night  two  or  three  times  a  week, 
freshmen  reciting  the  text  of  the 
College's  historical  marker  when- 
ever called  upon  (often  as  a  form  of 
entertainment  at  meals),  all  fresh- 
man attending  (and  cheering  en 
bloc)  at  football  games,  some  fresh- 
man shining  shoes  or  washing  cars, 
and  other  exercises  intended  to 
demean  the  freshmen  and  contri- 
bute to  the  amenities  of  the  sopho- 
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(left)  Students  enjoy  hot  dogs  in  the  Tiger 
Inn  when  it  was  in  the  basement  of  Johns 
Auditorium.  And  (below)  students  enjoy  the 
relaxing  and  social  atmosphere  of  the  newly- 
remodeled  Tiger  Inn. 


mores.  Yours  truly,  who  was  taking 
English  II  and  Latin  III,  did  sub- 
minimum  shoe-shining  (one  occa- 
sion) but  a  lot  of  tutoring  of  slow 
students  in  those  courses;  thus  he 
found  his  vocation.  He  felt  very  like 
the  luckv  Athenian  Soldiers  who 
could  recite  Euripides  and  thus  were 
able  to  escape  the  horrors  of  the 
Syracusan  quarries.  Out  of  the  may- 
hem and  the  fellow-feeling  that  only 
a  comman  sense  of  oppression  can 
beget,  a  "class  spirit"  did  somehow 
emerge,  as  well  as  more  nearly  con- 
crete benefits:  for  example,  thanks 
to  the  sign  already  mentioned,  every- 
one on  campus  learned  the  fresh- 
man's name,  for  better  or  for  worse. 
Our  freshman  (along  with  most  up- 
perclassmen)  ate  in  what  is  now  the 
Parents  and  Friends  Lounge.  The 
Commons  was  an  in-house  opera- 
tion, run  by  a  lady  who  was  the  only 
female  who  legally  spent  her  nights 


in  a  dormitory;  in  fact,  no  lady 
(except  your  mother  on  moving-in 
day)  could  visit  any  college  room, 
under  any  pretext,  at  any  time:  for 
her  to  be  caught  was  an  expulsion- 
offence  for  you.  The  Commons  func- 
tioned on  the  take-it-or-Ieave-it 
principle;  there  was  no  choice,  just  a 
set  menu  for  each  meal.  Our  fresh- 
men had  very  little  choice  of  courses 
in  his  academic  work,  either.  In  fact, 
in  that  day  before  majors,  there  was 
not  much  choice  for  any  student. 
Our  freshmen  had  Bible  I  (which 
was  a  great  filter;  only  about  two- 
thirds  passed  it  or,  for  that  matter, 
its  sophomore  sequel,  Bible  II,  the 
first  time),  English  (I  or  maybe  II), 
Math  (I  or  maybe  II),  a  language,  and 
a  real  science  with  lab  (but  not 
Biology,  since  Mr.  Overcash,  the 
only  Biology  professor,  had  effec- 
tively discouraged  freshmen  by 
never  passing  one),  and  possibly  a 
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sixth  course.  There  were  no  "envi- 
ronmental" science  courses.  No  stu- 
dent took  fewer  than  five  courses, 
period.  A  freshman  had  no  cuts  his 
first  semester,  and  only  those  happy 
few  on  one  of  the  two  Honor  Rolls 
had  any — that  is  to,  one  or  two  in  the 
second.  Every  semester  at  least  a 
couple  of  students  were  suspended 
simply  for  excessive  absences,  inclu- 
ding absenses  from  the  required 
twice-weekly  chapels  (Tuesday,  reli- 
gious; Thursday,  really  a  secular 
"assembly,"  except  in  the  once-a- 
semester  Religious  Emphasis  Weeks). 
Most  professors  refused  to  admit 
students  to  the  room  after  the  last 
stroke  of  the  second  bell,  so  if  you 
were  on  the  stairs  when  the  bell 
stopped,  forget  it:  you  were  cutting 
that  day.  Of  course  there  were  in- 
firmary excuses,  a  situation  which 
was  subject  to  occasional  exploi- 
tation.  Some  indulgent  professors 


permitted  tardiness  as  long  as  you 
came  in  before  they  finished  calhng 
the  roll.  There  was  only  one  subject 
taught  by  straight  lectures  in  the 
College:  history,  of  which  Dr.  Bliss 
was  the  only  professor;  all  others 
involved  daily  (or  almost  daily)  quiz- 
zes and/or  daily  oral  recitation  (or 
its  math  equivalent,  putting  pro- 
blems on  the  board),  by  as  many 
students  as  possible.  It  did  not  pay, 
either  in  grades  or  in  personal  pride 
and  dignity,  to  be  unprepared  for 
every  class  every  day.  All  classes  (as 
distinct  from  labs)  were  over  by 
lunch;  almost  everybody,  and  cer- 
tainly freshmen,  had  an  8:20  every 
day,  including  Saturday  (Saturday 
classes  were  not  abandoned  until 
1 970).  No  freshman  could  ever  have 
a  car,  so  even  going  into  Farmville 
could  be  a  logistical  problem,  al- 
though all  members  of  the  com- 
munity were  honor-bound  to  pick 
up  students  waiting  in  front  of  Col- 
lege Church  (and,  for  the  trip  back, 
at  the  corner  of  Main  and  Venable  in 
Farmville).  Over  eighty  percent  of 
the  students  belonged  to  frater- 
nities; the  German  Club  (prede- 
cessor of  CAC)  sponsored  three  week- 
ends of  dances  during  the  year.  All 
fraternity  parties  were  chaperoned 
by  faculty  members,  often  with 
wives  (the  chaperoning  was  really  at 
the  behest  of  the  girls'  colleges),  and 
were  over  promptly  at  appointed 
hours.  Alcohol  was  in  principle  re- 
stricted to  the  basement  of  fraternity 
houses;  none  was  legal  in  a  dorm- 
itory or  other  College  building.  No 
girls  were  allowed  above  the  ground 
floor  of  a  fraternity  house,  and  were 
not  permitted  in  the  house  at  all 
except  during  parties,  which  meant 
on  certain  weekends,  since  there 
were  no  mid-week  parties.  Playing 
radios  or  record  players  loud  enough 
to  be  heard  outside  your  own  room 
could — and  often  did — result  in  con- 
fiscation of  the  offending  equip- 
ment. No  fraternity  ever  dared  to 
have  an  outdoor  band  or  outdoor 
speakers.  Dormitory  rooms  did  not 
have  locks  on  their  doors  (and  didn't 
until  the  early  1970s).  Honor  cases 


were  fewer,  but  the  conviction  rate 
was  higher;  there  was  only  one  pe- 
nalty: expulsion.  Disciplinary  mat- 
ters (Student-Court-type  cases) 
were  handled  by  the  Dean,  and,  if 
serious  enough,  the  President  of  the 
College. 

Now  it  is  partly  for  the  reader  to 
define  by  his  reaction  to  the  above 
sketch  the  extent  and  desirability  of 
the  obvious  and  often  dramatic  chan- 
ges in  the  student's  world  between 
1955  and  1986.  Let  me  ask  this 
reader,  pesumably  a  student,  to  let 
me  offer  a  few  observations  about 
some  differences  between  him  and 
the  1 955  freshman  that  might  help 
him  clarify  his  views  and  even  refine 
his  horseback  reaction.  We  will  pro- 
ceed in  the  order,  not  of  importance, 
but  of  the  elements  of  the  anecdote 
and  the  sketch. 

First,  the  dress  question.  Dr.  Wil- 
son, not  a  cruel  man  nor  a  martinet, 
was  making  a  good  point.  Hamp- 
den-Sydney  wasn't  a  coat-and-tie 
school;  casual  attire  was  perfectly 
acceptable:  but  there  is  a  big  dif- 
ference between  "casual"  and  "slop- 
py." There  are  certain  "externals" 
that  help  create  an  ambience.  They 
are  akin  to,  yea  a  part  of,  manners. 
No  one  believes  that  "clothes  make 
the  man,"  or  (to  use  the  indignant 
words  of  an  early-70s  Liberator  of 


Youth)  "you  make  a  man  better  by 
dressing  him  up";  but  it  certainly 
improves  the  looks  of  anybody  to 
avoid  looking  like  a  slob — and  just 
imagine  the  collective  effect  on  the 
community  if  nobody  looked  like  a 
slob,  especially  if  nobody  deliber- 
ately looked  like  a  slob.  Or  talked 
like  one:  let's  bring  the  current  habit 
of  public  profanity — foul  langauge 
in  the  post  office,  hallways,  etc.,  into 
the  picture.  This  has  nothing  to  do 
with  hypocrisy,  or  valuing  appear- 
ance over  reality;  it  is  also  more  than 
a  question  of  aesthetics.  It  is  a  ques- 
tion of  manners,  of  civility,  of  re- 
spect for  the  community  and  the 
sensitivities  of  the  other  members  of 
the  community.  To  paraphase  the 
white-over- white-over- white  prin- 
iple  for  regulations,  reflected  con- 
siderations ranging  from  comman 
sense  to  Presbyterian  morality.  But 
they  were  part  of  a  practical,  con- 
sistent effort  to  promote  and  protect 
the  integrity  of  the  College  as  a 
community  intended  for  the  edu- 
cation of  post-adolescent,  pre-adult 
males  who  simlpy  could  not  cope 
with  the  demands  of  their  putative 
purpose  in  being  here  without  out- 
side encouragement  and  constraints. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  such  young  men 
still  can't  and  never  could,  as  the 
general  experience  of  mankind  has 
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richly  demonstrated  over  the  ages. 
The  discipHiie  needed  to  grow  up 
and  get  an  education  at  the  same 
time  does  not  develop  spontane- 
ously. This  obvious  fact  has  been 
ignored  over  the  past  thirty  years, 
and  the  New  Freedom  produced  in 
the  1960s  and  1 970s  certainly  proves 
that  '"The  fathers  have  eaten  sour 
grapes,  and  the  children's  teeth  are 
set  on  edge."  All  the  rules,  restric- 
tions, and  requirements  had  to  be 
swept  away,  we  were  told,  to  allow 
the  mature  and  responsible  young 
men  to  flurish  in  freedom  and  usher 
in  the  Millennium  of  intellectual, 
spiritual  and  social  growth,  a  Gol- 
den Age  of  Awareness  and  Achieve- 
ment. \\  ell,  I  ain't  seen  it  yet.  And  on 
of  the  saddest  things  is  that  the 
general  sense  of  community  has  ero- 
ded to  the  point  that  I  wonder  if  one 
even  exists  anymore.  Of  course  the 
role  of  the  mobility  of  students  (un- 
limited access  to  cars,  for  instance), 
which  leads  them  physically  away 
from  campus,  is  of  very  great  impor- 
tance here.  \^  ithout  going  into  all 
avenues  of  discussion,  let  me  point 
out  that  I  got  to  know  not  only  a 
goodly  number  of  students  but  also 
other  members  of  the  community  by 
riding  to  and  from  Farm\'ille  with 
them.  So  many  other  threads  in  the 
fabric  of  our  community  have  either 
been  allowed  to  decay,  have  been 
deliberately  destroyed,  or  have  died 
a  more  or  less  natual  death — but 
thev  have  not  been  replaced. 

I  could  go  on  to  fill  this  book,  but  I 
think  I  have  said  enough  to  be  able 
to  draw  the  most  important  con- 
clusion I  can  about  the  differences 
about  the  students  of  1955  and 
1986.  Students  of  1955  lived  in  a 
world  that  welcomed  them  for  what 
they  were  and  tried  to  treat  them 
accordinglv.  They  were  not  innately 
better  than  those  of  today;  but, 
frankly,  they  had  their  lives  sque- 
ezed more  firmly  and  more  effi- 
ciently than  today's  do,  and  with 
arguably  better  results  for  them,  for 
this  community,  and  for  society. 
The  biggest  differences  are  those 
spawned  by  the  New  Freedom,  a 


misconceived  invitation  to  licence, 
self-indulgence,  self-deception,  and 
other  predictably  baleful  results  of 
the  tragic  illusion — or  pretense — 
that  the  young  are  wise. 


(left  page)  The  floor  shows  the  remains  of  the 
Midnight  Breakfast  food  fight. 

(above)  The  author  John  L.  Brinkley  '59 
with  David  Holland. 
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Hampden- Sydney  College 


Mike  Barke,  Chris  Poe,  and  Tom  Swartz- 
welder  enjOY  a  football  game,  even  in  the 

rain. 


15^ 


Bayer  Fella,  Harry  Thompson,  and  Ed  McMullen  at  the  SAE  Oyster  Roast. 


Griff  Morris  works  out  before  practice. 
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Where  Men  Are  Men... 


Rob  Lee  tries  to  cuiwince  Chuck  Arington 
and  Richie  Davis  to  substitute  for  the  band. 

Michael  Lysier  at  the  Kaleidoscope  recep- 
tion for  Lisa  Birnbach. 


Steve  Thompson.  Trey  Lackey,  and  Ed  Tankard  at  Foxfield. 
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..And  Women  Are  Guests 


>•      :iim^i 


LisaBirnbach  at  a  Kaleidoscope  reception  in 

her  honor.      \, 
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Although  Hampden-Sydney-  is  an  all-male 
college,  the  campus  is  never  without  women. 
Football  games,  fraternity-  parties,  mixers, 
formal  dances,  and  lectures  are  just  a  few  of 
the  manr  activities  that  attract  girls  from 
Hollins,  Mary  Baldwin,  Randolph-Macon, 
Sweet  Briar,  and  other  colleges  (anything 
attracts  Longwood girls).  Even  Lisa  Birnb- 
ach  (far  left)  finds  excuses  to  visit  her  favorite 
college. 
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Some  Thoughts  Concerning 


"Without  work  all  life  goes  rotten. 
But  when  work  is  soulless,  life  stifles 
and  dies." 

— Alfred  Camus 

Many  men  find  definition  for  their 
life  in  work.  Though  we  complain, 
we  seem  to  be  a  nation  of  work- 
aholics. For  men,  getting  a  job  seems 
to  symbolize  our  final  passage  into 
the  adult  world.  Through  our  work, 
we  are  able  to  provide  for  our  mater- 
ial necessities  as  well  as  finally  af- 
ford some  of  the  luxury  items  we 
have  put  off  buying  for  so  many 
years.  However  for  most  men,  work- 
ing goes  far  beyond  money.  There  is 
a  psychological  reason  for  working 
that  goes  to  the  very  heart  of  their 
maleness.  Work  signifies  our  place 
in  the  social  milieu.  Research  indi- 
cates that  men  tend  to  value  them- 
selve  and  other  men  according  to 
their  work  performance,  achieve- 
ment and  status.  Because  of  the 
manner  in  which  we  intertwine  our 
self  concept  and  esteem  with  work, 
making  career  decisions  can  be  a 
very  difficult  and  frightening  task. 

Work  for  men,  like  sports  for 
boys,  is  a  means  of  self  validation. 
Through  work  men  measure  them- 
selves against  other  men.  The  com- 
petitive drive  reinforced  through 
sports,  academic  grades,  sibling  and 
peer  rivalries  and  countless  other 
means  is  particularly  evident  in  the 
work  world.  Whether  it  is  champion- 
ship of  to  publish  a  shelfful  of  books 
and  articles,  the  supreme  value  to- 
day seems  to  be  on  success. 

If  the  supreme  value  is  success 
then  the  way  in  which  we  define 
success  is  very  important.  Some  of 
us  define  success  in  terms  of  external 
rewards.  Measuring  success  in  terms 
of  external  validations  means  that 
mo  matter  how  good  you  are  you  can 
not  be  deemed  successful  unless  you 
can  demonstrate  your  success  in 
tangible  terms.  The  image  of  success 
and  status  through  material  pos- 
sesions has  long  been  the  mainstay 


of  the  advertising  industry.  One  only 
has  to  glance  at  the  advertisements 
in  G.Q.  to  find  out  that  successful 
people  are  those  who  dress  right, 
take  luxurious  trips  or  drive  expen- 
sive cars.  Those  who  have  followed 
the  media's  lead  have  often  found  it 
to  be  very  misleading. 

Defining  success  in  terms  of  mate- 
rial possessions  can  be  dangerous.  If 
a  man's  self  esteem  is  derived  cheifly 
through  material  things  he  is  setting 
himself  up  for  a  major  crisis  in  the 
event  of  a  layoff  or  other  financial 
difficulties.  Today's  yuppies — stri- 
ving to  have  it  all — are  carrying  on 
the  average  debts  representing  20- 
30%  of  their  income  excluding  mort- 
gage payments.  Much  of  this  debt  is 
incurred  in  the  process  of  showing 
others  just  how  successful  they  are. 
Success  based  on  "keeping  up  with 
the  Joneses"  is  doomed  not  only  to 
fail,  but  to  keep  you  ever  envious 
and  bitter  of  others'  fortures. 

Another  measure  of  success  is 
power.  If  you  measure  success  in 
terms  of  power  then,  organizations 
serve  as  your  power  brokers.  Organi- 
you  can  control.  For  many,  accum- 
ulating power  exceeds  accumulating 
wealth  in  terms  granting  satisfac- 
tion. Thus,  work  becomes  a  game 
and  successful  individuals  are 
merely  successful  gamesmen  with 
little  concern  for  their  opponents. 
These  gamesmen  are  interested  in 
the  competition  rather  than  the  im- 
plications of  their  actions.  Like  the 
athlete,  the  gamesman  is  driven  to 
win  and  the  trophies  of  power,  status 
and  riches,  are  all  part  of  the  game. 
Unfortunately,  so  are  loneliness  and 
stress. 

Michael  Korda  describes  success 
in  still  another  way.  He  describes 
success  as  the  achievement  of  some 
goal  no  matter  how  small  or  gran- 
diose. For  Korda,  success  becomes  a 
journey  of  adventure  that  may  take 
different  turns  at  different  times 
during  your  life.  A  new  college  grad- 
uate may  define  success  in  terms  of 


getting  started  on  his  journey.  Doing 
so,  success  comes  not  from  specific 
achievements,  but  from  gathering 
the  skills  needed  to  establish  and 
reach  future  goals.  Success  comes 
from  balancing  the  demands  of  a 
new  job  with  the  demands  of  a  new 
relationship  as  husband  and  father. 
Success  comes  with  the  recognition 
that  you  have  achieved  the  things 
that  you  have  set  out  to  accomplish 
and  balanced  them  with  other  parts 
of  your  life. 

Success  is  not  unidimensional.  To 
be  successful  we  must  find  fulfill- 
ment in  all  areas  of  our  life.  This 
includes  all  of  our  six  selves:  our 
intellectual  self,  social  self,  voca- 
tional self,  physical  self,  emotional 
self,  and  spiritual  self.  To  attain  a 
measure  of  success  and  truly  be- 
come "Good  Men  and  Good  Cit- 
izens," we  must  act  out  of  a  sense  of 
integrity  and  humanness.  As  grad- 
uates of  a  liberal  arts  institution  you 
have  been  exposed  to  value  dilemmas 
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Men,  Work,  and  Success 


Ros  li  illis  checks  the  score  as  he  rides  bv 
football  field. 


the      Larry  Mansfield  forgets  about  the  game  and 
enjoys  the  activities  ''on  the  Hill.'' 


in  literature  and  philosophy;  you 
have  seen  the  need  to  look  at  the 
implecations  of  decisions  and  their 
impact  on  "the  big  picture."  You 
have  seen  how  a  sense  of  honor 
among  men  can  add  to  the  quality  of 
life.  The  successful  Hampden-Sydney 
College  graduate  is  one  who  carries 
these  virtues  with  him  and  puts 
them  to  use  in  his  daily  life. 

Work  then  should  not  be  an  all 
consuming  venture.  It  should  take 
its  place  along  side  family,  friends 
and  spiritual  growth  as  an  equal 
partner.  Hampden-Sydney  College 
has  provided  you  with  an  oppor- 
tunity to  learn  how  to  be  a  fully 
functioning  individual.  As  Montagu 
puts  it,  "Learning  to  be  a  human 
being — that's  what  we  are  supposed 
to  be  doing.  That  is  the  reason  we 
were  created.  We  have  the  most 
remarkable  of  all  traits  on  this 
earth — educability  and  the  capacity 
to  learn  anything  that  can  possibly 
be  learned."  To  be  successful  you 
must  use  all  of  your  skills,  abilties 
and  virtues.  You  must  act  with  inte- 
grity and  know  that  you  can  justify 
your  actions  to  anyone  who  might 
call  them  to  question.  In  doing  so 
you  will  not  be  an  extension  of  your 
work  but  rather  your  work  will  be  an 
extension  of  you. 

Finally,  remember  that  as  we  grow 
our  needs  will  change.  Just  as  you 
are  a  unique  individual  so  too  will 
your  personal  journey  be  unique. 
The  average  American  changes  jobs 
eight  times  and  career  fields  three 
times.  Most  of  these  changes  are  the 
result  of  new  personal  insights  and 
changing  goals.  Careers  are  not  mea- 
sured by  job  titles  but  rather  by  the 
sum  of  your  actions  over  the  span  of 
your  entire  work  life.  Success  does 
not  come  from  selling  your  soul  but 
rather  from  following  its  lead. 

Tony  Campbell 

Director,  Center  for  Counseling 

and  Career  Planning 
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Patrick  K.  Anonick 
Chemistry 


\.    .^ 


Russell  C.  Akers 
Economics 


William  P.  Anthony 
Economics 


Chuck  Arrington 
Economics 


Spencer  J.  Barksdale      f 
Economics 


William  R.  Bettendorf 
Biology/Spanish 


Drew  Baker 

Biology /French 


Joseph  Beahm 
Mathematics 


Frank  W.  Blankemeyer 
Economics 
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William  W.  Brazil 
Biology 


Darren  Burns 
English 


Larry  Caplin 
Biology/Chemistry 


James  A.  Carpenter 
Physics/Math 


Harrison  L.  Clark 
Latin/Greek 


Christopher  B.  Brown 
Economics/History 


Charles  H.  Cantus 
History 


Tony  C.  Carnes 
MathJComp.  Science 


John  R.  Caruso 
Biology 


Roderick  A.  Coates 
History/ French 
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Charles  Collie 
Political  Science 


James  E.  Collie 
History 
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Stephen  M.  Coyle 
Economics/German 


Firmadge  W.  Crutchfield 
Economics 


Jamie  Curry 
History 


Randy  Davis 
Biology 


Brian  F.  Crotty 
Political  Science 


Clifford  A.  Curlee 
History 


James  R.  Daniel 
Biology 


John  G.  Dickenson,  Jr. 
Physics 
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John  M.A.  Donelson 
Physics 


Douglas  C.  Duckworth 
Chemistry 


John  D.  Flory 
Economics 
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From  Bigotry  to  Smallotry: 

A  Worried  Look  at  our 

Most  Recent  Quarter 


Although  Bagby  Hall  and  I  stem 
from  the  same  year,  my  memory  of 
Hampden-Sydney  goes  back  only  to 
the  early  1 960s,  a  few  years  before 
today's  students  were  born.  The 
campus  didn't  look  very  different 
then.  There  were  fewer  buildings,  of 
course;  but  those  which  existed  were 
in  better  condition  then  they  are 
today.  The  students  were  fewer  in 
number,  but  mostly  they  were 
gentlemen  from  white  Southern 
families.  There  were  a  few 
Northerners;  a  few  Orientals,  too; 
but  Blacks  were  limited  to  the 
custodial  staff.  The  curriculum  was 
even  narrower  than  it  is  today. 
People  didn't  talk  so  much  about  the 
liberal  arts;  they  just  did  them.  The 
four  years  of  required  Bible — not 
Religion,  but  Bible — had  just  been 
reduced  to  two.  The  candidate  for  a 
B.A.  degree  had  to  study  two  years  of 
a  modern  language  and  two  of  a 
classical  one.  B.S.  students  needed 
only  one  language  but  had  a  more 
extensive  program  in  the  natural 
sciences.  It  was  possible  for  the 
Hampden-Sydney  man — always 
inventive — to  major  in  History, 5.5. 
instead  of  BA.,  and  so  to  avoid  a 
second  language,  and  to  take  the 
natural  science  courses  during  the 
summer  at  what  was  then  little 
Madison  College  (where  it  seems 
that  the  Hampden-Sydney  man  was 
assured  of  a  "C"  just  for  being 
himself.  Somehow  that  seemed  right 
at  the  time.).  Chapel  attendance  was 
required  twice  a  week  of  everyone. 
By  some  logic  I  have  never 
understood,  on  Tuesdays  it  was 
religious;  on  Thursdays,  secular. 

Not  only  was  Hampden-Sydney 
very  conservative  and  very 
traditional  and  very  white,  it  was 
situated  in  Prince  Edward  County,  a 


lovely  spot,  but  never  a  haven  for  the 
innovator.  Black  patrons  could 
purchase  meals  at  Farmville 
restaurants,  as  long  as  they  waited 
for  them  at  the  cash  register  and 
took  them  to  eat  elsewhere.  Black 
clerks  were  unheard  of  in  stores 
patronized  by  whites.  Banks  had  no 
black  tellers.  And  most  of  the  white 
people's  churches  apparently 
believed  that,  although  "their  souls 
are  as  white  as  ours,"  until  their 
bodies  matched,  they  were  not  to 
worship  God  with  white  peoplel 

At  this  point  it  is  easy  to  sit  back 
self-righteously.  It  is  with  great  and 
appropriate  pride  that  we  point  to 
the  many  changes  that  have  taken 
place  during  this  quarter  century. 
The  tremendous  progress  at 
Hampden-Sydney  and  in  Prince 
Edward  County  generally  during 
the  lifetimes  of  our  present  students 
is  epitomized  in  the  persons  of  a 
black  student  body  president  and  a 
black  Kaleidoscope  editor  this  year. 
One  might  add  with  even  greater 
pride  that  the  latter  holds  this 
position  for  the  second  time  and  the 
former  has  meanwhile  become  a 
Rhodes  scholar — and  all  this  in  a 
student  body  which  is  still  largely 
white.  Back  in  Farmville,  economic 
considerations  have  led  to  the 
integration  of  businesses;  and  only 
one  white-people's  church  still  will 
not  invite  black  worshippers. 
(Ironically  it  is  of  the  same 
persuasion  as  a  majority  of  black 
Christians.) 

But  if  bigotry  is  finally 
disappearing,  smallotry  is  surelv 
taking  its  place.  Smallotry?  That's  a 
word  I  coined  in  sheer  frustration 
several  years  ago  to  describe  a 
phenomenon  too  often  seen  among 
us.    Granted,   by   every   rule   of 
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language  it's  not  even  an  elegant 
word.  In  fact,  it's  downright  ugly. 
But  that's  quite  appropriate.  And  it 
does  confuse  the  etymology  oi  bigot 
and  bigotry,  as  though  it  came  from 
big.  (The  Skeat's  I  have,  dating  from 
prep-school  days,  defines  bigot  as 
"an  odstinate  devotee  to  a  creed," 
and  indicates  that  it  is  French  for 
hypocrate.)  As  for  smallot,  indeed 
it's  a  downright  foolish  word.  And 
again,  quite  appropriately  so. 

The  smallotry  of  which  I  speak  is 
not  found  only  at  Hampden- 
Sydney,  though  it  is  unmistakable 
here.  Those  of  you  who  have  a  so- 
called  King  James  Bible  —  the 
correct  term  is  Authorized  Version — 
especially  if  your  copy  was  printed 
in  the  mother  country,  may  have 
seen  the  "Epistle  Dedicatory"  right 
after  the  title  page.  The  translators, 
addressing  "the  most  high  and 
mighty  prince  James;  by  the  grace  of 
God,  King"  etc.,  etc.,  and  even  etc., 
speak  of  this  phenomenon  I  call 
smallotry.  They  are  sure  that  they, 
as  translators,  will  be  "traduced  by 
Popish  Persons  at  home  or  abroad," 
from  whom  they  expected  no 
support,  but  also  by 


self-conceited  Brethren, 
who  run  their  own  ways, 
and  give  liking  to  nothing 
but  what  is  framed  bv 
themselves,  and  ham- 
mered on  their  anvil.... 

That,  I  admit,  is  a  superb  desciption 
of  smallotry,  and  it  can  be  found  at 
Hampden-Sydney  nearly  every  day. 
For  example:  we  do  not  have  a  single 
course  in  Anthropology.  \X  hat  are 
we  afraid  of — that  we  might  learn 
something  new  about  something 
old?  We  have   only  a  handful  of 


\ 


Sociology  courses,  and  in  local 
smallotry  the  entire  discipline  is 
dismissed  as  "derivative,"'  which,  I 
am  sure,  is  intended  as 
condemnation  (although,  strange  to 
s  a )" .  ■  ■  d  e  r  i  \'  a  t  i  \'  e " '  means  '"not 
radical'").  These  are  only  a  few 
examples:  smallotry  is  actually 
wide-spead  among  us. 

What  troubles  me  most  about 
smallotry  is  its  inconsistencv  with 
the  liberal  arts.  If  by  "liberal  arts" 
we  still  mean  only  the  education  of 
the  sons  of  Roman  freemen  (as 
compared  with  the  lack  of  education 
for  ordinary  persons  and  females), 
why  then  smallotry  and  the  liberal 
arts  can  go  together.  On  the  other 
hand.  Tm  sure  that  revolutionaries 
like  Patrick  Henry  would  find  it 
difficult  to  approve  of  such  an  elitist 
view  of  education  at  their  college. 
However  narrow  a  liberal — i.e.,  a 
freeman's  —  education  may  have 
been  in  Roman  times  and  through 
the  Dark  and  Middle  Ages,  in  the 
twentieth  century  surely  these  verv 
disciplines  and  others  appropriately 
accepted  by  today's  best  colleges  in 
the  liberal  arts  tradition,  should  be 


liberal  in  the  other  sense  of  the  word. 
They  should  free  those  who  study — 
and  teach  —  them.  Denouncing 
disciplines  one  has  not  even  studied 
is  anything  but  liberal;  it  is  sheer 
smallotry. 

The  alternative,  of  course,  is  to 
believe  that  we  alone  are  right;  that 
we  should  indeed  "give  liking  to 
nothing  but  what  is  framed  by 
(ourselves),  and  hammered  on  (our) 
anvil."  I  submit  that  that  is  not  in 
the  tradition  of  Patrick  Henry  and 
his  revolutionary  fellow-founders. 
That  is  reactionary.  That  is 
smallotry. 

Let    us    keep    the    good    at 
Hampden-Sydney;  there  certainly  is 
a  great  deal  of  it.  But  let's  not  feed  on 
the  conceit  that  what  we  are  today  is 
a  distillation  of  the  best  of  our  past 
and  the  supreme  hope  for  our  future. 
We  have  overcome  much  of  our 
bigotry;  but,  in  some  quarters  at 
least,  the  vacuum  has  been  filled  by 
smallotry.  W'e  have  work  to  do! 

Dr.  Donald  R.  Ortner 

Professor  of  Psychology 

and  Sociology 
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The   Condition  of  Mankind 


Something  had  been  bothering  me 
all  day  during  my  classes  at  Hampden- 
Sydney.  Something  strange  had  been 
going  on.  Something  I  couldn't  ex- 
plain. Finally  my  drive  back  to 
Charlottesville  gave  me  the  oppor- 
tunity to  ask  about  it.  "Rosalind,  do 
any  of  your  students  ever  spit  into 
Coke  bottles?" 

"Do  what?" 

"Do  any  of  your  students  ever  spit 
into  Coke  bottles?"  I  repeated.  "To- 
day some  of  my  students  were  clear- 
ing their  throats  and  spitting  into 
Coke  bottles." 

She  glanced  at  me  in  some  con- 
fusion, evidently  trying  to  picture 
what  I  had  in  mind.  She  pondered  a 
moment;  then  that  look  of  recog- 
nition came  into  her  eyes.  "Oh,  my 
dear,  that's  chewing  tobacco.  Haven't 
you  ever  seen  chewing  tobacco  be- 
fore?" 

Indeed  I  hadn't.  I  had  thought  the 
first  student  I  saw  spitting  an  awful 
brownish-green  substance  into  a  bot- 
tle had  some  awful  disease,  possibly 
pleurisy,  or  at  the  very  least  a  serious 
broncial  infection.  I  was  considering 
asking  whether  he  had  been  to  the 
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infirmary  when  I  noticed  another 
student  with  the  same  condition. 

You  would  think  that  a  woman  of 
my  years  would  know  these  things. 
You  would  think  that  it  would  no 
longer  be  necessary  for  me  to  figure, 
"So  that's  what's  going  on  with  these 
men."  You  would  expect  that  I  no 
longer  had  the  need  to  generalize, 
"Aha,  so  that's  what  men  are  really 
like." 

And,  after  all,  hadn't  I  been  a 
tomboy  in  my  youth?  Best  scrapper 
on  the  block.  I  used  to  take  on  two 
boys  to  the  others'  one.  Although  my 
technique — tripping — was  unortho- 
dox, it  was  successful.  When  I  wasn't 
fighting,  I  was  trying  to  pretend  I 
hadn't  heard  my  mother  calling, 
"Diana,  get  down  out  of  that  tree!" 
The  skin  area  between  the  shorts 
and  the  cute  little  halter  tops  my 
mother  bought  for  me  had  always 
been  covered  with  scratches  from 
my  shinnying  up  trees. 

Besides,  my  father  used  to  say, 
"Diana  should  have  been  a  boy.  She 
thinks  like  a  man."  I  never  felt 
insulted. 

Even  when  I  grew  older  and  be- 
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gan  to  think  of  men  romantically 
and  therefore  in  some  sense  as  oppo- 
site or  complementary,  I  wanted  to 
listen  to  their  conversations  about 
politics  instead  of  to  the  women's 
discussions  of  hair  styles.  And  I  was 
pleased  when  the  men  at  the  bio- 
chemistry lab  where  I  worked  started 
calling  me  Buck  because  I  was  "just 
one  of  the  guys." 

\X  hy  don't  I  understand  then? 
When  one  student  tells  me  about  his 
car's  hanging  at  the  edge  of  a  cliff  or 
another  mentions  his  speeding  tic- 
ket for  going  twentv-five  miles  over 
the  speed  limit  or  third  expatiates  on 
the  glories  of  window  diving,  why  do 
I  worrv  and  feel  maternal?  A\  hy  do  I 
fear  for  my  student  rushing  off  to 
Richmond  for  a  rock  concert  after 
his  Rhetoric  101  final  essay  exam?  I 
wonder  whether  a  male  professor 
would  have  the  same  reaction. 

And  I  wonder  sometimes  whether 
that  extra  y  chromosome  doesn't 
make  humans  irrationally  self- 
ssertive.  Is  window  diving  or  fast 
driving  a  manifestation  of  the  male's 
natural  urge  to  dominate?  Or.  at 
least,  to  exhibit  his  strength?  I  fear 
for  my  three  sons  who  will  one  day 
be  young  adults  and  full  of  this 
sometimes  dangerous  energy. 

But  at  other  times  I  see  that 
energv  differently.  All  the  calcula- 
tions and  planned  plays  of  the  bas- 
ketball coach  seem  ineffectual  with- 
out that  extra  drive,  that  absolute 
will  to  take  the  ball  to  the  basket  or 
to  prevent  another  from  doing  so.  I 
have  often  seen  that  sudden  surge, 
that  sudden  anger,  produce  an  extra- 
ordinary feat  at  the  critical  moment 
in  a  game. 

\\  hen  I  play  squash  or  tennis,  I 
like  to  win,  and  I  suspect  that  I  have 
some  of  that  same  kind  of  drive.  But 
I  cannot  perceive  it  in  physical  terms. 
I  know  that  I  will  never  win  through 
sheer  brawn.  The  males  in  my  squash 
league  use  their  bodies  much  differ- 
ently than  1  do.  They  shove  against 
each  other.  They  dash  for  the  ball 
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No    Not  Humankind 


Dee  O'Dell  and  Jay  Jalenak  find  thai  tail- 
gating  is  more  fun  than  watching  the  foot- 
ball game. 


Cap  Putt  hams  it  up  for  the  camera,  but 
Ashby  Watts  and  the  Randolph-Macon  girls 
would  rather  watch  the  band. 

without  regard  for  what's  in  the  way. 
They  use  their  bodies  to  shield  the 
ball  from  an  opponent.  I  have  been 
flattened  on  the  squash  court  bv 
men — never  by  a  woman.  \^  omen 
simply  play  further  apart  from  each 
other.  They  are  not  apt  to  collide. 

I  sometimes  wonder  whether  the 
male  student  can  take  such  a  dimin- 
utive being  seriously.  In  mv  classes  I 
often  argue  that  literature  is  relevant 
to  my  students  because  it  gives  them 
some  perspective  on  themselves  and 
on  the  most  important  questions 
which  they  ask  about  how  they 
should  live  their  lives.  I  was  slightlv 
relieved  recently  when  one  of  mv 
students  seemed  to  assume  that  I 
had  learned  from  literature  some- 
thing about  how  he  should  lead  his 
life.  He  asked  my  advice  on  which 
\  alentine  message  to  send  to  his 
girlfriend. 

At  my  age  I  still  have  questions 
about  men.  \X  ill  I  ever  say  conclu- 

.  ely.  "Aha,  so  that's  what  men  are 
really  like"?  I  suspect  not.  But  I  shall 
tia\  e  a  lot  of  fun  trying  to  find  out. 

Dr.  Diana  Rhoads 
Lecturer  in  Rhetoric  and  English 
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Listen.  You  keep  asking  me  to  say 
something.  A  guy  keeps  talking  long 
enough,  and  he's  bound  to  say  the 
wrong  thing. 

I  only  have  one  thing  to  say, 
anyhow.  It's  that  I  love  this  little 
college  of  ours.  When  I  first  came 
here,  Hampden-Sydney  had  a  past 
and  I  didn't.  But  her  ivy-grown 
brick  campus  was  just  like  the  old 
New  England  quads  I  had  stumbled 
around  as  a  kid.  I  didn't  know  much 
about  the  South  then  except  that 
most  of  the  men  I'd  known  as  a  man 
came  from  there.  I  liked  them.  Liked 
the  way  they  fought.  And  what  they 
fought.  I  liked  the  way  they  talked  of 
Honor  and  Duty.  And  did  it  when 
the  time  came.  And  backslid.  And 
drank  too  much.  And  used  some 
really  naughty  words. 

And  so  I  came  here  to  teach. 
Whatever  that  means.  Fact  is,  the 
kind  of  education  we  sell  out  here  is 
easy  enough  to  come  up  with  on 
your  own.  It's  useless,  don't  you 
know.  Listen.  Some  of  you  guys 
come  back  to  visit  me  from  time  to 
time.  And  I'm  always  glad  to  see  you. 
But  often  enough  in  your  joy  at 
homecoming  you  try  to  reassure  the 
old  man  that  he's  done  right  by  you. 
You  tell  me  how  French  has  helped 
you  at  what  you  do  now.  There's  a 
strained  pause.  Uh...  That's  because 
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I  Teach 


you're  lying.  And  embarrassed. 
French  hasn't  helped  you  at 
anything.  French  is  worthless. 

Do  you  think  I  could  somehow 
not  know  that?  That's  what  I  like 
best  about  it.  I'm  good  at  my  job.  I'd 
be  pretty  dumb  if  I  didn't  at  least 
know  that.  I  intend  to  be  good,  as  it 
turns  out.  Soooooooooooooo... 
anybody  who  wants  to  get  near  me 
has  to  pay  the  price,  which  is  to 
study  something  completely  useless 
simply  for  the  sake  of  it.  That's  the 
drill.  And  I  like  it  that  way.  It  keeps 
me  clear  of  a  certain  kind  of 
pragmatic  fellow,  and  we  do  have 
some.  It  means  risk.  It  means 
dedication  on  the  part  of  some  quiet 
young  men  who  have  lots  of  other 
things  to  be  interested  in  and  lots  of 
other  decisions  to  make.  It  nets  me 
students  who  aren't  afraid  to  do 
something  silly  and  who  lean  toward 
the  company  of  good  men.  That's  a 
simple  lesson.  And  you've  learned  it 
even  before  you  walk  into  class. 

We  talk  about  ideas  at  Hampden- 
Sydney  College  in  Hampden- 
Sydney,  Virginia.  That's  what  we 
do.  We've  been  doing  that  for  two 
hundred  and  ten  years  now.  And  we 
know,  most  of  us  anyhow,  that  the 
only  test  of  an  idea  is  the  quality  of 
the  men  and  women  who  stand 
behind  it.  Short  of  revelation,  that's 


^ 


all  most  of  us  have  to  go  on.  And  the 
act  of  teaching  is  simply  to  show  off 
the  idea  behind  the  random 
inventory  of  the  universe,  to  put 
disorder  into  order.  We  show  you  a 
pile  of  junk,  a  jumble  of  stuff.  We 
expect  you  to  find  the  order 
underlying.  The  periodic  table.  The 
irregular  verb  system.  The  Hundred 
Year's  War.  It  is  the  act  of  drawing 
from  a  handful  of  individual  cases 
that  which  they  have  in  common,  of 
abstracting  from  the  specific  its 
essence.  A  sort  of  distillation.  We 
have  spoken  of  this  in  class  again 
and  again. 

But  alas!  to  reverse  the  process  is 
difficult.  The  man  who  spends  his 
days  lifting  the  particular  case  to  its 
abstracted  state  tends  sometimes  to 
get  marooned  out  there,  over  there, 
up  there,  and  abide  in  the  abstract. 
The  Phantom  Zone.  The  Astral 
Plane.  Cloud  Cuckoo  Land.  That's 
what  makes  professors  so  boring.  It's 
the  irreversibility  of  the  abstraction 
process  which  exposes  the  alchemist 
to  the  constipatation  and  brittleness 
we  associate  with  our  sourest 
academics.  The  Demon  Analogy. 
It's  an  occupational  hazard  like 
black  lung  or  flat  feet.  But  it  can, 
happily,  be  cured. 

"Only  the  particular  is  real."  said 
Locke  or  one  of  them.  It's  easy  to 
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lose  that.  Having  once  shown 
another  the  way  out  of  the  maze,  it's 
easy  to  lose  one's  \s  ay  back  through. 
Departure  from  reahty  is  to  my 
mind  the  most  risky  of  journeys. 
Once  you  weigh  anchor,  there  is  no 
point  of  reference,  no  way  to  locate 
your  latitude  in  those  shifting 
currents.  That,  however,  is  why 
most  of  us  who  teach  at  Hampden- 
Svdnev  owe  vou  a  debt  of  thanks.  It' 
the  students  who  usually  yank  us 
back  before  we  veer  too  far  off  track 
or  run  aground  on  those  uncharted 
shoals.  Something  in  our  history, 
our  reputation,  our  aspiration — 
God  knows  what,  because  I  sure 
don't — lures  to  us  the  kind  of  bright, 
apt.  rocksolid  guys  who  just  won't 
let  us  lose  them,  hard  though  we  try. 
They  just  stay  with  you  as  far  as  you 
dare  to  go  and  can  somehow  always 
haul  you  back  in. 

So  that  squirrel  in  the  back  row  of 
French  202  with  the  Cat  hat  and  no 
socks,  the  one  languidly  dozing 
through  literary  subjunctive, he's 
keeping  me  alive,  making  me  work 
for  my  pay.  If  I  let  up  he'll  go 
completely  to  sleep  and 
permanently.  But,  watch  iti  Wake 
him  up  and  you'd  better  have  your 
story  straight,  cause  he's  likely  to  be 
sharp  enough  to  spot  last  year's 
lecture  and  last  semester's  quiz  and 
just  maybe  see  something  in  Becket 
that  you  didn't.  It's  dependency,  I 
guess.  So  it  really  does  me  no  good  to 
boast — as  I  do,  you  know — "I 
teach."  That  particular  verb  is 
virtually  useless  without  an  object,  a 
direct  object  as  it  turns  out,  a  direct 
complement.  It's  not  "I  teach"  or 
even  "I  teach  French." 
I  teach  men. 

Dr.  Alan  Ford  Farrell 
Associate  Professor  of 
Modern  Languages 
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Why  Not  Enjoy  The  Trip? 


The  "typical"  Hampden-Sydney 
student,  whom  we  all  of  course 
know  about  from  reading  the 
Preppy  Handbook,  seems  to  often 
experience  a  mid-life  crisis  in  his 
college  career.  He  chooses  what  the 
catalog  tells  him  in  unapologetic 
terms  is  a  liberal  arts  institution,  in 
fact  the  Parris  Island  of  the  liberal 
arts  regime,  and  drives  through 
those  imposing  gates  at  the  edge  of 
campus  as  a  mere  boy  but  assured  of 
going  forth  in  four  years  as  a  man.  If 
asked  about  liberal  education  dur- 
ing the  admissions  process  by  some 
owlish  faculty  member  or  the  Dean 
of  Admission,  he  can  confidentially 
talk  about  the  airy  advantages  of 
knowing  things  of  the  past  and  of 
being  "well-rounded."  In  fact,  he 
often  identifies  getting  a  liberal  edu- 
cation with  becoming  well-rounded. 
Well-roundedness  seems  to  be  some 
quality  which  lets  the  possessor  roll 
through  life  rapidly  and  without 
shimmies.  Whatever  liberal  educa- 
tion is,  however,  it  must  be  a  good 
thing  since,  as  one  of  the  academic 
elect,  he  is  coming  to  Hampden — 
Sydney  and  that  is  what  Hampden- 
Sydney  does  to  its  students. 

But  once  our  Hampden-Sydney 
student  hero  arrives  and  goes 
through  the  rigors  of  Rhetoric  and 
Western  Man  and  pays  his  first  year 
of  educational  dues,  he  reaches  the 
sophomore  year — if  the  story 
doesn't  end  in  academic  tragedy 
earlier — and  begins  to  have  doubts 
about  what  he  is  paying  dues  for. 
Seniors  can  be  seen  walking  around 
campus  in  their  best  impress-the- 
recruiters  blazers,  looking  not  only 
conspicuous  but  also  worried.  Sage 
upperclassmen  opine  that  the  job 
market  is  tough;  and,  of  course,  it 
takes  a  good  salary  to  support  that 
style  of  living  to  which  mom  and  dad 
have  accustomed  him.  He  develops 
a  sinking  feeling  that  the  all-nighters 
and  the  yes-sirs  to  faculty  members 
may  produce  a  "good  thing"  in  some 
very  general  sense  but  maybe  not 


the  specific  stuff  required  to  support 
a  wife  (or  at  least  a  "significant 
other")  and  a  good  audio-video  sys- 
tem. At  this  point,  he  experiences 
that  feeling  a  person  gets  when  he  is 
driving  along  on  the  interstate,  takes 
the  exit  that  he  thinks  heads  him 
toward  Washington,  and  then  sees  a 
sign  giving  the  mileage  to  Raleigh, 
North  Carolina  and  announcing 
"Next  Exit  25  Miles."  It  is  the 
sophomore  year  and  the  preppy 
paragon  is  headed  in  the  wrong 
direction  and  can't  get  off. 

It  is  at  this  point  the  scene  shifts  to 
the  second  floor  of  Morton  Hall  and 
the  Department  of  Economics.  The 
worried  Hampden-Sydney  student 
appears  in  search  of  the  most  voca- 
tionally practical  choice  in  a  world 
of  the  impractical.  He  needs  some- 
thing that  will  be  "useful"  if  he  is  to 
get  a  job  when  he  graduates  or,  if 
that  is  asking  too  much,  something 
on  his  transcipt  that  will  look  practi- 
cal and  impress  an  unwary  recruiter. 


He  is  like  the  sheik  of  the  New  York 
swinging  singles  bars  who  is  reas- 
signed by  his  company  to  Farmville. 
After  frantically  surveying  the  local 
scene  for  libidinous  outlets,  he 
finally  decides  as  a  desperate  last 
chance  to  join  a  local  church  choir  as 
the  only  gathering  of  promising  young 
women.  All  the  eligible  sopranos  in 
the  choir  look  appropriately  demure. 
Only  one  has  the  faintest  sign  even  of 
lipstick.  She  is  economics,  the  choice 
of  desperation,  the  last  disciplinary 
straw  to  grasp. 

This  is  to  overstate,  but  not  by  too 
much.  In  1970,  the  Economics 
Department  had  twenty  majors  per 
class  in  the  best  years.  A  few  chose 
economics  thinking  it  would  give 
them  a  leg  up  in  the  job  market.  But 
back  then,  there  were  plenty  of  jobs 
for  college  graduates  of  almost  any 
disciplinary  persuasion.  Most  stu- 
dents majoring  in  economics  did  so 
because  they  were  at  least  mildly 
interested  or  were  good  at  it,  or  even 
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both.  By  the  early  1980s,  around 
seventy  students  per  class  were 
majoring  in  economics — a  300  to 
400'^  increase.  One  would  like  to 
think  that  this  was  solely  because 
the  Department  has  a  great  program 
and  an  inspiring  faculty.  And  there 
is  a  little  truth  to  that — to  not  be 
excessively  modest.  However,  at  the 
same  time,  enrollments  in  econom- 
ics at  other  colleges  and  universities 
across  the  country  have  experienced 
similar  increases.  And  the  reason  is 
the  same  everywhere.  Students  have 
become  obsessed  with  marketabil- 
ity, and  economics  is  supposed  to 
provide  it. 

The  depressing  irony  is,  however, 
that  economics  as  a  discipline  is  not 
particularly  "'useful"  in  the  sense 
people  think.  It  does  provide  a  neat 
means  for  understanding  how  peo- 
ple choose  and  how  institutions 
work.  But  an  economics  major  does 
not  necessarily  make  a  better 
decision-maker  or  business  execu- 
tive any  more  than  studying  chemis- 
try makes  a  good  cook  or  political 
science  increases  the  chances  of  get- 
ting elected  to  office  or  military  his- 
tory instills  the  qualities  necessary 
to  lead  a  battalion  in  battle.  With 
economics  you  can  better  under- 
stand how  the  business  game  works 
but  not  necessarily  play  that  game 
any  better  than  anyone  else.  Perhaps 
a  few  economics  courses  give  good 
vibrations  to  business  recruiters  and 


show  a  student's  heart  is  in  the  right 
place,  but  there  are  other  ways  of 
getting  those  same  points  across. 

The  importance  of  marketability 
in  choices  is  a  singular  anomoly  at 
perhaps  the  most  purist  liberal  arts 
and  least  vocational  college  in  the 
countrv.  Vocational  considerations 
pervade  choices  of  majors  and 
courses  across  the  campus.  If  all  the 
students  who  pick  economics  for 
essentially  vocational  reasons  are 
added  to  the  pre-medical  students, 
whose  choices  are  necessarily 
imbued  by  a  vocational  logic,  and 
the  political  science  majors  who 
want  to  genuflect  appropriately  to 
law  school  admission  committees, 
the  total  is  a  major  share  of  the  stu- 
dent population.  I  am  reminded  of  a 
story  I  overheard  a  waitress  in  Chi- 
cago, who  had  just  rolled  in  from 
Harlen,  Kentucky,  telling.  She  was 
talking  about  an  old  mother  cat  that 
had  had  a  litter  of  kittens  in  the  oven 
of  a  derelict  stove  sitting  in  her  front 
yard  back  home.  As  she  concluded 
sententiously,  "Being  born  in  a  stove 
didn't  make  them  kittens  no  bis- 
cuits." One  sometimes  has  doubts 
about  what  is  coming  out  of 
Hampden-Sydney's  liberal  arts 
oven. 

One  can  debate  the  moral  of  all 
this.  Some  would  conclude  that 
maybe  the  College  should  adapt,  do 
like  the  market  and — in  the  econo- 
mist's special  language — make  the 


consumer  sovereign.  The  other  pos- 
sibility is  for  students  to  do  the 
changing.  This  would  mean  holding 
vocational  or  "usefulness"  tests  in 
abeyence  and  choosing  majors  and 
courses  not  for  any  ostensible  voca- 
tional value  but  because  they  pique 
the  curiosity,  or  offer  the  possibility 
of  learning  something  totally  new,  or 
create  a  chance,  and  even  a  risk,  of 
developing  a  taste  for  something 
previously  anathema.  Doing  it  this 
way  has  the  possibility  of  making 
life  more  interesting  even  if  one 
doesn't  earn  quite  as  much.  Furth- 
ermore, there  is  actually  the  possi- 
bility, maybe  even  a  reasonable 
probability,  that  the  more  general 
skills  and  the  perspective  thus 
acquired  will  turn  out  in  the  long 
run  to  provide  the  bigger  vocational 
payoff.  Not  worrying  nearly  so  much 
about  studying  only  useful  things 
and  building  vitas  to  impress 
employers  may  be  the  best  way  of 
getting  to  where  one  will  find  he 
wants  to  be.  So  even  if  you  have  that 
feeling  that  you  took  the  wrong  exit 
and  can't  get  off  for  several  more 
years,  keep  the  faith  and  don't 
worry.  It's  more  fun  that  way,  the 
scenery  may  turn  out  better  than 
you  thought,  and  ultimately,  you 
may  like  where  you  are  going  or  may 
have,  by  chance,  come  upon  a  short- 
cut to  where  you  initially  wanted  to 
go  anyway.  Relax  and  enjoy  the  trip. 

Dr.  William  R.  Hendley 
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College  Health  Nursing: 
Is  it  Boring? 


"Mrs.  Martin,  why  don't  you  work  at 
a  hospital?  This  job  at  the  infirmary 
must  be  really  boring." 

It  is  true  that  the  day-to-day 
"rhunny  knoses"  and  common  "dire 
rear"  do  get  pretty  routine  some- 
times. However,  the  secret  to  success 
in  this  business  is  determining  when 
a  runny  nose  is  more  than  just  a 
runny  nose.  Is  it  a  cold  or  an  allergy 
or  a  sinus  infection  or  cocaine  abuse? 
Most  of  the  time  the  answer  is 
simple — but  not  always.  Keeping  on 
top  of  the  possibilities,  that's  the 
secret.  Malaria,  a  leaking  brain  an- 


eurysm, appendicitis,  alcoholism,  he- 
patitis, Hodgkin's  disease,  compound 
fractures,  and  colitis  are  not  boring, 
and  they  are  among  the  medical 
problems  that  we  have  seen  at  Blake 
Infirmary. 

And  how  is  the  college  health 
nurse  perceived  by  her  clientele?  It 
seems  that  we  fill  a  different  need 
for  each  student.  Example:  I  was  sit- 
ting in  one  of  the  lobby  chairs  on  a 
quiet  afternoon  when  a  student  wan- 
dered in,  flopped  down  in  the  chair 
next  to  mine,  put  his  head  in  my  lap, 
and  said,  "I  need  a  mommy  for  a  few 
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minutes."  Then,  not  ten  minutes 
after  he  had  left,  an  apprehensive 
upperclassman  came  in,  asked  to 
speak  to  me  in  private,  and  tearfully 
confided  that  not  only  did  he  have 
an  alcohol  problem  (we  already  knew 
that)  but  that  he  was  also  gay  and 
couldn't  stand  pretending  anymore. 
Talk  about  changing  gears  quickly! 
The  first  student  just  needed  a  few 
quick  minutes  and  a  maternal  pat  on 
the  head;  the  second  student  was 
confiding  his  innermost  secrets.  We 
are  realistic.  We  know  that  we  are 
not  an  important  part  of  the  life  of 
every  student,  but  it  is  satisfying  to 
realize  that  we  fill  a  real  need  for 
many  of  them. 

Although  diagnosing  and  treating 
illnesses  and  injuries  are  our  prim- 
ary charge,  it  is  the  educational  side 
of  our  service  that  is  the  most  satisfy- 
ing. The  opportunity  to  teach  and  to 
learn  is  never-ending.  We  teach  the 
students,  but  we  learn  at  least  as 
much  from  them.  Because  students 
come  from  so  many  different  back- 
grounds, and  locations,  they  bring  a 
variety  of  ideas  and  values  with 
them  to  Hampden-Sydney.  We  sort 
through  the  new  material  incorpo- 
rating the  valuable  ideas  into  our 
system  and  discussing  the  less  valu- 
able ones  with  the  students  who 
hold  them.  We've  discussed  every- 
thing from  political  issues  to  wo- 
men's issues  (frequently  an  interest- 
ing discussion!)  through  every  con- 
ceivable medical  and  health  subject. 
Fascinating! 

Illness,  humor,  routine,  anxiety, 
fear,  affection,  education,  counsel- 
ing, depression,  meetings,  tears, 
laughter,  referrals,  anger,  health,  frus- 
tration, compromise,  friendship,  and 
kindness  are  all  part  of  college 
health  nursing.  Boredom?  Definitely 
not! 

Linda  Martin,  R.N. 
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A  Humble  Beginning 


I  am  ambivalent  about  today's  fresh- 
men. Of  course,  I,  as  I  believe  all  of 
us  do,  look  hopefully  forward  to 
each  new  cadre  of  these  callow 
youths.  It  is,  for  example,  particu- 
larly gratifying  to  teach  freshmen, 
because  there  is  such  a  larger  quan- 
tum of  progress  in  a  year  of  a  fresh- 
man course  —  for  a  boy,  say,  who 
does  not  know  the  Greek  alphabet  in 
August  but  can  read  sentences  writ- 
ten by  Plato  or  St.  Paul  in  April.  Yet 
today's  freshmen  are  missing  so 
much  —  or,  rather,  being  deprived 
of  so  much  —  by  not,  well,  being 
freshmen  or  not  being  allowed  to  be 
freshmen.  T\i&  fresh  has  been  taken 
away,  and  with  it  has  gone  a  lot  of 
what  it  ought  to  mean  to  become 
part  of  Hampden-Sydney.  Let  me 
explain. 

Dr.  Philip  Ropp  used  to  maintain 
that  the  proof  that  college  was  as 
much  a  corrupting  experience  as  an 
enlightening  lay  in  the  metamor- 
phosis of  a  freshman  into  a  sopho- 
more. The  harshness  of  that  judg- 
ment was  considerably  tempered  by 
his  complementary  belief  that  most 
students  managed  to  be  redeemed 
by  the  time  they  were  seniors  —  just 
before  it  was  too  late.  But  gone 
forever  from  everyone  was  the  inno- 
cence of  the  freshman.  As  one  who 
was  a  freshman  under  Dr.  Ropp 
(who  died  in  1 968),  I  think  he  would 
not  be  happy  at  how  and  why  he 
would  now  have  to  modify  his  view. 

For  openers,  Dr.  Ropp  spoke  for 
an  age  when  a  freshman  —  and 
everyone  else  —  knew  what  a  fresh- 
man was.  He  lived  with  other  fresh- 
men; he  took  the  courses  he  was  told 
to  take  at  the  hours  he  was  told  to 
take  them;  he  had  no  cuts  from 
classes  or  chapel;  he  couldn't  have  a 
car;  he  wore  a  rat-hat  and  a  sign  for 
about  three  months;  he  had  to  deal, 
if  not  fearfully  or  respectfully,  at 
least  warily  with  sophomores,  and 
didn't  see  much  of  any  other  kind  of 
upperclassman  except  when  he  was 
under  more  or  less  chnical  scrutiny; 


he  endured  rat-races.  Many  —  by  no 
means  all  —  freshmen  came  to  col- 
lege closer  to  the  innocent  than  to 
the  worldly-wise  end  of  the  maturity 
spectrum:  a  good  percentage  had 
never  had  an  alcoholic  drink  before 
coming  to  college;  many  had  never 
really  been  away  from  home;  most 
were  used  to  going  to  church  if  not 
regularly  than  not  rarely;  almost  all 
thought  it  utter  madness  to  take  the 
risk  of  having  a  girl  walk  through  the 
door  of  their  college  room;  and  to  all, 
"drug"  meant  penicillin.  The  lazi- 
ness that  is  diagnostic  of  luvenis 
scholasticvs  was  of  course  there,  but 
is  malignity  was  largely  checked, 
except  among  the  perverse,  by  the 
demands  of  a  system  that  constantly 
goaded  one  into  performance. 

Today's  typical  freshman  has  been 
ill-served  by  an  educational  milieu 
that  seems  to  prefer  indulgence  to 
discipline,  and  in  which  maturity 
seems  not  to  be  a  goal.  How  else  to 
interpret  its  product,  which  turns 
up  its  nose  at  "requirements,"  which 
ignores  deadlines  of  any  sort,  which 


Phil  Korshak  (top)  plays  the  bagpipes,  and  (hottom)  shows  off  his  "snow  troll"  with  Jeff 

Otum. 
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expects  to  live  in  yuppie  condomi- 
niums instead  of  honest-to-God  col- 
lege dormitories,  which  feels  abused 
by  any  restrictions  on  personal  con- 
duct, but  which  gives  itself  away  by 
a  consistent  confusion  of  fashion 
with  taste  and  a  decivilizing  ten- 
dency to  let  the  lowest  common 
denominator  of  behavior  be  the 
norm?  Sadly,  the  system  —  the  Col- 
lege —  has  yielded  to  expediency  to 
the  point  where  those  who  defend 
Order  and  its  values  can  be  harshly 
punished,  as  when  a  professor  calls 
the  bluff  of  about  65%  of  students  in 
a  mostly  freshman  class  and  fails  them 
for  simply  refusing  to  learn  the 
material  of  the  course.  The  saddest 
thing  of  all  is  that  those  students 
really  thought  they  would  prevail. 
Such  are  the  expectations  of  prema- 
ture sophistication,  and  such  can  be 


the    reward    of  those   who   try   to 
deflate  them. 

But  there  is  a  way  up  and  on  and 
out.  Most  freshmen  have  good  basic 
instincts  and  good  basic  motives; 
they  are  indeed  redeemable.  We 
want  to  redeem  them.  But  they  have 
to  want  to  be  redeemed.  Now  maybe, 
yes.  the  day  of  the  rat-hat-cu/n-sign- 
cum-rat-races  has  gone;  but  isn't 
there  some  way  we  can  restore  a 
special  sense  of  Freshmanness?  A 
rite  de  passage  is  good  for  those  who 
go  through  it  because  it  builds 
morale,  tests  character,  and  nurtures 
a  sense  of  identity  with  the  larger 
community.  Let  freshman  courses 
be  for  freshmen;  if  a  bunch  of  upper- 
classmen  want  to  take  Western  Man, 
say,  put  them  in  a  separate  section. 
Let's  include  some  Freshman  Duties 
in  orientation  (e.g.,  banners  provided 


by  dormitory  sections  at  football 
games,  sets  of  freshman  one-act 
plays,  a  specific  campus  service  pro- 
ject by  every  freshman  dormitory 
section,  and  so  on).  Nothing  estab- 
lishes quick  and  wholesome  loyalty 
like  the  sense  of  proprietorship  that 
comes  from  having  contributed.  We 
can  forget  pettily  demeaning  or  scar- 
ing the  freshman;  let's  concentrate 
on  taking  his  measure,  or  letting  him 
show  us  his  measure.  When  his  is  a 
senior,  and  sees  in  himself  the  fruits 
that  have  come  from  a  self- 
consciously humble  beginning,  he 
will  thank  us.  But  the  beginning  has 
to  be  a  humble  one. 

John  L.  Brinkley  '59 
Associate  Professor  of  Classics 


FRESHMEN 


145 


w  .  ■ 

? 

*  4        1 

tf 

% 

Tony  Kreienbaum,  Chuck  Drayton,  and  Adam  Algeir  watch  the  volleyball  game. 
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Freshman  Picnic 


Peebles  Harrison  and  Bret  Grieves  lend  the 
grill  at  the  freshman  picnic  in  the  fall. 


Billy  L  He s,  Wes  Raiuls,  and  Mike  Moore  enjoy  the  food  at  the  cookout. 
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A  Matter  of  Life  or  Comma  Splice 


The  freshman  class  of  1985 — some 
290  students  strong — first  encoun- 
tered Hampden-Sydney's  Rhetoric 
Program  when  they  came  to  the 
Forum  during  Orientation  to  write  a 
timed  essay.  The  seventeen-member 
Rhetoric  staff  first  encountered  this 
year's  freshman  class  shortly  there- 
after, when  they  sat  down  to  evalu- 
ate these  essays.  Each  group  felt 
apprehension,  if  not  dread,  as  it 
approached  the  other.  The  student 
rumor  mill  portrayed  Rhetoric  in- 
structors as  maniacs  who  staked 
students'  very  lives  on  precise 
comma  placement  and  number  of 
paragraphs  per  essay.  The  faculty 
rumor  mill  portra)ed  this  immense 
freshman  class  as  a  group  of  bellig- 
erent non-readers/non-writers  who 
could,  if  the  thought  crossed  their 
minds,  annihilate  liberal  arts  educa- 
tion as  we  know  it.  Everyone  was 
edgy;  every  word  on  every  paper  was 


written  and  then  read  under  ner- 
vous pressure.  Students  as  well  as 
faculty  knew  that  they  would  be 
spending  a  lot  of  time  in  one  anoth- 
er's companv  throughout  the  com- 
ing vear.  Could  we  all  learn  to  get 
along  or  even  learn  to  like  one 
another?  Could  there  ever  be  a  rom- 
ance  between  freshmen  and 
Rhetoric? 

The  Rhetoric  Program,  begun  in 
1977  (when  this  year's  freshmen 
were  about  ten  years  old!),  consists 
of  a  two-semester  course  sequence. 
Rhetoric  101  and  102,  followed  by  a 
Proficiencv  Exam  that  students  take 
for  the  first  time  in  the  spring  of 
their  sophomore  year  and  must  pass 
before  they  begin  their  senior  year. 
The  Program  has  two  Co-Directors. 
Drs.  Lowell  Frye  and  Elizabeth  Deis, 
and  is  staffed  b)'  facult)  members 
from  various  departments  at  the 
College:  from  the  English  Depart- 


ment, Professors  Ragby,  Martin, 

Schiffer.  Saunders,  and  Simpson; 
from  the  Classics  Department,  Pro- 
fessors Farrell  and  \^  ilson.  This  year 
six  part-time  lecturers  and  Visiting 
Instructors  also  teach  the  course: 
Professors  Toher,  Cabas.  Hingeley, 
Sowers,  Stiffler.  and  Rhoads.  Rhe- 
toric professors  use  a  common 
grammar  handbook  and  course 
guidelines  that  mandate  that  certain 
sections  of  the  handbook  be  covered 
in  each  semester  and  that  each  Rhe- 
toric student  write  a  minimum 
number  of  words  in  the  course  of 
each  semester.  Professors  are  free  to 
design  their  classes  in  ways  that  suit 
their  individual  tastes  and  meet  the 
needs  of  various  students  by  order- 
ing supplementary  texts  and  bv  care- 
fully tailoring  writing  assignments. 
The  amount  and  type  of  writing 
Rhetoric  students  produce  in  the 
course  of  their  two  semesters  make 
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Joel  Brown 

Jav  Brum  field 


Jonathan  Philpott  and  Andrew  Branan  play- 
ing in  the  snow. 
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Hanipden-Sydney's  Rhetoric  Pro- 
gram different  from — and.  we  be- 
lieve, better  than — writing  programs 
at  other  schools.  Our  emphasis  on 
analytic  and  argumentative,  as  op- 
posed to  narrative  and  descriptive, 
prose,  along  with  our  commitment 
to  the  importance  of  a  working 
knowledge  of  sentence  grammar, 
gives  the  student  experience  v\  ith 
the  tvpe  of  writing  projects  he  \\  ill 
encounter  in  the  rest  of  his  college 
career  and  in  his  career  after  college. 
Tonv  Campbell,  head  of  our  Coun- 
seling and  Career  Planning  Office, 
reports  that  prospective  employers 
look  favorably  on  Hampden-Sydney 
graduates  in  part,  at  least,  because 
they  have  had  extensive  training  in 
Rhetoric. 

The  storv  of  the  freshmen  and  the 
Rhethoric  Program  cannot,  then,  be 
brought  to  a  conclusion  until  the 
spring  of  1989.  when  this  freshman 
class  graduates  and  goes  out  into  the 
so-called  real  world.  Our  hope  is 
that  the  relationship  will  be  a  happy 
one.  that,  paradoxically,  will  flower 
as  the  students  lea\e  the  campus 
and  discover,  as  lawyers  and  doctors 
and  businessmen,  that  writing  well 
is  a  valuable  skill.  But  it's  still  too 
early  to  claim  even  much  fondness 
on  the  students"  part!  On  the  other 
hand,  the  faculty  have  been  won 
over  by  this  class.  Rhetoric  profes- 
sors met  after  grading  their  sets  of 
diagnostic  essays  and  announced  in 
amazement  that  the  writing  looked 
"pretty  good"  (Rhetoric  professors 
have  a  fondness  for  understatement). 
In  fact,  many  faculty  members  iden- 
tified in  this  group  of  students  a  pos- 
itive attitude  toward  writing  that 
had  not  been  evident  in  new  fresh- 
men for  years.  This  large  freshman 
class  is  both  pragmatic  and  intellec- 
tually curious,  both  thoughtful  and 
hard-working.  The  teachers'  hearts 
are  won.  W  ill  the  students  never 
return  the  sentiment?  W  e'll  know  in 
a  few  short  (long?)  vears. 
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Todd  Chamhiis 
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George  Cumming 
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Leroy  Davis 
Scott  Davis 
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Stalking  the  Dawn 


Religion  is  present  in  college  life  as 
an  academic  discipline  but,  more 
than  that,  it  is  also  a  dimension  of 
personal  growth  in  late  adolescence 
and  a  reflection  of  the  mystery  of  life 
unfolding  during  college. 

Some  appropriation  of  religious 
traditions  is  essential  for  a  student  to 
be  considered  an  informed  partici- 
pant in  our  culture. 

Academic  study  of  religion,  while 
not  indifferent  to  the  transformative 
power  of  religion  in  the  lives  of  indi- 
viduals and  societies,  seeks  a  per- 
spective not  restricted  by  the  de- 
nominational goals  of  a  student's 
previous  "religious  education."  The 
seriousness  of  religion  as  an  aca- 
demic discipline  lies  in  taking  reli- 
gious traditions  seriously  enough  to 
adopt  a  critical  and  objective  view- 
point toward  them.  Instruction  seeks 
not  belief  but  understanding,  the 
ability  to  comprehend  what  believ- 
ers in  a  particular  tradition  affirm 
and  why. 

Students  encounter  a  necessary  di- 
versity, diversity  of  traditions 
(Christianity,  Judaism,  Islam,  Bud- 
dhism), of  interpretations  of  particu- 
lar religions  (Lutheran  and  Presby- 
terian, Theravada  and  Mahayana 


Buddhist),  diversity  even  within 
one's  own  tradition  (different  groups 
of  Southern  Baptists).  The  historical 
critical  approach  assumes  only  rela- 
tively adequate  development  and 
authenticity  of  any  tradition  at  any 
time  —  including  one's  own  reli- 
gious tradition  right  now.  Affirma- 
tion of  religion  and  belief  becomes 
qualified  from  an  absolute  and  un- 
critical "yes"/"no"  to  a  more  tenta- 
tive and  critical  "yes  but...".  Aca- 
demic study  of  religion  presumes  a 
world  safe  for  diversity  of  belief  but 
not  devoid  of  commitment,  a  plural- 
ity of  conflicting  (perhaps  comple- 


mentary) truth  claims  that  does  not 
eliminate  truth  and  commitment  to 
its  pursuit.  Such  study  of  religion 
affirms  that  one  must  learn  to  live 
with  an  irreducible  multiplicity  of 
religious  beliefs,  that  one's  own  reli- 
gion can  be  best  understood  in  open 
relation  to  others'  beliefs  and  that 
this  relativity  of  belief  is  not  a  sell- 
out to  a  relativism  or  apathy  that 
would  make  committed  belief  impos- 
sible. 

There  is  a  cost  to  such  redrafting 
of  the  religious  map  of  one's  world 
by  including  a  wider  horizon,  more 
diversity  and  ambiguity,  fewer  (even 


Cashing  Third 
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(above)  Cashing  First:  (on  ground)  Mic- 
heal  Lyster  and  Sean  Driscoll.  (sitting)  Joel 
Brown,  Stewart  Williford,  JeffLawson,  Wes 
Rawls,  Billy  Liles,  Matt  Liwski,  diaries 
Garrison,  Andrew Branan,  and  Todd  Cham- 
bliss,  (back  row)  Chris  Mamon,  Rufus  Ful- 
ton, Brian  Cassidy,  Peebles  Harrison,  Jim 
Moonev,  Chris  Currin,  Robert  Hardy,  Ca- 
bell Wallace,  David  Weiss,  Boyd  Coyner, 
Mike  Zombro,  Gian  Aleece,  Edi  Shin,  Robert 
Wilson,  Jack  VonMaur,  Jonathan  Philpott, 
Hile  Rutledge,  James  Rapier,  David  Hol- 
brook,  Chris  Page,  James  Tate,  and  Rich 
Valiant. 

(middle)  Southouse:  (first  row)  Jeff  La- 
vangie.  President  Bunting,  and  Chris  Kee- 
ley.  (second  row)  Jeff  Odum,  Jon  Holland, 
Evan  Gliptis,  Perry  Pernell,  Eric  Pinnar, 
and  Bret  Grieves,  (third  row)  Jim  Allman, 
Geoff  Reid,  John  Delnegro,  Dan  Laramore, 
Steve  Carpenter,  Dave  Foreman,  and  John 
Mazulewicz. 

(bottom)  Cushing Second:  (first  row)  Tom 
Rose,  Alfred  Kennedy,  Tim  Cognata,  Walter 
Grubbs,  Miguel  Waldo,  and  Jim  Fellman. 
(second  row)  Chris  Naftzger,  Tony  Kreien- 
baum,  Ashley  Marable,  George  Gumming, 
Brian  Moon,  Charles  Rivers,  Adam  Algeier, 
Jeff  Greene,  and  Bill  Yurgaitis.  (third  row) 
John  Richardson,  Nick  Capuano,  and  Bill 
Chapman,  (fourth  row)  Michael  Bross,  Dave 
Wilson  ,and  Jeff  Collins. 
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no)  absolutes:  one  learns  to  live  with 
more  parts  of  life's  puzzle  where  the 
available  pieces  are  too  few,  too 
many  or  apparently  mismatched. 
This  dis-ease  is  balanced  by  the 
wider  understanding  and  deeper  ap- 
preciation that  academic  study  of 
religion  attempts  to  foster:  an  under- 
standing of  oneself  with  others,  a 
sense  that  the  rich  diversity  of  human- 
kind makes  all  related  and  not  iso- 
lated, indeed  that  a  critical  under- 
standing of  religion  bring  a  changed 
but  deeper  commitment  to  one's 
own  religion. 

But  the  academic  study  of  religion 
does  not  exhaust  the  student's  po- 
tential for  growth  during  college. 
Indeed,  the  pursuit  of  diversity,  ob- 
jectivity and  a  critical  perspective  in 
some  ways  runs  counter  to  the  devel- 
opmental process  that  psychologists 
understand  to  be  taking  place  dur- 
ing late  adolescence. 

James  Fowler  of  Emory  Univer- 
sity has  taken  the  structure  of  devel- 
opmental stages  from  intellectual 


and  moral  growth  and  applied  this 
pattern  to  religious  or  faith  devel- 
opment. Through  analysis  of  inten- 
sive interviews  with  volunteers,  he 
has  proposed  that  saying  "I  believe 
(or  do  not  believe)  in  God  (or  Jesus, 
or  a  particular  church)"  can  mean 
profoundly  different  things  to  dif- 
ferent people.  The  same  words  can 
be  spoken  and  yet  the  way  a  person 
interprets  what  is  said  will  be  very 
different.  Fowler  suggests  that  these 
various  styles  of  believing  constitute 
"stages  of  faith"  (in  a  book  of  that 
title  published  in  1981  by  Harper 
and  Row),  developmental  stages 
through  some  of  which  a  believer 
will  pass  as  he  or  she  matures. 

Late  adolescence,  the  passage  from 
high  school  to  college,  spans  two  of 
Fowler's  stages,  what  he  calls  syn- 
thetic/conventional and  individua- 
tive/reflective.  In  the  first  of  these,  a 
student  is  in  the  process  of  identify- 
ing with  a  peer  group,  making  one's 
own  the  teaching  of  one's  religious 
tradition,  bonding  with  those  who 
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believe  as  one  does,  being  socialized 
into  the  style  of  living  one's  own 
tradition.  But  in  the  second,  a  stu- 
dent stands  apart,  over  against  the 
tradition,  making  a  personal  appro- 
priation of  belief  rather  than  that 
into  which  one  was  assimilated, 
bonded  and  socialized.  Individua- 
tion emphasizes  the  personal  qual- 
ity of  faith  as  well  as  the  responsibil- 
'  ity  to  assert  one's  own  belief  and  not 
merely  that  of  the  group  or  tradition. 
Reflection  assumes  a  level  of  dis- 
tance and  criticism  that  goes  beyond 
the  traditions'  belief  to  tentative 
formulations  of  one's  own  selective 
and  critical  understanding  of  the 
tradition.  In  this  stage,  a  college  stu- 
dent would  assert  his  or  her  own 
sense  of  faith  within  the  faith  of  the 
tradition. 

Although  the  college  years  span 
these  two  stages,  a  student  must 
complete  all  or  most  of  the  devel- 
opmental tasks  of  the  synthetic/ 
conventional  before  tackling  the 
tasks  of  individuation  and  reflec- 
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tion.  Many  students,  mavbe  most, 
do  not  enter  college  with  that  task 
complete;  high  school  religious  edu- 
cation does  not  always  encourage 
question  and  critique.  Moreover,  a 
college  student  is  not  simply  on  one 
stage  or  the  other  but  can  move  ten- 
tatively back  and  forth  between 
stages  in  response  to  various  events 
that  support  or  challenge  accepted 
belief.  Often  a  student  w  ho  has  not 
completed  working  through  the  mean- 
ing of  the  religious  tradition  of  home 
and  family  (synthetic/conventional 
stage)  is  confronted  on  entering  col- 
lege by  an  academic  and  social  atmo- 
sphere that  demands  individual  de- 
cisions and  critical  reflection.  This  is 
a  necessary  (though  frequentlv  pain- 
ful) developmental  tension  in  col- 
lege student  life:  how  to  come  to 
belong  and  to  stand  for  oneself. 
Campus  ministry  can  offer  some 
support  in  easing  these  tensions  and 
transitions  as  can  sympathetic  pro- 
fessors, family  members  and  espe- 
cially other  students  who  have 
shaped  learned  beliefs  into  personal 
commitment  and  faith.  While  no 
transition  in  personal  development 
is  easy  and  terms  like  leap  and  risk 
seem  most  appropriate,  the  student 
who  successfully  negotiates  this  trans- 
ition will  be  better  prepared  for 
mature  commitment  on  the  various 
levels  of  career,  familv,  relationship, 
and  personal  growth  as  well  as  faith. 

After  seventeen  seasons  of  work- 
ing with  young  men  and  women  and 
with  whatever  wisdom  adheres  to 
my  gra\  hair,  I  might  be  forgiven  for 
not  limiting  my  reflection  on  college 
students  and  religion  to  their  aca- 
demic encounter  with  doubt  and 
diversity  or  to  the  complex  devel- 
opmental passage  from  conventional 
to  reflective  faith. 

I  would  be  unfair  to  mv  discipline 
or  to  myself  if  I  did  not  affirm  that, 
in  all  the  diverse  facets  of  college  life, 
in  success  but  also  in  failure,  in  con- 
fusion and  doubt  as  truly  as  in  clar- 
ity and  certitude,  students  are  en- 
(juuntering  that  mystery  that  under- 
lies all  life  and  is  the  point  where 
people  most  truly  meet  self  and  oth- 
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Brad  Johnson 
Tonmiy  John!*i)n 
C.ri'p  Jone^ 
Jolni  Kahle 
Mark  Kullriiann 


Joseph  Kerr 
Chrislion  Kiesiui 
Miiriori  Kinp 
Hrud  King 
Philip  Korshak 


Tom  Kreienbaun 
Rirhard  Knise 
BriKJ  LiiMonie 
Diiii  Luramore 
Biilv  l.iles 


Mati  Liwski 
Jatiies  Locke 
Ihigh  Maclean 
("liri-  Maiiion 
Phil  Mankins 


Kevin  Marlin-Caylc 
Dave  Mason 

Hnl,  MrCjrthv 
B>IK  Mrf.uire 
Dniig  McManamv 


RA.  Sean  Driscoll gets  drenched. 
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Dan  McMuIlen 
Brett  Meade 

Chris  Meadows 

Jim  Mercer 

John  Merritt 


Scott  Miles 
Chip  Miller 

Chris  Mize 
David  Mize 
Brian  Moon 


James  Mooney 

Steve  Morgan 

Jarrett  Moss 

Chris  Naftzger 

Ike  Neilson 


Bo  Nelson 

Chuck  O'Brien 

Jeff  Od urn 

Tim  O'Keefe 

Fraser  Orr 


Hobby  Outteii 
Kevin  Pacha> 

Gordon  Parker 

Cliff  Parson?. 

Fred  Payne 


R\der  Perkins 

Joiiathon  Philpntt 

Eric  Pinnar 

Paul  Pisanti 

Chris  Powell 


ill  isMt^ 

iMi  ^  infill 


<  < .  !* 


'^     f^ 


ers.  Name  that  mystery  and  then  it 
will  be  yours.  Name  that  mystery 
and  you  name  your  self. 

Name  the  mystery  then.  Name  it 
relationship,  a  deeper  sense  of  friend- 
ship, bonding  in  freedom  and  re- 
sponsibility with  others.  Name  it 
commitment,  to  self,  to  others,  to 
friends  and  lovers,  in  love,  to  new 
generations,  to  God  and  country,  to 
the  earth.  Call  it  maturity,  a  deeper 
sense  of  responsibility  for  the  per- 
sons we  become  and  those  whose 
lives  and  growth  depend  on  our  lives 
and  growth.  Call  it  a  vision,  of  a 
world  that  will  be  better  because  of 
our  lives,  our  careers,  our  families, 
our  loving,  our  living  and  dying.  Call 
it  a  sense  of  integrity,  a  code  of  honor 
and  respect,  the  value  of  care  and 
concern  for  truth  and  honesty  that  is 
the  unchanging  foundation  amid  the 
shifting  tides  of  competition  and 
success.  Call  that  mystery  a  lived 
awareness  of  failure,  a  sense  that  life 
can  be  destructive  as  well  as  creative 
and  that,  alas,  I  am  quite  capable  of 
being  far  more  destructive  to  myself 
and  others  than  I  dreamed  possible. 
Call  it  a  familiarity  with  the  polarity 
of  life  and  death,  with  the  interplay 
of  growth  and  decay,  with  sin  and 
goodness,  not  in  theory  but  in  one's 
own  life.  Call  it  a  rumor,  perhaps 
unfounded  but  so  haunting,  of  a 
possibility,  a  hope  of  creativity, 
growth,  play,  wonder,  in  life  and 
love,  for  me  and  for  you  and  for  all. 
Call  it  a  waking  dream  that  despite 
the  pain  of  darkness  and  failure  and 
death,  human  life  is,  in  the  words  of 
Guatemalan  poet  Julia  Esquivel, 
"threatened  with  resurrection,"  with 
an  ever  new  and  greater  image  of 
life.  When  that  dawn  comes,  there 
on  the  horizon  during  and  after  col- 
lege, these  students — you — will  be 
in  darkness  no  longer  and,  though 
shadows  remain,  a  new  day  will 
dawn  with  new  possibility.  Mean- 
while, in  classroom  and  residence 
hall,  on  the  playing  field  and  in  soli- 
tude, we  stalk  that  dawn. 


Phil  Hickman  after  winning  the  Greek  Week  Chariot  Race. 


Dr.  Jerry  Carney 
Associate  Professor  of  Religion 
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( ;lii|t  I'rviir 
Jim  Pint 
Jim  Rii]jicr 


(Mirrluii  Hciimcv 


TcrrLMicc  Hirhiirdsiin 
Steve  Riddle 
Chiirlcs  Rivers 
David  Roach 
ShikK  Rdbcr.siin 
Sieve  Hoper 
John  Ko^^e 
i'liin  i^n^e 
'I'lim  HobiiihiMi 
Michael  Russell 
M.irripen  Russo 
IKlc  Hink'dge 
Ciiris  Savvides 
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("liris  Scardina 
(lliris  Schoeller 
John  Sellers 
(;iay  Shaw 
lull  Shin 
Jnii  Shoemaker 
\\  illiani  Shubert 
Skip  Singleton 
Stan  Sdulhworlh 
Rill  Stanley 
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Cui  Taylor 
Patrick  Taylor 
Truenian  Thompson 
Michael  Topping 
Mark  Turner 
\ed  Tyree 
Rnherl  L  rofsky 
John  Vail 
Rich  \  aliant 
Richard  Verroiie 
Jack  \'onMaur 
Miguc  Waldo 
(Cabell  Vtallace 
(.raig  Wallace 
Tim  Ware 
Jeff  U'alkina 
David  Weiss 
Bruce  Vi  enger 
Phillip  W  illiams 
Stewart  Williford 
David  Wilson 
Jim  Wilson 
i^iberl  Wilson 
Brian  W  inkier 
Many  Wood 
Mark  W  right 
(George  \urgailis 


\W  k 


Todd  Chambliss,  Jonathan  Philpott,  and  Andrew  Branan  after  a  football  game. 
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Clubs 


A 

Critical 
Analysis 


Young 
Democrats 

Sitting:  James  Guerin,  George 

Nolley.   Standing:  James 

Brannon,  Richard  Kruse. 

Missing:  Ron  Pfeil. 


ORCWTZAIIONS 

158 


College 
Republicans 

Sitting:   Bill  Naquin,  Greg 

Warner,  Ed  McMullen,  George 

Cummings.   Standing: 

Andrew  Gross,  Philip 

Williams,  John  Vail,  Chris 

Fulghum,  Harlan  Horton. 
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H-S  Singers 

Sitting:  Matthew  Goodrich, 
Peter  Swan,  Bob  Pullum,  Vic 
Raposo.   Standing:  Al 
Romero,  Dr.  Kidd,  Ed  Lyons, 
Steven  Matthews,  Patrick 
Jourdain. 


Tutoring 

Matthew  Goodrich,  Sean 

Driscoll,  Matt  Areford.   Other 

members  declined  to  show. 


ORGANIZATIONS 

160 


Circle  K 

Center:  Jon  Holland.   Sitting 
James  Brannon,  Harvey 
W  arnick,  Wallace  Huff, 
Charles  Fincher,  Wes 
Dellinger.   Standing:  Mark 
Citrone,  Ashby  Watts,  Steve 
Siewick,  Matt  Areford,  Ed 
Lyons,  Rick  Schofeild. 


Jongleurs 

Cliff  Curlee,  Chip  Wiswall. 
Other  members  declined  to  show. 
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Community 
Service 

Craig  Wallace.   Other  members 
declined  to  show. 


Outsiders' 
Club 

George  Nolley,  Steve  Siewick, 

Will  Mayo.  Missing:  Ben 

Robinson. 
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German 
Club 

Front  to  Back:  Matt  Areford, 
Jay  Brumfield,  Matthew 
Goodrich,  Craig  \lailace, 
Steve  Perl. 


CAC 

Sitting:  Dean  Schili.  Standing: 
John  Pollock,  David  Trotters, 
Brett  Grieves,  Johnny  McGhee. 
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163 


IVCF 

Sitting:   Robert  Wellborne,  Ed 

Lyons.   Standing:   Rick 

Schofieid,  Matthew  Goodrich. 

Other  members  declined  to 

show. 


Skeet  Club 

Philip  Mankins,  Jay  Rrumfield. 

Other  members  declined  to 

shoiv. 
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The  Garnet 

John  Pollock,  Sean  Driscoll. 


ORGANIZATIONS 
16.5 


Madisonians 

Sitting:   Ron  Pfeil,  Peter  Swan, 
Al  Bollet,  Gene  Whitlock,  Al 
Romero.   Standing:  Jon 
Holland,  James  Brannon, 
George  Nolley,  Steven 
Matthews,  Steve  Perl,  Eric 
Walter.  (Missing:  John  Vail) 


Math  Club 

Will  Mayo,  Andrew  Gross,  Bill 
Read. 


ORG/WIZATIONS 
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HSVFD 
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Honor 
Court 

Sitting:   George  Cummings, 
Asiiby  Watts,  Robert  Zipperer, 
Forrest  Debuys,  Paul  Pisano. 
Standing:  Ashley  Marable, 
Alan  Jackson,  Matthew 
Eversmann. 


ORCANlZA^nONS 


Student 
Senate 

Sitting:  Gary  Kessler,  Wallace 
Huff.  Standing:  Hollins  Clark, 
Rob  Wellborn,  Andrew  Gross, 
Caperton  Putt. 


ORCVMZAnONS 
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Phi  Beta  Kappa 


Patrick  Anonick 
Steven  Brad  Arington 
Kimberly  Drew  Baker 
Bruce  Darren  Bums 
John  Robert  Caruso 
Robert  Kenneth  Citrone 
Charles  Anthony  Fincher 
Mark  Nathan  Hinckley 
Maurice  Antonia  Jones 
Gary  Loren  Kessler 
John  Robert  McGhee 
Michael  Edward  Shelton 
Daniel  Alan  Terry 
William  James  Young 


Omicron  Delta  Kappa 


Patrick  Kevin  Anonick 
Steven  Brad  Arington 
John  Robert  Caruso 
Robert  Kenneth  Citrone 
James  WUliam  Curry 
Sean  Moore  Driscoll 
Warren  Paul  Dumford 
Andrew  Todd  Gray 
Bret  Shaun  Grieves 
Maurice  Antonia  Jones 
Gary  Loren  Kessler 
Ashley  Briggs  Marable 
Timothy  Edward  McCanna 
John  Wellington  Pollock 
Matthew  '^'omack  Robertson  m 
Steven  Michael  Sharp 
Thomas  Rick  Stark  IV 
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Phi  Sigma  Iota 


Alan  Farrell 
Will  Farthing 
Jim  Gamble 
Diana  Jagasich 
Paul  Jagasich 
Richard  Johnson 
Paule  Kline 
Richard  McClintock 
T-,,        o»  ¥^1    •  AshMarable 

Lta  hlffma  rhl  Lam  Martn 

Jorge  SUveira 


James  Arieti 
Rrad  Arington 
Mark  Citrone 
Rob  Citrone 
Harrison  Clark 
Lewis  Drew 
Erica  Heinemann 
Kate  Iverson 
Robert  Lendrim 
Richard  McClintock 
Donald  Ortner 
Jessica  Perini 
Brad  Pyott 
Matt  Robertson 
Da\id  Simmons 
Ronda  Simms 
Mike  Sharp 
Brad  Terry 
Graves  Thompson 
Lelia  Thompson 
Wayne  Tucker 
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R^ternities 


A 

Critical 

Analysis 


A  Need  for  Social  Fraternities 


It's  too  bad  about  social  fraternities 
at  Hampden-Sydney.  Here  we  are 
at  a  strong,  solid  little  college  with  a 
good  academic  reputation  and  a 
demanding  program,  so  that  a  number 
of  students  will  need  an  academi- 
cally supportive  environment  from 
their  fellow  students  as  well  as  from 
the  faculty  and  staff.  And  here  we 
are  out  in  the  country,  with  (frankly) 
not  much  of  a  bright-lights  district 
in  Farmville  to  provide  entertain- 
ment, relaxation,  and  social  outlets. 
And  here  we  are  at  a  men's  college, 
with  no  way  to  see  the  fair  sex  but  to 
road-trip  or  arrange  to  bring  them 
in,  either  at  a  mixer  or  individu- 
ally— but  then  there's  not  much  to 
do  when  they  get  here.  1  mean  to  say, 
the  situation  cries  out  for  an  organi- 
zation small  enough  to  seem  like  a 
group  of  friends,  but  big  enough  to 
sponsor  some  social  activities;  loose 
enough  not  to  take  up  too  much 
time,  but  well  enough  organized  to 
be  able  to  bring  in  bands  and  soror- 
ities and  take  care  of  their  finances 
and  keep  their  houses  reasonably 
orderly;  and  relaxed  enough  to  be 
genuine  fun  on  weekends  but  serious 
enough  to  help  each  other  with 
academic  work  during  the  week  and 


not  to  have  social  activities  and 
pledge  routines  that  actually  conflict 
with  assignments  and  class  work. 

There  are  organization  at  other 
colleges  that  do  all  these  things. 
They're  called  social  fraternities, 
and  they  add  a  lot  to  the  college 
experience  of  their  members.  Not 
only  do  they  do  the  things  I  just 
mentioned,  but  they  provide  oppor- 
tunites  for  genuine  leadership  train- 
ing for  their  members  as  they  are 
elected  to  offices.  And  their  aca- 
demic self-help  programs  are  so 
effective  that  their  chapter  GPAs  are 
substantially  higher  than  those  for 
independents  in  the  same  class;  they 
even  help  some  guys  stay  in  school 
who  would  have  a  lot  of  trouble 
doing  it  if  it  weren't  for  the  help 
from  their  fraternity. 

Hampden-Sydney  could  sure  use 
some  of  these  organizations.  At  the 
end  of  the  fall  semester  for  1985-86 
there  were  about  500  sophomores, 
juniors  and  seniors  at  the  College, 
and  68  of  these  men  were  suspended 
or  placed  on  academic  probation. 
These  are  the  guys  who  would  be 
eligible  to  be  members  of  social 
fraternities  and  could  have  their 
grades  helped  by  the  fraternities' 


self-help  programs.  If  we  had  them. 
Every  year  the  College  starts  the 
fall  semester  with  about  240  fresh- 
men, and  about  130  or  140  seniors 
graduate.  Some  men  just  don't  like  , 
the  environment  and  leave,  but  then 
again  we  get  transfers  in  too.  Most  of 
the  loss  is  men  who  don't  make  the 
grade  academically — and  from  con- 
siderable time  spent  on  the  Admis-  I 
sions  Committee  I  know  that  the 
College  rarely  if  ever  accepts  a  man 
who  doesn't  have  the  basic  intel- 
lectual ability  to  succeed  here.  For 
lots  and  lots  of  men,  it  turns  out  that  ; 
there  are  organizations  here  that 
provide  a  more  or  less  endless  sup- 
ply of  fun  things  to  do  that  don't 
involve  any  attention  to  the  aca- 
demic program  of  the  student — in 
fact,  things  that  more  or  less  directly 
conflict  with  academic  effort.  What's  ' 
worse,  these  organizations  look  like 
social  fraternities.  They  even  call 
themselves  social  fraternities.  But  t 
rather  than  set  up  programs  that  I 
really    involve    brotherly — frater-  ; 
nal — effort  on  behalf  of  their  bro- 
thers, to  help  them  reach  their  aca-  ' 
demic  potential  and  prepare  them 
for  their  career  goals,  these  orga- 
nizations mostly  drag  down  the  aca- 


Chooch  McCullough  and  his  date  dance  in 
the  lagoon  at  the  Fiji  Island  Party. 

David  Hobbs  tends  the  grill  at  the  annual 
SAE  Oyster  Roast. 
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Matt  Robertson  and  Jamie  Curry  answer 
questions  during  Fraternity  Rush  Regis- 
tration. 

Fraternity  parties  with  bands  always  draw 
big  crowds,  especially  when  they  are  outside. 

Charlie  Payne  puts  the  carpet  to  the  test  as 
he  chases  beer  cans  down  the  steps  at  KA. 


demic  performance  of  the  men  who 
join.  That's  not  what  a  genuinely 
fraternal  organization  would  do. 
They're  just  social,  not  fraternities; 
not  really. 

I  know  some  of  the  organizations 
here  now  have  study  sessions  for 
their  pledges;  that's  so  their  1.6 
people  can  get  up  to  the  2.0  needed 
to  initiate,  and  it's  not  a  bad  idea. 
But  it  obviously  doesn't  represent  a 
real  commitment  on  the  part  of  the 
organization — not  when  the  same 
organizations  have  incredibly  time- 
consuming  and  demeaning  required 
activities  for  those  same  pledges  that 
prevent  them  from  spending  a  proper 
amount  of  time  on  their  academic 
work  during  the  week,  and  not  when 
there  is  no  comparable  program  for 
initiated  members  who  get  in  aca- 
demic trouble  (or  who  never  really 
get  out).  Frankly,  what  that  looks 
like  is  a  rather  callous  attempt  to  get 
pledges  into  the  mill  so  that  their 
dues  and  assessments  can  be  extracted 
from  them,  with  no  further  concern 
for  their  development. 

So  it's  too  bad  about  social  frater- 
nities at  Hampden-Sydney.  I  wish 
we  had  some. 

Dr.  William  Porterfield 
Professor  of  Chemistry 
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Brian  Jackson  choreographs  "Shout,"  every- 
one's favorite  party  song. 

Alan  Jackson  plays  Santa  for  Farmville  kids 
at  the  KA  Christmas  party. 


(next   page)   David  Holland   and    Tim 

McCanna  exemplify  the  song  "He  Ain't 

Heavy,  He's  My  Brother". 

Randy  Minter,  Jeff  Taylor,  Eric  Colts,  Mark 

Fader,  and  Darryl  Knight  sing  along  with 

the  music  at  a  Chi  Phi  party. 
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Brothers 


Fraternity,  n.  7.  a  group  of  men 
bounded  6r  both  spiritual  and  social 
ties  to  some  common  aspiration  or  pur- 
pose 2.  such  a  group  established  on  a 
college  campus  3.  the  bond  felt  by 
members  of  such  agroup  4.  an  object 
of  particular  execration  among  those 
who  have  never  felt  such  a  bond. 

I  w  as  never  a  member  of  a  fraternity  at 
the  little  men's  college  I  went  to.  I 
suppose  that's  wh)- 1  am  such  a  lous) 
facult\'  advisor.  I  cannot  conceive  of 
pleasures  requiring  more  than  two  or 
three  guys.  Or  noise.  Or  beer.  I  do  not 
condemn  them  necessarily.  I  just  don't 
do  them  and  therefore  don't  under- 
stand them. 

But  I  ha\e  stood  on  many  a  chilly 
morning  in  the  darkness  in  a  line  of 
twelve  men  I  called  my  brothers.  And 
snuck  a  peek  down  that  oh-so-straight 
rank  of  polished  belt-buckles  and 
spit-shined  boots  and  thought:  "This 
is  good  company  to  die  in.  And  for." 
And  I  have  known  I  could  count  on 
them  for  things  I  would  be  afraid  or 
ashamed  to  ask  for  in  my  own  family. 
And  revealed  to  them  things  I  would 
never  confess  even  to  those  with 
whom  I  share  my  life. 

I  have  wondered  now  and  again 
what  they  offered  me  that  was  so  spe- 
cial and  why  their  society  was  so  pre- 
cious to  me,  so  precious  in  fact  that  I 
guarded  it  and  nurtured  it  even  after  I 
had  left  the  Army.  Or  why  I  turn  even 
today  rather  to  the  men  I  served  with 
than  to  those  I  work  with  or  live  with 
for  help,  for  encouragement,  for  con- 
solation. Why,  indeed? 

I  used  to  refer  to  my  collegues  as 
"brother."  An  error,  young  gentle- 
men. That  uncritical  devotion  I  ex- 
pected from  my  "buddies"  and  which 
I  was  bound  to  return  does  not  exist 
out  here.  And,  I  learned,  the  feminine 
of  "brother"  —  "sister"  —  does  not 
carry  the  same  weight  and  honor.  It  is 


somehow  lightly  tinged  with  condes- 
cension, I  am  told,  no  matter  how 
earnestly  one  articulates  it. 

The  rites  I  passed  long  ago  in  that 
other  "fraternity"  I  fancy  sometimes  I 
recognize  in  die  muffled  bedlam  churn- 
ing up  from  fraternity  circle:  abuse  of 
self,  sacral  humiliation  at  the  thresh- 
old, ritual  maltreatment  of  women, 
defiance  of  the  tutelary  gods.  These 
are  tribal  things.  And  I  learn  of  them 
and  deplore  them  in  my  forty-year- 
old  heart.  But  for  all  that,  I  cannot  see 
how  to  get  from  there  to  here  any 
other  way. 

And  alas!  now  I  am  become  one  of 
the  tutelary  spirits  to  be  affronted  in 
the  rite.  And  I  am  obliged  by  my  rank 
and  position  to  bray  my  outrage.  I 
grant  it  with  little  enough  enthusiasm, 
though,  and  only  because  to  refuse  to 
lend  it  would  abridge  the  ritual  and 
denv  to  the  hierophants  the  power  I 
thought  I  got  from  the  same  sacred 
precinct  and  through  the  same  cere- 
mony. 

Some  there  are,  of  course,  whose 
opprobrium  is  more  easily  wrenched 
from  them  and  who  grant  it  more 
freely.  Without  their  reaction,  rebel- 
lion would  be  no  fun,  without  their 
preposterous  resistance  to  the  inevit- 
able awakening  of  life,  there  would  be 
no  arousal  of  the  brother-instinct.  So 
saith  Freud. 

Violence,  vugarity,  waste.  Are  these 
the  inevitable  by-products  of  the  quick- 
ening surge?  Not  necessarily.  They 
grow  apace  as  the  reaction  stiffens, 
though.  We  need  a  gentle  resistance.  A 
benevolent  intolerance.  A  fatherly  ire 
but  with  a  smirk  of  recognition.  And 
woe  betide  the  man  who  cannot  re- 
cognize himself  in  those  boys! 

Dr.  Alan  F.  Farrell 

Associate  Professor 
of  Modern  Languages 
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The  Harm  That  They  Do 


I 


To  begin  with,  the  odious  task  of 
writing  a  critical  analysis  of  fraterni- 
ties at  Hampden-Sydney  is  not  one 
that  I  rehsh,  for  I  fear  that  clear 
level-headed  exposition  will  quickly 
give  over  to  the  shrill  sarcasms  of  a 
would-be  prophet,  and  that  spells 
diaster  for  me  at  next  year's  Home- 
coming football  game.  Regardless  of 
the  consequences  of  being  the  author 
of  such  an  article,  I  think  that  it  is 
important  that  a  dissenting  opinion 
on  fraternities  is  voiced  and  pre- 
served in  the  emotional  Rosetta  Stone 
of  our  yearbook. 

At  Hampden-Sydney  there  is  a 
tendancy  to  praise  the  good  things 
that  fraternities  do  while  overlook- 
ing the  harm  that  they  do.  No  doubt, 
while  the  Dean  of  Students  is  hand- 
ing out  the  Fraternity  of  the  Year 
award  at  convocation,  there  are  some 
students  in  the  audience  overrun- 
ning with  bile  at  the  lofty  and  eno- 
bling  speech  used  to  describe  the 


Bev  Davis,  Tayloe  Negus,  and  Richie  Davis 
at  the  KA  '•Boxer  Party. " 

The  SAE  cocktail  party  before  the  Spring 

Formal. 


year's  best  brotherhood  of  institu- 
tionalized separatism.  It  is  the  pres- 
ence of  those  bile  filled  and  un- 
wanted students  that  should  stop  all 
the  vainglorious  superlatives  in  the 
throat  of  the  Dean,  for  those  stu- 
dents are  the  humble  testament  to 
the  cruelty  inherent  in  the  exclusive 
social  class.  Those  students,  un- 
worthy and  unsocialized  as  they 
may  be,  are  members  and  loyal  sons 
of  Hampden-Sydney  who  have  been 
denied  an  equal  share  in  the  social 
life  of  the  College.  Their  effort  and 
contributions  to  the  school  are  often 
overlooked  because  their  dedication 
has  to  be  channeled  into  the  many 
college  clubs  who  can't  compete  for 
the  S 1 ,000  prize  for  "House  Improve- 
ment of  the  Year."  They  are  the 
students  who,  for  an  apparent  lack 
of  social  decorum,  are  condemed  to 
a  life  in  which  their  social  status  is 
defined  in  negative  terms;  they  are 
independents    (i.e.    not    fraternity 


men).  Somehow  after  freshman  year 
these  regular  students  passed  into  a 
more  marginal  social  life  at  Hampden-  I 
Sydney  in  which  certain  things  are  > 
denied  to  them.  For  example,  inde- 
pendents, for  the  most  part,  are 
denied  the  chance  to  play  intramu- 
rals  because  they  are  not  on  a  frater- 
nity team.  Such  injustices  are  minor 
compared  to  the  harm  contracted 
from  the  implied  and  unquestiona- 
ble insult  of  not  being  asked  to  join  a 
fraternity.  It  is  in  that  insult  that  the 
inhuman  character  of  the  fraterni- 
ties is  centered,  for  fraternites  by 
their  nature  are  exclusive  and  their 
rejection  of  some  individuals  is 
extremelv  cruel.  Some  independent 
students  have  been  told  by  their 
peers  that  they  are  unconditionally 
and  absolutely  unwanted.  Such  a 
rejection  is  so  cruel  and  vicious  that 
it  makes  me  want  to  vomit. 

Sean  Driscoll 


The  SAE  basement. 

Tim  El/er  and  Brian  Jackson  at  Chi  Phi. 

F riff  Morris  and  Hultsie  Hultslander  'S5  at 
Lambda  Chi. 

Frank  Page,  JayJalenak,  and  Bob  Boydoh  at 
a  Sigma  Chi  tailgate  party. 
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AXE  Looks  to  the  Future 


The  Beta  Chi  chapter  of  Alpha  Chi 
Sigma  was  organized  to  function  as 
a  professional  fraternity,  which 
would  also  provide  social  activities 
for  its  members.  This  year  the  Beta 
Chi  chapter  accomplished  just  that. 

We  accomplished  many  different 
social  functions  this  year.  We  had 
four  dinner  meetings  at  which  a 
faculty  member  or  prominet  memb- 
sessions  every  week.  Finally,  we  ran 
a  check  on  all  of  the  saftey  facilities 
in  Gilmer  Hall. 

We  also  had  many  different  par- 
ties. Some  of  the  ones  all  of  us  will 
remember  (Well,  almost  all  of  us. 
Isn't  that  right  Everett?)  were  the 
Casino  Party,  the  Christmas  Party, 
Daiquiri  Party,  the  Gibbsmas  Party, 
and  the  first  band  ever  in  the  history 
of  the  Beta  Chi  chapter  of  Alpha  Chi 
Sigma.  This  year  we  hosted  the  new 
band  "Subject  to  Change." 

Alpha  Chi  Sigma  had  a  very  good 
rush  with  twelve  new  brothers  at  the 
end  of  the  year.  We  look  forward  to 
an  even  better  rush  next  year. 

A  phenomenal  amount  of  work 
was  done  on  the  house  by  Doves 
Skitolry,  the  house  manager.  In  the 
course  of  a  year  he  was  able  to 
repaint  the  entire  house  and  do 
many  other  needed  repairs. 

This  year  we  said  good-bye  to 
seven  graduating  seniors:  Jim  Slunt, 


David  Miller,  Pat  Anonick,  Mike 
Shark,  George  Nolley,  Randy  Davis, 
and  Will  Mayo.  They  are  all  looking 
forward  to  bright  futures.  And 
speaking  of  bright  futures,  here  are 
some  things  that  we  are  all  looking 
forward  to.  In  1986  .  .  .  Snookums 
will  finally  decide  who  she  wants  to 
date;  Chip  "S.D."  Wiswall,  Everett 
"Skunk"  Holton,  or  Steve  "This  is 
the  happiest  I've  ever  been"  Roper. . 
.  Steve  Roper  finally  gets  a  tan  dark 
enough  to  match  the  color  of  his 
nose.  .  .  Brian  Cassidy  finally  hits 
puberty  and  his  voice  changes.  .  . 
Everett  Holton  will  get  a  conserva- 
tive haircut  and  ditch  his  earing.  .  . 
Doves  Skitolry  will  build  a  loft  that 
doesn't  squeak. . .  Macon  will  spend 
a  month  away  from  home.  .  .  Mike 
Sharp  shows  up  for  this  year's  Dar- 
quiri  party  .  .  .  George  Nolley 
becomes  a  real  Democrat.  .  .  Randy 
Davis  will  learn  to  hold  his  alcohol. . 
.  John  Pollock  designs  a  shirt  that 
Dean  Drew  approves.  .  .  Chip  Wis- 
wall finds  a  new  love  in  Judy  the 
Baracuda  from  Longwood.  .  .  Kevin 
Robinson  develops  a  new  process  for 
making  thinkn'  gravy  out  of  moon 
pies. . .  Dave  Foreman  gets  a  real  car. 
. .  Eric  Pinnar  gets  a  real  wardrobe. . . 
Dr.  Sipe  gets  his  jaw  wired  shut  and 
can't  make  any  more  remarks  for  the 
good  (?)  of  the  order. 


^       '^^^^^^1 

^m        '^^                                '  ^^^1 
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(left  to  right)  F  rank  Massie,  IV ill  Mayo,  Mike 
Sharp,  Duane  Ttill.  John  Pollock,  Everett 
Holton,Reid  Uade,  Macon  Whilson,  George 
Nollev,  David  Foreman,  Chip  Wiswall,  and 
Jay  Brumfield. 
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Chi  Phi's  Unique  Qualities 


When  only  17  brothers  returned  to 
the  Chi  Phi  house  last  fall,  it  was 
obvious  that  rush  was  going  to  be 
one  of  our  major  objectives  for  the 
year.  Now,  22  brothers  later,  Chi 
Phi  is  near  forty  strong,  and  getting 
stronger.  In  academics  we  succeeded 
in  pulling  in  the  highest  fraternity 
G.P.A.  for  the  third  semester  in  a 
row;  in  intramurals  we  were  a  force 
in  just  about  all  sports,  though  we 
found  out  that  softball  is  an  area  that 
we  could  work  on  a  little.  This  year 
we  won  the  community  service 
award,  after  having  a  stranglehold 
on  the  fraternity  award  for  the  past 
two  years. 

Our  brothers  excelled  in  extra- 
curricular activities  also.  Develop- 
ment committee,  campus  radio, 
scuba.  College  Republicans  and 
Rugby  are  a  few  of  the  organizations 


and  clubs  that  Chi  Phis  were 
involved  n.  Then  there  was  M.J.  and 
Jeff  Taylor  forming  a  duo  to  play  our 
favorite  classic  tunes.  Jeff  moved  on 
to  play  bass  for  Chapter  II ,  the  best 
Hampden-Sydney  band  ever.  At 
any  one  time  this  year  there  were  no 
fewer  than  nine  Chi  Phis  playing 
lacrosse  with  three  of  our  guys  as  the 
team  captains:  Jeff  Jackson,  Darren 
Burns,  and  Mark  Fader.  Needless  to 
say,  our  house  supported  the  lacrosse 
team  wholeheartedly,  some  of  us 
even  followed  the  team  to  Florida 
over  Spring  Break. 

Individually,   though,   we  will 
remember  each  brother  by  his  own 
unique  qualities: 
Fades  —  Reggae  &  Girls 
B.J.'s  —  G.P.A.  &  Bourbon 
Pokey's  —  Mother's  food  &  300  ZX 
Grit's  —  Radioactivity  &  The  out- 


field 
Mutt's  —  Lucv  &  Red  Chucks 
J.  Case's  —  'Baby'  Pam  &  Waterbed 
Boss's  —  Laws  &  Tolerance 
E's    —   'Artie'   &   B-ball   court 

demeanor 
J.T.'s  —  Bass  &  'Foul'  humor 
Minkey's  —  Lips  &  Love  life 
Stain's  —  Moths  &  Lusatien 
Veg's  —  Motivation  &  'Uncle  Earl' 
Dune's  —  Spine  &  Roily  Sh(?)t 
Sob's  —  Flags  &  Health 
Spidey's  —  Kayak  &  Yaahoo  mobile 
Shep's  —  Donny  Osmond  &  Pledge 

'trainership' 
Bag'un's  —  Bertha  &  Hamburger 

flips 
Wilbo's  —  Air  Bass  &  House  Ap- 
pearances 
Craig's  —  Articulation  &  Uhhhhh! 
Miller's  —  Corvair  &  Putting  up 
with  Uhhhhh! 


(ground,  left  to  right)  Spencer  Hinsdale,  Boo  Hamlin,  Darryl  Knight,  Mike  Byrne,  Greg  Sheffield,  Mark  Fader,  PerrrPernell,  Pat  Getlin, 
Kerry  Bowlin,  Mac  Freeman,  Brad  Johnson,  Chip  Miller,  and  Marty  Wood,  (standing,  left  to  right)  Randv  Minter,  Tim  Eller,  Pat  Artz, 
Miller  Smyth,  Brad  Pyott,  Richard  Bedd,  Brian  Jackson,  Jay  Sadler,  Eric  Cotts,  Darren  Burns,  Geoff  Christ,  Carl  Riedlin,  Will  Barr, 
Marston  Jones,  andMJ.  O'Brien.  Not  pictured:  Tripp  Willinghan,  Joe  Jackson,  Wayne  Lucas,  Trueman  Thompson,  Robert  Couch,  Jeff 

Taylor,  Craig  Beckler.  Tim  Curtin,  Phil  Korshak.  and  John  Fenice. 
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Scrith's  —  Grendl  &  Couth 

Max's  —  Bad  jokes  &  Nightmare 
haircut 

J.J.'s  —  Height  &  Lax  shot 

Sesh's  —  Answers  &  A  'real'  girl- 
friend 

Manute's  —  Shrubbery  &  Enthu- 
siasm 

Chislehead's  —  Chick's  &  Prime 
tanning  hours 

Timmy  C.'s  —  Chugging  &  Crop- 
ping 

Party's  —  Mountains  &  Extreme 
speed 

Keely  Monster's  —  Mom's  furniture 
&  Bros,  and  sisters 

Chipper's  —  Porsche  &  Love  of  5  on 
5  B-ball 

P.P.'s  —  Haircuts  &  T.A.G.  deter- 
mination 

Spence's  —  Macintosh  &  A  good 
nights  sleep 

Kerry's  —  Sidewalk  and  excitement 
at  it  all 

Chislehead's  —  Chick's  &  Prime 
tanning  hours 

Timmy  C.'s  —  Chugging  &  Cropping 

Boo's  —  Iggly  wears  &  ability  to  be 
into  a  conversation 

Phil's  —  Snappy  dress  &  bagpipes 

Flounder's  —  Giants  chair  &  Gig- 
gling 

Saddleback's  —  Jay  Chicken  &  The 

weapon 
Fenichee's  —  Absence  period! 

This  year  was  also  the  year  for: 
the  Chi  Phi  zoo,  criticism  and  stuff 
from  our  good  friend  GiGi,  losing 
the  front  yard  tree,  many  returns  of 
the  classic  'B'  movie,  GoebeVs  beer, 
the  slackest  goats  ever,  Free  Food  I 
&II,  the  first  basement  party,  train 
rides  outside  D.T.'s,  the  last  party 
with  Badford  AEAs,  more  injuries, 
and  tons  of  other  'stuff. 

Five  graduating  seniors  will  leave 
us  this  year  and  will  be  missed 
greatly.  Good  luck  to  Brad,  Darren, 
Joe,  Jeff,  and  Darryl.  This  year  was 
for  you  guys! 


KA:  The  Tradition  Continues 


The  school  year  of  1985-1986  was 
indeed  both  an  interesting  and  out- 
standing one  for  the  Kappa  Alpha 
Order.  Under  the  leadership  of 
Robert  E.  Lee  V,  KA  enjoyed  a  great 
year  with  many  fine  achievements. 
The  new  number  1,  Cap  Putt,  will 
no  doubt  keep  the  tradition  of  fine 
leadership  going  in  1986-1987. 

As  usual,  KA  had  many  outstand- 
ing leaders  in  Varsity  athletics. 
Robby  Waldrop,  Pat  Kane,  Graham 
Daniels  and  others  made  significant 
contributions  to  the  football  team. 
Adam  Labar  and  Church  Brown 
excelled  for  the  basketball  team, 
while  Jack  Horner  and  Litz  Van 
Dyke  were  the  captains  for  the  base- 
ball team.  In  addition,  KA  won  the 
intramural   championship 

Several  KAs  were  involved  in  posi- 
tions of  leadership  around  the 
school.  Tim  McCanna  was  the  Honor 
Court  Chairman  for  1985-1986. 
Other  KAs  were  on  the  Honor  Court 
and  in  the  Student  Senate.  Rob  Lee 
helped  to  organize  the  first  annual  3 
on  3  basketball  tournament.  Mike 
Lyster  was  elected  president  of  the 
student  body  for  the   1986-1987 


school  year. 

Improvements  were  also  made  to 
the  house  during  the  year.  An  at- 
tempt was  made  to  grow  grass,  which 
will  hopefully  continue  next  year. 
Some  spotlights  were  put  outside, 
thanks  to  Phil  Williams.  New  panel- 
ing was  put  up  inside  the  house,  and 
painting  was  done  as  well.  There 
was  also  some  furniture  added  to  the 
house.  Plans  for  1986-1987  include 
a  pool  table  downstairs  and  con- 
tinued renovation  of  the  basement. 

KA's  parties  were  again  some  of 
the  best  on  campus.  For  Homecom- 
ing, the  side  yard  was  packed  for 
Speidel,  Goodrich,  and  Lillie.  KA 
also  featured  the  Bopcats  and  the 
Good  Guys  during  the  second 
semester.  Both  these  bands  drew 
tremendous  crowds  to  the  house. 
KA  also  had  a  very  successful 
Bahamas  party  in  which  tickets  were 
sold  in  order  to  win  a  trip  to  the 
Bahamas.  The  winner  turned  out  to 
be  none  other  than  "Bubba  Joe" 
Eddie  Skeens. 

KA  definitely  had  a  good  1985- 
1 986  and  looks  forward  to  the  com- 
ing years  with  great  enthusiasm. 


Ashby  Watts  at  the  Creek  Week  lacrosse 

game. 

Tim  McCanna  shows  off  his  Creek  Week 

shirt. 


David  Holland,  Cap  Putt,  Phil  Hickman,  Chuck  Arrington,  and  Robbie  Waldrop  after 

winning  the  Creek  Week  Chariot  Race. 
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Rob  Kline,  Deane  Cheatham,  Graham  Dan- 
iels, and  Charlie  Payne  at  Homecoming  with 
.s  G&L . 


(first  row,  left  to  right)  P£££L£.S.  Harrison,  Andrew  Branan,  Jonathon  Philpott,  Steve  Carpenter,  Phil  Williams,  (second  row)  Toi 
^'the"  Pitts,  John  '"Hoop"  Hopper,  James  Buchan,  Chip  Pryor,  Mike  ''Hook  Shot"  Brost.  (third  row)  Michael  Lyster  and  Bobby  Hickmc 
(fourth  roiv)  David  ''Xice  Eye"  Kelly.  Chip  "I  never  miss  a  meeting"  Umberger,  Mike  Chenault,  "Daddy",  Chris  Hughes,  Kenny'  Meyi 
(fifth  row)  Jody  "fVhy  is  everyone  wearing  a  tie?"  Williams .  Jack  ''?" Horner,  Bobby  W aldrip,  Graham  ''Pos.sum" Daniel,  Deano!  (six 
rr-v^)  Phil  Hickman,  "Woody"  Bennett,  Larry  Dickenson,  Litz  "or  is  it  Tim"  VariDyke,  Pat  Slifka,  J.D.  Ashby  Watts,  Tim  "or  is  it  Lit. 
McCanna,  J.T.,  Bev  Davis,  Tavloe  "Drip"  Negus,  Pat  Kane,  Dan  Newell,  Rob  Kline,  Todd  Chambliss,  Randy  Harris,  "Waite",  "Bubb, 
Church  Brown.  "The  General".  Richie  "Peekaboo"  Davis,  Kevin  Wallace,  David  "Dutch"  Holland  (i.e.  nice  hair),  Adam  Labar,  "Smitty 
Jeff.\eal,  Danny  Miller,  Chuck  "Profile"  .Arrington,  "Putt",  and  "Whoops"  Davis. 
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Kappa  Sig:  104  Years  Later 


Once  again  the  Kappa  Sigma  tradi- 
tions dominated  the  campus  of 
Hampden-Sydney  College.  MEN  of 
Kappa  Sigma  continued  to  live  up  to 
the  standards  our  brothers  set  some 
(1 04)  years  ago.  Football  games  were 
the  greatest  attraction  to  alumni, 
parents  and  friends  and  as  always 
the  "Homecoming"  game  welcomed 
many  "OLD  HEADS."  We  all  en- 
joyed the  parties  at  the  stadium  and 
the  receptions  down  at  the  House. 
Undoubtedly,  this  will  be  a  year  to 
remember  for  those  many  H-SC 
football  fans.  No  longer  will  alco- 
holic beverages  be  allowed  in  the 
football  stadium.  As  brothers,  we  do 
not  yet  know  the  consequences  of 

(first  row  and  first  step,  lefi  to  right)  David 
Wilson,  JimMcVev,  Tony Kreienbaum,  Tom 
Parrish,  Trent  Jones,  Colin  Stanley.  Mike 
McCabe, Eric  Olfon, PM. Heflin.RossHotch- 
kiss,  Marshall  Eldred,  Rob  Pilcher,  Scott 
Hall,  Hobby  Outen,  and  Jamie  Curry, 
(second  row  and  second  step)  Banks  Sewell, 
Danny  Joseph,  Patrick  Kirchmier,  Read 
Goode,  Borden  James,  Pup  Jackson.  Rod 
Carder,  JeffCreen,  Herb  Morgan,  Jeff  Barks- 
dale,  Haywood  Hardin,  Sam  Moore,  Henry 
Liebert,  Armistead  Mauck,   and  Moncure 

Geho. 


the  new  law,  but  somehow  within 
the  Kappa  Sigma  tradition  many 
events  will  go  on.  The  annual 
"Christmas  Party"  remains  to  be 
one  of  those  continued  traditions.  It 
was  unfortunate  that  more  alumni 
could  not  attend  the  party  but  as 
usual  Santa  made  his  way  down  the 
tree  in  admirable  fashion.  The  deco- 
rations were  great  and  rightly  so 
because  it  took  about  six  hours  to 
install  the  tree.  Many  outside  vis- 
itors enjoyed  the  decorations  and 
this  was  obvious  through  the  big 
turn  out. 

The  Spring  Semester  offered  equal 
amounts  of  pleasure  and  entertain- 
ment with  the  intramural  and  la- 


crosse games.  We  enjoyed  our  own 
mid-winters  with  the  likes  of  "Char- 
lie" and  the  "Stoned  Wheat  Thins." 
As  usual  by  the  end  of  the  weekend 
we  all  smelt  like  the  basement.  The 
year  definitely  ended  in  Kappa  Sigma 
Style.  During  Greek  Week  we  en- 
joyed the  fabulous  music  of  "Indeci- 
sion" on  Saturday  night  on  the  front 
porch  (along  with  the  rest  of  the 
campus).  As  many  Kappa  Sigma 
brothers  know,  Greek  Week  does 
not  end  on  Saturday  night.  Tradi- 
tionally, the  next  day  we  traveled 
out  to  the  "Club"  to  be  entertained 
by  the  incredible  "Little  Saints." 
This  day  merely  ended  another  suc- 
cessful year  of  Kappa  Sigma  success. 
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Kappa  Sigma  declined  to  submit  pictures. 
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Lainbda...Chi...Alpha... 


It's  Master  Thespian...  Shut  up 
Ambrose,  Matthews  gave  the  deer- 
head  to  me...  Tafel  did  what?...  Hey, 
Holmes,  Where's  Charles?...  Hey 
Trapani,  can  you  buy  me  some  wine 
coolers?...  Thanks  for  the  Kamikaze, 
Griff...  Stop  giving  out  beer  Cabel!... 
Whooee,  this  is  better  than  Ken- 
tucky Bourbon...  The  Whiskey 
Magnate...  Hey  Timmy,  where's 
Lynn?...  Come  on  Ambrose,  we'll 
give  you  fifty  bucks  to  do  it....  Guys,  I 
don't  feel  any  electricity  here....  Cam 
III...  Who's  wearing  patchouli?... 
C'mon  Hoey,  buy  Gurk  his  dinner.... 

Mighty   Edwin We're   closed 

again?....  They  couldn't  afford  that 
they're  too  poor....  Tav...  Your  soak- 
ing in  it....  The  Hairball....  Cooooop, 
where's  Jesse?...  Is  Philp  out  at 
Tammyville When's  Bakko  leav- 
ing?   Dude,  you  know  I'm  going 

your   way Is    Drew   playing 


Monopoly?....  Martin  the  Tooler 

Titleist Rosa  and  Guido....  Don't 

mess  with  my  gator!....  You'll  never 

forget  your  first  girl The  Damsells 

of  Discipline....  What  were  you  doing 
in  my  bathroom  Jack?...  It's  Dan- 
the-Man....  The  4x4  IROC...  Has 
anyone  seen  Justinanokeith....  Plato... 
The  Crab  Roast....  Celebutants.... 
Get  out  of  here  you  fat  slut  and 

never  come  back....  7\XA-2/KA-0 

Is  it  the  Pig-Leach  or  Malizard.... 
There  are  entirely  too  many  ex's 
running  around  here....  How  can  you 
fail  the  proficiency  if  you're  an  Eng- 
lish major,  Charles?....  Remember 
Cabel,  you're  not  allowed  upstairs 

after  10:00  p.m It's  alright,  I'm 

friends  with  Griff....  The  Stewar- 
dess.... But  Schneider,  I  didn't  have 
to  feed  a  family  of  six....  Briton  was 
with  who?....  I  can't  even  solve  the 
simplest  problems....  It's  for  protec- 


tion.... It's  a  popularity  contest.... 
Said  Lake...  Ground  Zero....  Nags 
Head....  Tammyville....  Which  one's 
your  date.  Drew....  I'd  sleep  with  her, 
but  I  wouldn't  get  her  a  coke.... 
Kruse,  where's  your  4x4?....  Cousin 

It Cheez  Whiz....  Hollyrock.... 

Murray  Hills....  Thomasville.... 
Memphesians....  Has  Hayes  de- 
pledged,  no  he's  in  Charlottesville.... 
Attention  all  good  Hampden-Sydney 

men,  it's   nine  o'clock Who's 

Holmes?....  The  Prom  Queen....  You 
really  shouldn't  let  townies  come  to 

parties,  Timmy What  did  you  tell 

Si,  Joe?....  No,  he's  not  retarded....  Do 
you  know  anyone  who  wants  to  buy 
a  turtle?....  If  I'm  gonna  cheese,  I'm 
gonna  do  it  right!....  It's  Taylors  Mr. 
Bubble....  Hey,  which  band  is  play- 
ing first....  Flour  Power,  Nathan.... 
Who's  the  fat  man?....  I  hate  the 
Dead! 
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(left  to  right,  standing)  Biff  Morris, RichardKruse, Davis  Wrinkle,  Coop  Cooper,  Sid  Lemon, 
CJ.  Keg.  (standing)  Robert  Lendrim,  Sam  Wallace,  Danny  Tafel,  Dan  McMuffin,  James 
Mayson,  Britton  Xeal,  Chuck  E.  Reynolds,  Phillip  Trapini,  Taylor  Morgan,  Mike  Trout, 
Bobbie  Ireland.  Will  Holmes. 
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Fiji:  Not  for  College  Days  Alone 


(front  row,  left  to  right)  Andy  Gray,  Court- 
ney Campbell,  Wallace  Huff,  Ben  Robinson. 
Winston  Morris,  Erik  Walter,  Rob  Citrone, 
Peter  Swan,  Bill  Stanley,  David  Deane, 
Chris  Hutson.  Bruce  Wenger,  Scott  Hall, 
Ray  Hicks,  Tucker  Davis,  and  Ryder  Per- 
kins, (fence)  Rick  Schofield,  Chris  Welch, 
Rick  Caldweld,  Al  Bolet,  Garren  Hester, 
Neal  Davis,  Mark  Citrone,  Ed  Thomas, 
Craig  Schelle.  Frank  Bates,  Chas  Collie, 
Philip  Wilson,  Ed  Lyons,  Joe  Otey,  Steve 
Riddle,  Hugo  Rodriguez,  and  Jeff  Watkins. 
(roof)  Gil  Layton,  Jay  Turner,  and  Brian 

Crotty. 


FRATERMTIES 


1 

Tree  shadows  pour  on  what  now  is 
merely  a  remnant  of  a  once  marl- 
beaten  path.  \  erdant  underbrush 
clings  to  my  legs  as  if  to  slow  me 
down,  prepare  me.  I  am  not  walking 
for  walking's  sake,  but  searching  for 
something...  something  to  soothe  the 
ripe  scar  of  burning  memories. 


The  house  stands,  not  as  before,  but 
like  an  antiquated  leather  briefcase, 
faded  and  cracked.  The  basement 
door  frozen  ajar,  an  unseen  hand 
beckons.  The  floor  is  covered  with 
rat  droppings  and  owl  castings  with 
pieces  of  mice  bone  jutting  out.  The 
rotted  bar,  once  wet  with  ale,  is  now 
damp  with  mildew  and,  where  sun 
hits  it,  lichen. 

Over  the  cold  fireplace,  a  dia- 
mond burns. 

Angels  sing  from  creaky  stairs. 


Laughter  from  the  den  -  I  gulp  air 
and  halt.  The  room  is  empty,  except- 
ing a  small  window-lizard  baking  in 
the  sun  and  the  green-like  ruin  of 
cracked,  fallen  composites.  Faces 
stare,  some  even  smile.  The  lizard 
darts  over  the  wall.  Cracked  felt 
gives  way  to  white  slate  -  the  pool 
table.  The  resounding  "chih!"  of  a 
fifteen  ball  explosion  blurs  my 
thoughts. 

Elves  peer  from  every  crevice. 


wm9 


Old  bedrooms  like  good  friends 
whisper  secrets  -  of  whiskey,  reli- 
gion, and  the  sometimes  rhythmic 
pounding  of.. .two  people.  Carvings 
riddle  hickory  lofts,  initials  of 
brothers  and  strangers.  Outside,  dusk 
filters  light  away.  At  the  end  of  the 
hall,  a  crooked  ladder  rests  -  gate- 
way to  heaven  in  the  form  of  an  attic. 
Naw  it  is  too  dark  to  climb  -  but 
tomorrow  ...  or  next  year,  yes  next 
year  I  will  go  to  the  attic. 

Elves  can't  be  seen,  nor  Angels 
heard. 


In  front  of  the  house,  I  sit  on  the 
fence  -  no  girl,  no  drink.  The  first 
star  shines  in  the  sea  we  call  shy.  I 
bathe  in  purity,  drunk  from  the 
same  memories  that  once  pierced 
the  bark  of  my  souPs  tree. 
...not  for  college  days  alone... 
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PIKA  Turns  100 


PiKA...  Fall...  100th  anniversary  of 
lota  Chapter  at  H-SC...  Good  Guys 
go  bad  at  Homecoming...  Old  broth- 
ers Lanham  and  Bailey  tie  the  knot... 
Stark,  Miller,  and  Ball  wimp  out  and 
go  back  to  the  old  flames...  Somoan's 
21st  birthday  -  hospital  bound... 
Christmas  party  '2  another  success... 
Heimer  is  *^«7/ a  virgin...  Frank's  bed- 
1001  uses  for  everyone...  Mugford 
initiates  "Truckheadism"...  Big 
John's  List  of  Jewisms  volumes  6 
and  7  to  be  released  soon...  Incredi- 
ble (or  not)  alumni  support  for  Cen- 
tennial weekend...  4  of  Angel's  Mag- 
nificent Seven  graduate...  After  4 
years  Stark  is  still  a  tool...  Loos  con- 
tinues to  embarass  himself...  Great 
new  pledge  class...  Another  gala  year 
in  IM  sports...  Somehow  we  got  the 
money  for  Greek  Week...  the  Mag- 
netics -  what  a  great  band  ...  Break- 
fast of  Champions  -  BEST  EVER... 
Curt  Street  and  his  army  of  Truck- 
heads  terrorize  campus...  Hodges 
wins  Chip  Freeman  Memorial 
Award...  Heimer  wins  P.T.  Atkinson 
Award...  Will  we  ever  get  a  deck?... 
Big  John  -  stuuuud!...  Big  Will  Harri- 
son... Indeed  another  interesting 
year... 


(first  row)  Rick  Miller,  Frank  Blankmeyer, 
and  Joe  Beahm.  (second  row)  Mark  Nettle, 
Mark  Scott,  Lee  Grubbs,  Sam  Dickey,  John 
Harrison,  Preston  Volman,  Paul  Toler,  Bick 
Stark,  John Malonev,  Rich  Ansell,  Tim  Willi- 
ford,  and  Ray  Barger.  (third  row)  Mike 
Adams,  David  Mize,  Ted  Hodges,  Scott 
Vinson,  Steve  Powers,  Mike  Kehoe,  Jim 
Mercer,  Chip  Hawthorne,  Mike  Neal,  Mike 
Zombro,  Brad  Turner,  Curt  Street,  Brian 
Moon,  Ashby  Coleman,  Skip  Alligood,  Wes 
Patterson,  Lee  Beekman,  Chris  Mise,  Chris 
Roberts,  and  Ed  Potter. 
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SAE:  The  True  Gentlemen 


Hampden-Sydney's  SAEs,  the 
"True  Gentlemen"  that  they  are, 
embody  fellowship,  honor  and  "an 
acute  sense  of  propriety"  so  that 
they  may  continue  to  uphold  their 
prominent  brotherhood.  The  past 
year  produced  a  successful  Fall  rush, 
strengthened  unity  within  the 
brotherhood,  and  continued  their 
tradition  of  excellence  among  the 
college  and  community.  The  oldest 
fraternity  chapter  at  Hampden- 
Sydney  continued  to  party  in  the 
true  tradition  of  her  alums,  with 
wholehearted  devotion. 

SAE  contributed  to  helping  a 
group  of  local  deprived  children 
enjoy  their  Easter  with  our  annual 
Easter  Egg  hunt.  Community  ser- 
vice has  played  an  integral  part  in 
fraternal  life  among  SAEs.  This  past 
year  also  allowed  Hollins, 
Randolph-Macon,  Sweet  Briar  and 
Mary  Baldwin  a  chance  to  see  that 
"Incense  and  Peppermints"  are  the 


way  to  go.  Homecoming  and  Greek 
Week  proved  to  be  the  most  ecstatic 
weekends  of  all.  SAEs  also  enjoyed 
converging  upon  Parents  and 
Friends  for  their  Spring  Formal,  we 
only  hope  Mrs.  P.T.  could  appre- 
ciate the  tunes  of  the  Stones  at  3  a.m. 

Rush  has  proven,  once  again  to 
help  SAE  gain  a  mixture  of  guys 
concentrating  from  the  South,  with 
the  exception  of  a  few  fortunate,  less 
obnoxious  Yankees.  Our  Sweet  Briar 
Boat  House  party  kicked  off  Rush 
and  helped  attract  a  great  freshman 
class. 

We  are  happy  to  report  that  our 
Bolivian  foster  child,  Gaspar,  is  now 
no  longer  in  need  of  our  financial 
assistance  (last  we  heard  he  had  a 
penthouse  in  Mexico),  but  we  are 
looking  into  continuing  our  human- 
itarian aid  and  throwing  around  the 
idea  of  adopting  a  Contra  in  Nicara- 
gua so  that  maybe  he  too  can  have  a 
future  like  that  of  Caspar's.  The 


brothers  of  SAE  seriously  believe 
these  community  projects  are  an 
essential  part  of  fraternity  life  beyond 
the  everyday  part)'. 

The  Bahama  party  and  all  15  tons 
of  sand,  proved  to  be  an  event  that 
SAEs  will  find  hard  to  forget.  Thanks 
to  our  newly  painted  basement,  and 
Brett  Bobo's  heaters,  some  brothers 
and  their  dates  have  plenty  of  paint 
and  exhaust  stained  clothes  to  prove 
they  attended. 

W  ith  exams  and  Graduation  upon 
us,  SAE  reflects  on  a  great  year  and 
we  wish  our  graduating  seniors  the 
best  of  luck.  The  "old  guard,"  Greggy 
Miller,  John  Robinson,  Ed  Mc- 
Mullen,  Ash  Marable,  Ted  Tronnes, 
Firmadge  Crutchfield.  David  Hobbs, 
Bill  Tavenner,  Brett  Grieves,  \^111 
Bettendorf,  Eddie  Gamble,  Rob 
Stickley,  Tyler  Dinsmore,  Doug 
King,  Ted  McKinney,  and  Kip  Ken- 
non  will  be  sorely  missed,  until 
Homecoming  of  course. 
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(top)  Alec  Taliafero,  Doug  King,  Kip  Kee- 
nan,  Ed  McMullen,  John  Kahle,  and  Greg 
Warner  at  a  football  game. 

(above)  Ash  M arable  and  Bret  Grieves — they 
are  not  really  twins. 

(left)  Jf  ill  Bet  tendorf  and  Tony  Morris,  who 
can't  resist  stopping  for  the  camera,  at 
SG&L. 


(first  row  left  to  right)  Alec  Taliafero,  Burt  Tait.  James  Fleming.  Firmadge  Crutch  field,  and 
John  Rose,  (second  row)  Bayer  Vella.  Clay  Taylor,  Jamie  Hamrick,  Worth  Cunningham, 
Chuck  Drayton.  Thomas  Farmer,  John  Robinson,  Scott  Davis,  and  Tyler  Dinsmore.  (third 
row)  Frazier  Orr,  Greg  Warner.  Ted  Coins,  David  Hobbs.  Bret  Grieves,  Tony  Morris,  Dan 
Jenkins.  Rob  Stickler.  Ed  McMullen.  Kip  Keenan.  Eddie  Gamble.  Doug  King,  Ted 
Mckinney.  Ted  Tronnes.  Jim  Banning,  Tom  Swartzwelder,  Hobbs  Allison,  Charles  Echols, 
Hollins -Clark,  and  .\ed  Tvree. 
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Proud  to  be  a  Sigma  Chi 


First  semester  we  had  five  out  of 
twenty-three  brothers  to  make  Dean's 
List  with  GPA's  of  3.3  or  better. 
This  helped  to  improve  our  frater- 
nity GPA  by  three-tenths  of  a  point, 
and  bring  us  up  to  fourth  out  often 
social  fraternities  on  campus.  Two 
of  our  brothers  that  made  the  Dean's 
List,  Robert  Zipperer  '87  and  Con- 
sul Matt  Robertson  '87,  had  addi- 
tional achievements  this  spring. 
Rased  on  his  three  years  experience 
on  the  Honor  Court,  Robert  ran  for, 
and  won.  Chairman  of  the  Student 
Honor  Court.  Matt,  in  his  second 
term  as  Consul,  was  also  re-elected 
as  IFC  secretary/treasurer. 

Probably  our  most  SIG-nificant 
improvement  this  year  was  rush, 
largely  because  of  having  a  two  rush 
co-chairmen  system.  We  earned  15 
pledges  this  spring  and  were  able  to 
initiate  12  of  them  right  before 
"Greek  Week".  The  pledges  and 
brothers  did  an  excellant  job  with 
home  improvements,  trying,  but 
failing,  to  win  the  "Most  Improved 
House  Award"  of  $1,000  for  the 
second  time  in  three  years.  Dan 
Mingione  '88,  did  an  outstanding 
job  as  house  chairman  and  organ- 
ized most  of  the  work  that  we  did. 
Our  major  accomplishments  included 
the  following:  paneling  a  large  por- 
tion of  the  interior,  repainting  both 
the  inside  and  our  of  the  house, 
landscaping  most  of  the  front  yard, 
and  recarpeting  the  stairs  with 
carpet  that  was  once  again  graciously 
donated  by  a  local  alumnus.  Kicky 
Cralle  '65.  In  an  attempt  to  con- 
tinue our  academic  achievements, 
we  re-organized  the  "scholarship" 
room  in  the  attic. 

More  important  than  the  above 
mentioned  improvements,  seems  to 
be  that  we  have  much  more  unity 
than  we've  had  in  recent  years,  and 
this  makes  us  even  more  eager  to  say 
"Proud  to  be  a  Sig!" 


(front  row,  left  to  right)  Hank  Sibley,  Archie  the  tattletale  Hardy,  John  Mueller,  Ricky 
McEvoy,  and  Frank  Page,  (second  row)  Roger  Kirbv,  Gregg  Legerton,  Bob  Pullum,  Neal 
Stout,  Kevin  Allocca,  John  Hopper,  Calvin  Collier,  and  Chris  Page,  (third  row)  Kirk  Bolle, 
Jay-  Jalenak,  Bob  Boydoh,  Dee  O'Dell,  Garth  Kilburn,  Dan  Mingiore,  Mike  Kutrik,  Alcibes 
Moss,  Sandy  Robertson,  Walker  Allen,  Chris  Cyphers,  Charlie  IVilliams,  Tommy  Johnson, 
and  Ken  Drinkwalter.  (fourth  row)  Robert  Zipperer,  Matt  Robertson,  Sensiwilliam  Frix, 

.  Gerald  Gilespie,  and  Ted  Hunt. 
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(left page)  Mike  Kulrik,  Gregg Legerlon  and 
Jack  Daniels  at  the  Greek  Week  lacrosse 


John  Donelson  and  Will  Fri.r  at  the  Sigma 
Chi  Christmas  Party. 

Matt  Robertson.  Chris  McGee,  and  Sean 
Daivkins  after  the  Homecoming  Game. 


(top)  John  Flory  and  Calvin  Collier,  (hpl- 
tom)  Roger  Kirby,  Gregg  Legerlon,  Bernard 
Moss,  and  Chris  Page  at  Fo.TJield. 


Sigma  Nu  Hits  the  Big  Apple 


The  1985-86  school  year  proved  to 
be  another  successful  year  for  Sigma 
Nu  in  many  ways.  Through  the  dili- 
gent work  of  the  brothers,  the  fra- 
ternity was  able  to  make  many  house 
improvements.  For  building  a  new 
deck,  replacing  the  roofing,  and 
painting  the  interior  of  the  house, 
Sigma  Nu  was  awarded  the  house 
improvement  award  by  the  College. 
Although  the  fraternity  devoted  a 
lot  of  time  to  improving  their  house, 
they  also  devoted  time  to  several 
community  service  projects.  Sigma 
Nu  once  again  organized  the  Tiger/ 
Yellow  Jacket  Blood  Drive,  and  they 
also  organized  an  Easter  Egg  hunt 
for  Farmville  children.  Nevertheless, 
Sigma  Nu  also  enjoyed  a  successful 
year  socially.  Five  bands  appeared 
at  Sigma  Nu  this  year,  and  amongst 
other  activities,  the  brothers  enjoyed 
a  party  that  included  a  drawing  for  a 
trip  to  New  York  City  for  one  brother 
and  his  date.  Although  Sigma  Nu 
will  lose  ten  seniors  in  1986,  the 
1986-1987  school  year  should  prove 
to  be  successful  once  again,  since  14 
freshman  pledged  Sigma  Nu  this 
year. 


Spencer  Plaster  and  Clark  Addington  at  the 
Formal  Rush  Party. 


(left  to  right)  Joe  Teefy,  Keith  Vanderrennet.  Bo  McKay.  Woody  Parsons,  Scott  Miles,  Chris 
Savvides,  Carl  Dalton,  Brad  Lower.  Danny  Dougherty.  Tom  Reynolds.  Tim  Corbett.Mark 
Prince,  John  Brinson.  GaryKessler, Mason  Flinn, Leroy Davis,  TonyFarrina. KenLo, Keith 
Hope,  Clark  Addington,  Chris  Uilkerson,  Mike  Arnz,  Mark,  Tripp  Cough,  Doug  Miller,  F.J. 
Brinsfield,  Lee  Mincey,  Bo  Boyner,  Stan  Southworth,  Steve  Thompson,  Spencer  Plaster. 
Scott  Sparks,  Jim  Moore,  and  Larry  Mansfield. 
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Danny  Doughlery  and  Tony  Farrina  plav 
DJs  during  a  party. 

Chris  Wilkerson.  John  Brinson,  and  Doug 
Miller  in  the  basement  of  the  House. 
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Adrift  at  Theta  Chi 


Adrift  as  we  are  in  this  sea  of  aca- 
demic trial  there  stands  out,  Hke  a 
beacon  of  sanity  and  purity,  a  house 
that  many  call  home,  a  refuge,  an 
oasis,  a  paradise,  Theta  Chi  psya- 
delic  bowl-a-rama  rock  &  roll  em- 
pourium  and  disco  Agogo.  As  Milton 
coined  the  phrase,  pandemonium 
rules  the  under  world,  we  proffer  the 
statement  that  Theta  Chi  parties 
with  Heilic  Sellosi  on  every  Thurs- 
day night.  Many  sightless  ones  view 
our  house  in  stereotypical  color,  but 
diversity  is  our  middle  name  — 
brothers  hail  from  as  far  north  as 
Washington,  D.C.  and  as  far  south 
as  Norfolk  —  attracted  to  this 
Partheson  of  Fraternal  bliss  by  our 
proximity  to  the  bell  tower,  our  new 
house  is  in  order,  simple  splendor  of 
our  1/2  acre  wooded  lot,  and  the 
surprise  of  our  TOO  foot  yacht,  and 
helicoptor,  and  our  lear  jet.  We  align 
ourselves  with  no  julibial  party  and 
are  distinguished  from  others  only 
by  our  allegence  to  our  colors  —  tie 
dye  or  white.  We  can  boost  the  only 
brotherhood  that  collectively  knows 
the  definition  of  Isre  and  can  use  it  in 
a  sentence.  How  do  you  spell  EE  Bra 
anyway.  Known  to  be  on  the  razors 
edge  we  re  first  on  the  ladder  of  fra- 
ternities, first  to  install  a  get  gnarly 
John  McCombs  memorial  skate 
board  ramp,  first  to  do  interior 
design  under  the  auspices  of  noted 
graffite  artist  Duke  64,  first  to  re- 
furnish furniture  with  the  help  fo 
noted  Clyde  "The  Match"  Barlow, 
and  Trailmix  granola,  un-levened 
bread,  organically  grown  broccoli 
and  clam  dip  are  focal  points  of  all 
our  parties.  To  search,  to  seek,  to 
find  and  never  yield  or  stop  or  make 
an  illegal  left  turn  is  our  motto.  We 
rae  on  the  top  ten  on  Andy  Warhol's 
"lists  of  lists,"  perhaps  you  saw  us  as 
we  frosted  Saturday  Night  Live  on 
our  numerous  Budwiser  commer- 
cials. Known  the  world  over  for  our 
constant  left  peak  and  6  foot  over- 
heads that  book  on  Theta  Chi  beach, 
home   of  numerous   national   and 


(first  row,  left  to  right)  Elvis  Tipton,  J. J.,  Hector,  Mathew,  Wickyhead,  and  Rocky,  (second 
row)  Reese,  CB,  Slake-bra.  Ned,  Greenville  T..  and  Moon  Dog.  (third  row)  Andy;  Blair, 
Futch-Bra,  and  Peakmon.  (roof)  Tiger,  Matchhead,  Ray,  Sweetcheeks,  and  Rdub. 


international  competitions.  Perhpas 
you  have  noticed  Corkey  Crarol  on 
his  usual  barstool  in  our  swim  up 
bar  beside  the  heated  pool  or  Elvis 
who's  not  really  dead,  but  rents  out 
our  penthouse,  and  is  seen  frequently 
swapping  ideas  with  Richard  Nixon 
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near  the  elevators.  The  story  never 
changes,  only  the  players  do,  its 
tough  keeping  all  of  this  from  the 
rest  of  the  school,  but  all  the  world's 
a  stage....  You  probably  wouldn't 
want  to  bowl  with  us,  but  hey,  who 
asked  you. 


Theta  Chi  declined  to  submit  pictures. 
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A 


Mr  M  Seth  Adams  89 
643  Sherman  Street  SE 
Decatur  AL  35601 
193 

Mr  Michael  J  Adams  86 
Route  2  Box  39 
Buchanan  VA  24066 

Mr  Stacy  W  Adams  89 
4916  Spring  Rock  Road 
Mountain  Brook  AL  35223 


Mr  Bradley  A  Addicks  88 
271  Connemara  Drive 
Atlanta  GA  30067 

Mr  Joseph  C.  Addington  86 
7016  Ocean  Front 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 
22,  198,  124 

Mr  Russell  C  Akers  86 
P  O  Box  415 
Christianburg  VA  24073 
124 

Mr  Gian  F.  Alecce  89 
2401  Ravenview  Road 
Timonium  MD  21093 
19 

Mr  Adam  J.  Algeier,  Jr.  89 
Route  2,  Box  73A 
Keysville  VA  23947 
19 

Mr  A.  Walker  Allen  III  89 
22360  Dorado  Drive 
Boca  Raton  FL  33433 
196 


Mr  Gene  R  Alligood  Jr  88 
103  Tunica  PI 
Mandeville  LA  70448 

Mr  P.  Hobbs  Allison,  Jr.  89 
700  North  Green  Street 
Grand  Saline  TX  75140 
19,  195 

Mr  James  A.  Allman  III  89 
Route  2,  Box  249 
Goodview  VA  24095 

Mr  Kevin  M  Allocca  87 
Route  1  Box  175 
Manakin  Sabot  VA  23103 
196 

Mr  Marc  A  Allocca  89 
Route  1  Box  175 
Manakin  Sabot  VA  23103 

Mr  Andrew  Ames  89 
9320  Ramsgate  Lane 
Richmond  VA  23236 

Mr  Christopher  J  Anderson  t 
1 36  Parker  Street 
Norwell  MA  02061 

Mr  James  G  Anderson  88 
301  Sheridan  Ave 
Winchester  VA  22601 

Mr  Patrick  K  Anonick  86 
13719  Queensgate  Rd 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
124 

Mr  Richard  Ansell  88 
7011  Lakewood  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23229 
193 


Mr  William  P  Anthony  86 
432  Colonial  Dr 
CoUinsville  VA  24078 
124 

Mr  Matthew  L.  Areford  89 
3141  Crosby  Lane 
Jacksonville  FL  32216 
160,  163,  166 

Mr  Steven  B  Arington  86 
123  Deerfield  Lane 
Glade  Spring  Va  24340 

Mr  W  Kirby  Arnall  87 
5  Woodlane  Dr 
Newnan  GA  30263 
136 

Mr  Michael  Arnz  88 
757  Chatsworth  Drive 
Newport  News  VA  23601 
198 

Mr  Charles  J.  Arrington  III  86 
P  O  Box  23 
Courtland  VA  23837 
19,  184,  185,  124 

Mr  Peyton  W  Artz  87 
356  Lexington  Rd 
Richmond  VA  23226 
182,  136 

Mr  Timothy  E  Ashman  86 
1116  East  Bay  Shore  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 

Mr  Timothy  N.  Austin  89 
P  O  Box  34 
Evergreen  VA  23939 


B 


Mr  H  Coyt  Bailey  88 
14  East  Hill 
Jackson  MS  39216 

Mr  K  Drew  Baker  87 
600  Hillcrest  Drive 
Vienna  VA  22180 
124,  106 

Mr  Ralph  W.  Baker  89 
Rt.  3,  Box  198-C 
Farmville  VA  23901 
34,  37 

Mr  Richard  L  Baker  87 
3902  Fallen  Timber  Dr 
Louisville  KY  40222 

Mr  William  L  Ball  III  86 
11760  Bollingbrook  Dr 
Richmond  VA  23236 

Mr  James  L  Banning  87 
6904  Forest  Hill  Drive 
Hyattsville  MD  20782 
19,  195 

Mr  Andrew  Jackson  Barber  89 
3724  St.  Mark's  Road 
Dunham  NC  27707 
17,  19 

Mr  Michael  A  Barbour  88 

Box  581 

Crozet  VA  22932 

37 

Mr  Lawrence  Ray  Barger  Jr  89 
8449  Olsen  Road 
Roanoke  VA  24019 
193 

Mr  Michael  R  Barke  88 
8523  Stonewall  Road 
Manassas  VA  22110 
21,  22 


Mr  Spencer  J  Barksdale  86 
1731  Westover  Ave 
Petersburg  Va  23805 
186,  124 

Mr  Joseph  F  Barnes  III  87 
Route  1  Box  72A 
Jarratt  VA  23867 

Mr  Clark  M  Barousse  87 
227  Audubon  Blvd 
New  Orleans  LA  70118 
19,  136 

Mr  William  E  Barr  87 
233  Mt  Vernon  Ave 
Danville  Va  24541 
182,  136 

Mr  William  W  Barrett  88 
3210  Candace  Drive 
Augusta  GA  30909 

Mr  Christian  E.  Barth  89 
6  Weston  Court 
Cherry  Hill  NJ  08003 
19 

Mr  Frank  A  Bates  89 
58  Boon  Street 
Narragansett  IR  02882 
37,  190 

Mr  Joseph  M  Beahm  86 
Route  3  Box  13 IC 
Broadway  VA  22815  . 
193,  124 

Mr  Craig  E  Beckler  88 
2200  Palma  Ceia 
Palatka  FL  32077 

Mr  George  F  Becknell  86 
407  S  Broadway 
Forest  City  NC  28043 
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Mr  Leon  S  Beekman  88 
2920  Wawving  Circle 
Roanoke  VA  24018 
193 

Mr  Brett  P  Bennett  88 
38  Coatsbridge  Court 
Baltimore  MD  21236 

14,  19,  185 

Mr  Charles  W.  Berry  89 

21235  Conestoga  Drive 
Boca  Raton  FL  33428 
19 

Mr  Bruce  R  Besley  88 
1102  Westover  Avenue 
Norfolk  VA  23507 

Mr  William  R  Bettendorf  86 
1417  Tuscany  Way 
Germantown  TN  38138 
195,  124,  102 

Mr  Clayton  C.  Black  89 
3100  Kenmore  Road 
Richmond  VA  23225 

Mr  David  K  Blackwell  87 
Route  1  Box  166 
Kenbridge  VA  23944 

Mr  Franklin  W  Blankemeyer  S( 
5113  Red  Stag  Rd 
Roanoke  VA  24014 
193,  124 

Mr  Brian  A  Bledsoe  88 
8801  Lynnhurst  Dr 
Fairfax  VA  22031 

Mr  Brett  S  Bobo  86 
1902  Fairfax  Dr 
Florence  Al  35630 

Mr  Stephen  R  Bogusky  86 
13609  Devonbrook  Rd 
Baldwin  MD  21013 

Mr  Albert  J  Bolet  88 
818  Planters  Row 
Lilburn  GA  30247 
166,  190 

Mr  Kirk  A.  Bolle  89 

1676  Chimney  House  Road 

Reston  VA  22090 

196 

Mr  Andrew  H.  Bowles  89 
11  Ampthill  Road 
Richmond  VA  23226 

Mr  Kerry  S.  Bowlin  89 
14780  Salem  Creek  Road 
Crittenden  KY  41030 

182 

Mr  James  A  Y  Bowman  88 
2740  Lynda  Lane 
Columbus  GA  31906 
97,  98 

Mr  Robert  E  Boydoh  Jr  87 
260  Mill  Race  Road 
Granville  OH  43023 
179,  196 

Mr  Kimball  J  Bradley  88 
31  Indian  Spring  Trail 
Darien  CT  06820 

15,  19 

Mr  Robert  Andrew  Branan  89 
2206  Southgate 
Houston  TX  77030 
184,  41,  40,  148,  155 


Mr  James  C  Brannon  88 
424  Overman  Drive 
Burlington  NC  27215 
158,  161,  166,  40 

Mr  William  W  Brazil  86 
617  N  Court  St 
Quitman  GA  31643 
125 

Mr  Bryan  Lee  Brendle  88 
3605  Westcliff  Road  S 
Ft.  Worth  TX  76109 

Mr  Joseph  H  Bridges  87 

Route  1 

Sharpsburg  GA  30277 

Mr  Eric  J  Brinsfield  88 
102  Ashley  Court 
Greenville  DE  19807 
198 

Mr  John  B  Brinson  IV  88 
P  O  Box  249 
Monticello  FL  32344 

Mr  Edward  B  Brinson  Jr  88 
Route  2  Box  140 
Monticello  FL  32344 
198.  199'99 

Mr  Paul  D.  Brittain  89 
13326  Spring  Grove 
Dallas  TX  75240 

Mr  Michael  R.  Brost  89 
107  Cyril  Lane 
Richmond  VA  23229 
37,  185 

Mr.  Wray  Broughton  88 
Route  5  Box  3170 
Spotsylvania  VA  22553 
19 

Mr  Christopher  B  Brown  86 
1670  Cool  Spring  Road 
Charlottesville  VA  22901-1380 
22,  125 

Mr.  David  C.  Brown  87 
612  Emerywood  Drive 
Raleigh  NC  27609 
136,  100 

Mr.  Joel  B.  Brown  89 
104  Williams  Street 
Staunton  VA  24401 

Mr  Churchill  P  Brown  III  87 
102  Willoughby  Blvd 
Greensboro  NC  27408 
34,  37,  185 

Mr  Jay  C.  Brumfield  89 
915  Green  Street 
Danville  VA  24541 
163,  164,  181 

Mr  Christopher  K  Bryant  88 
94  Union  Street 
Bristol  RI  02809 
19,  38 

Mr  Frederick  W  Bryant  87 
4190  Traylor  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23235 
136 

Mr  James  Buchan  89 
2505  Pine  Needles  Road 
Goldsboro  NC  27530 
19,  184 

Mr  William  D  Bunch  87 

P  O  Box  326 

Chase  City  VA  23924 


Mr  B  Darren  Burns  86 
302  Maple  Lane 
Severna  Park  MD  21146 
29,  182,  125 

Mr  Michael  C  Byrne  89 
1605  Briarwood  Place 
Raleigh  NC  27614 
182 


G 


Mr  William  R  Caldwell  87 
P  O  Box  566 
Appomattox  VA  24522 
37,  190 

Mr  Kevin  L.  Calica  89 
#6  Loudonwood  E 
Loudonville  NY  12211 

Mr  Joseph  Calo  III  88 

133  Harman  Ave 

North  Tazewell  VA  24630 

Mr  Courtney  W  Campbell  87 
Route  1  Box  145C 
Fairfield  VA  24435 
44,  190,  136 

Mr.  Paul  W.  Campbell  89 
Route  2,  Box  126 
Glade  Spring  VA  24340 

Mr  Charles  H  Cantus  86 
1173  Huntover  Ct 
McLean  VA  22102 

125 

Mr  Lawernce  B  Caplin  86 
137  Gardner  St 
Philadelphia  PA  19116 
125 

Mr  Nicholas  Capuano  89 
12410  Ox  Hill  Road 
Fairfax  VA  22033 

Mr  Bruce  A  Carney  86 
8506  Lamppost  Lane 
Houston  TX  77064 
98,  99 

Mr  Christopher  S.  Carney  89 
15  Pine  Ridge  Drive 
Madison  CT  06443 

Mr  James  A  Carpenter  86 
6501  Sherwood  Rd 
Baltimore  MD  21239 

Mr  Stephen  A.  Carpenter  89 
7012  Hundsford  Lane 
Springfield  VA  22153 
19,  185 

Mr.  Frank  D  Carr  87 
5610  Linda  Road 
Sandston  VA  23150 
19 

Mr  Robert  Lee  Carscadden  88 
Route  1  Box  252 
Efland  NC  27243      • 


Mr  Matthew  J.  Carson  89 
207  Devon  Road 
Charlottesville  VA  22901 
44 

Mr  Andrew  S  E  Carter  87 
5613  South  Sixth  Street 
Arlington  VA  22204 


Mr  John  R  Caruso  86 
67  Whittier  Ave 
Waterbury  CT  06708 
125 

Mr  Brian  P.  Cassidy  89 
28  Stewart  Street 
East  Islip  NY  11730 

Mr  C  Paul  Chalmers  88 
7  Prospect  Avenue 
Baltimore  MD  21228 
98,  99 

Mr  H.  Todd  Chambliss  89 
3421  Riviere  Du  Chien  Rd. 
Mobile  AL  36609 
185,  229,  155 

Mr  William  G.  Chapman  89 
Route  1,  Box  246 
Palmyra  VA  22963 

Mr  Brett  B  Chappell  86 
Route  2  Box  336 
Roper  NC  27970 
99 

Mr  Robert  J  Chase  87 
23  Middlesex  St 
Quincy  MA  02171 
136 

Mr  Aldo  E.  Chavez  89 
Wiggington  Farm,  Route  1 
Hague  VA  22469 

Mr  M  Deane  Cheatham  88 
8012  Thom  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 
19 

Mr  Michael  B.  Chenault  88 
100  Saddle  Court 
Mechanicsville  VA  23111 
19,  185 

Mr  Geoffrey  Christ  88 
625  East  Maple  Street 
Annville  PA  17003 
182 

Mr  Mark  A  Citrone  88 
3180  Round  Hill  Road 
York  PA  17402 
161,  190 

Mr  Robert  K  Citrone  87 
3180  Round  Hill  Road 
York  PA  17402 
190 

Mr  Harrison  L  Clark  86 
348  Holbrook  St 
Danville  VA  24541 
97,  98,  99,  125,  129,  107 

Mr  HoUins  P  Clark  87 
Route  1  Box  87 
Wilson  NC  27893 
22,  169,  195,  136 

Mr  David  H.  Clark  II  89 
608  Linkhorn  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  2345 1 

Mr  Roderick  Alan  Coates  86 
P  O  Box  192 
Lovingston  VA  22949 
166,  125 

Mr  Timothy  M  Cognata  89 
805  Hayden 

Fredericksburg  VA  22401 
19 

Mr  Cyrus  Colangelo  88 

20  18th  Ave 

San  Francisco  CA  94121 


Mr  Justin  W.  Cole  89 
3100  Clarendon  Road 
Charlotte  NC  28211 
22 

Mr  Ashby  W  Coleman  87 
3516  Stonehenge  Square  SW 
Roanoke  VA  24018 
193,  136 

Mr  J  Charles  Collie  86 
Route  1  Box  52 
Keeling  VA  24566 
190,  126 

Mr  James  E  Collie  88 
437  West  Main  Street 
Danville  VA  24541 
126 

Mr.  Calvin  E.  Collier  89 
6186  Hardy  Drive 
McLean  VA  22101 
196,  197 

Mr  Jeffrey  S.  Collins  89 
4561  70th  Avenue  N 
Pinellas  Park  FL  33565-7327 

Mr  A  Gray  Collins  III  88 
3512  Reservoir  Road  NW 
Washington  DC  20007 
22 

Mr  Craig  A.  Conner  89 

R.D.  2 

Grove  City  PA  16127 

38 

Mr  Jeffrey  C.  Conner  89 
Route  1,  Box  506 
Hasten  MD  21601 

Mr  David  M.  J.  Considine  89 
155  Grove  Road 
Rye  NH  03870 

Mr  Steven  S  Cooper  88 
1 24  Ashby  Street 
Fredericksburg  VA  22401 
189 

Mr  Timothy  P  Corbett  88 
3207  Hanover  Avenue 
Richmond  VA  23221 
198 

Mr  James  P.  Costello  89 
Wykenham  Road 
Washington  CT  06793 

Mr  Eric  M  Cotts  86 
7620  Hayfield  Rd 
Alexandria  VA  22310 
182,  136 

Mr  Robert  J  Couch  87 
The  Oaks 

Nottoway  VA  23955 
136 

Mr  Stuart  S  Cox  87 

233  Ocean  View  Avenue  W  #3 

Norfolk  VA  23503-1522 

Mr  Stephen  M  Coyle  86 
3743  Pendleton  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23455 
98,  126,  40 

Mr  Boyd  F.  Coyner  89 
P.  O.  Box  411 
Oxford  MD  21654 


Mr  R  Blair  Craig  Jr  89 
501  St.  Christopher's  Road 
Richmond  VA  23226 
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Mr  Stephen  C  Crone  88 
107  Pawnee  Roqd 
New  Brittain  PA  18901 
19 

Mr  Brian  F  Crotty  86 
758  Plantation  Lane 
Dayton  OH  45419 
190 

Mr  Firmadge  W  Crutchfield  86 
3528  Gallows  Rd 
Annandale  VA  22003 
195,  126 

Mr  George  A.  Gumming  89 
4405  Ericcson  Drive 
Hampton  VA  23669 
159,  168 

Mr  R  Whitworth  Cunningham  88 
2208  Greenwich  Lane 
Wilson  NC  27893 
195 

Mr  Clifford  A.  Curlee  85 
415  W  Franklin  St 
Richmond  Va  23220 
161,  126 

Mr  John  M  Currence  87 

541  Audubon  St 

New  Orleans  LA  70118 

Mr  Christopher  K.  Currin  89 
5100  Ashton  Creek  Road 
Chester  VA  23831 

Mr  James  William  Curry  86 
705  Keats  Rd 
Richmond  VA  23229 
175,  186,  126 

Mr  Timothy  M.  Curtin  89 
1531  Windstone  Drive 
Vienna  VA  22180 
40 

Mr  Christopher  J  Cyphers  89 
214  Park  Avenue 
Dalton  MA  01226 
196 


D 


Mr  Carl  Edwin  Dalton  86 
2317  Windward  Shore  Dr 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 
198,  199 

Mr  Mark  D  Damjan  88 
4544  King  Edward  Court 
Annandale  VA  22003 
19 

Mr  James  R  Daniel  86 

3305  Portsmouth  St 
Hopewell  VA  23860 
126 

Mr  Graham  C  Daniels  86 
3215  Wood  Dale  Rd 
Chester  VA  23831 
17,  18,  19,  185 

Mr  Beverly  M  Davis  88 
101  5th  Street 
Radford  VA  24141 
19,  178,  185 

Mr  Brian  J  Davis  88 
3025  Bancroft  Drive 
Roanoke  VA  24014 
19 

Mr  J.  Rex  Davis  89 
P.  O.  Box  126 

Stony  Creek  VA  23882 


Mr  LeRoy  W.  Davis  89 
401  Susan  Constant  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 
198 

Mr  Neal  G  Davis  87 
917  Westwood  Dr 
Vienna  VA  22180 
190 

Mr  Randy  S  Davis  86 
Rt  2  Box  299 
Rocky  Mount  V A  24151 
126,  105 

Mr  Scott  C.  Davis  89 
3945  Amherst  Street 
Dallas  TX  75225 
195 

Mr  Tucker  D.  Davis  89 
8304  Poplar  Hollow  Trail 
Richmond  VA  23235 
19,  190 

Mr  Richard  W.  Davis  Jr  87 
101  Fifth  Street 
Radford  VA  24141 
19,  47,  178,  185 

Mr  Sean  M  Dawkins  87 
50  E  77th  Street  Apt  3-A 
New  York  NY  10021 
197 

Mr  Desmond  M.  Dawson  89 
9317  Merry  Hollow  Lane 
Potomac  MD  20854 
44 

Mr  J  Forrester  DeBuys  III  88 
504  Pine  Ridge  Trail 
Birmingham  AL  35213 
168 

Mr  David  A.  Deane  89 
9  Ravine  Road 
Wellesley  MA  02181 
190 

Mr  Wesley  Eugene  Dellinger  87 

Route  2 

Woodstock  VA  22664 

161 

Mr  John  P.  Delnegro  89 
3812  Colonel  Ellis  Avenue 
Alexandra  VA  22304 

Mr  F  Carl  Derrick  II  88 

2  Gibbes  Street 
Charleston  SC  29401 

Mr  John  G  Dickenson  Jr  86 
P  O  Box  92 

Danville  VA  24541 
185,  126 

Mr  Samuel  Dickey  89 
345  Vassar  Circle 
Swarthmore  PA  19081 
193 

Mr  Lawrence  M  Dickinson  89 
Route  12  Box  289 
Fredericksburg  VA  22405 
19,  136 

Mr  James  David  Diggs  87 
Star  Route  Box  68 
Gloucester  Va  23061 
136 

Mr  J  Tyler  Dinsmore  86 
27  Lakeview  Dr 
Morgantown  WV  26505 
195 

Mr  Albert  S  Diradour  87 

3  Calycanthus  Road 
Richmond  VA  23221 


Mr  John  M  A  Donelson  86 
1035  Main  Street 
Danville,  VA  24541 
197,  127,  105 

Mr  John  P  Donnelly  88 
7751  Marshall  Heights  Court 
Falls  Church  VA  22043 

Mr  Daniel  T  Dougherty  Jr  87 
13820  Elmstead  Road 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
29,  198,  199 

Mr  Graham  T  Dozier  88 
105  Doverland  Rd 
Richmond  VA  23229 

Mr  Thomas  B.  Drake  89 
4701  North  Cumberland 
Whitefish  Bay  WI  53211 

Mr  Charles  F.  Drayton  89 
Route  12,  Broyles  Lane 
Franklin  TN  37064 
195 

Mr  Kenneth  D.  Drinkwalter  89 
2348  Samia  Drive 
Duluth  GA  30136 
196 

Mr  Sean  Driscoll  86 
3  Fairmont  Ave 
Hasting-on-hudso  NY  10706 
160,  165,  166,  127,  229,  153 

Mr  Darryl  Dee  DuBose  89 
1506  Grace  Street  #2 
Lynchburg  VA  24504 
19 

Mr  Douglas  C.  Duckworth  86 
117  Pine  Tree  Lane 
Chase  City  VA  23924 
127 

Mr  Warren  P  Dumford  86 
2647  Edgewood  Rd 
Buena  Vista  VA  24416 

Mr  F.  CoHn  Durham  89 
2908  Fondren 
Dallas  TX  75205 


Mr  Thomas  D.  Evans  89 
3730  Darby  Drive 
Midlothian  VA  23113 

Mr  Matthew  P  Eversmann 
Route  1  Box  378 
Natural  Bridge  VA  24578 
168 


E 


Mr  Charles  E.  Echols  88 
2510  Jefferson  Park  Blvd 
Charlottesville  VA  22903 
195 

Mr  Richard  W  Eggleston  87 
P  O  Box  317 
Lovingston  VA  22949 
136 

Mr  Marshall  P  Eldred  III  87 
515  Club  Lane 
Louisville  KY  40207 
186 

Mr  Timothy  C  Eller  87 
Route  1  Box  111 
Abbottstown,  PA  17301 
182,  179,  136 

Mr  Grenville  T  Emmet  87 
Route  2  Box  95 
Leesburg  VA  22075 

Mr  Mark  D  Espigh  87 
2904  Third  Avenue 
Richmond  VA  23222 


F 


Mr  Mark  J  Fader  87 
236  Coldbrook  Road 
Timonium  MD  21093 
182,  136,  176 

Mr  George  E  Fahy  87 
154  Main  Street 
Hingham  MA  02043-2507 
136 

Mr  Michael  C.  Fancher  89 
1500  Ninth  Street 
Victoria  VA  23974 

Mr  Anthony  P  Farina  88 
Miller  School  P  O 
Miller  School  VA  22901 
198,  199 

Mr  Paul  L  Farmer  87 
36  Stratford  Drive 
Chase  City  VA  23924 

Mr  Thomas  K.  Farmer  Jr  89 
4205  Woodway  Drive 
Austin  TX  78731 
195 

Mr  James  A.  Fehlman  89 

Box  223 

Pittsfield  PA  16340 

38 

Mr  Jay  G.  Ferguson  89 
23  Ridgewood  Drive 
Staunton  VA  24401 

Mr  Richard  W  Ferris  86 
3521  Glenbrook  Rd 
Fairfax  VA  22031 

Mr  Charles  A  Fincher  86 
Route  1  Box  10 
Rapidan  VA  22733 
161,  127 

Mr  Kenneth  P.  Finger  89 
9405  Georgetown  Pike 
Great  Falls  VA  22066 

Mr  Glenn  A  Fink  88 

Route  1  Box  259 

Madison  Heights  VA  24572 

Mr  Samuel  W.  Finney  89 
P.  O.  Box  520 
Gloucester  VA  23061 

Mr  Dean  Lloyd  Firing  86 
2546  Winifred  Dr 
Roanoke  VA  24018 

Mr  Tazewell  Fitzgerald  88 

Route  1  Box  337 

King  William  VA  23086 

Mr  David  C.  Fleming  89 
5850  Glen  Forest  Drive 
Falls  Church  VA  22041 


Mr  J.  Russell  Fleming  89 
Route  1 ,  Box  277 
Greenville  VA  24440 

Mr  James  Fleming  Jr  88 
Pulaski  Pike  Rt  7 
Columbia  TN  38401 
195 

Mr  Brian  Flemion  88 
10218  Green  Clover  Drive 
Ellicott  City  MD  21043 
19 

Mr  Mason  S.  Flinn  89 
852  Navesink  River  Road 
Locust  NJ  07760 
198 

Mr  Demetrios  J.  Florakis  89 
144  Macauly  Road 
Williamsburg  VA  23185 

Mr  John  D  Flory  86 

1359  Devon  Lane 
Harrisonburg  VA  22801 
197,  127 

Mr  Willie  Fobbs  III  87 
5407  Wavingmeadow  Road 
Richmond  VA  23223 
19 

Mr  George  S  Forde  III  89 
8401  Seminole  Avenue 
Philadelphia  PA  19118 

Mr  David  R.  Foreman  Jr  89 
533  West  Riverview  Drive 
Suffolk  VA  23434 
166,  167,  181 

Mr  Andrew  S.  Foster  88 
119  Harry  S  Truman  Drive 
Upper  Marlboro  MD  20772 

Mr  Thomas  M  Foster  86 
P  O  Box  30 

Granville  Summit  PA  16926 
166,  127 

Mr  J  Richard  Frazier  Jr  86 
5140  Remington  Rd 
Roanoke  VA  24014 

Mr  Malcolm  T.  Freeman  89 
2367  Hunter  Mill  Road 
Vienna  VA  22180 
182 

Mr  William  P  Frix  86 
333  Southland  Drive 
Danville  VA  24540 
196,  197 

Mr  Christopher  G  Fulghum  88 
751  Governor  Bridge  Road 
Davidsonville  MD  21035-1713 
114,  159 

Mr  Jeffrey  B  Futch  87 

105  Colony  Place 

St  Simons  Island  GA  31522 

136 

Mr  Jonathan  G.  Futch  89 

105  Colony  Place 

St  Simons  Island  GA  31522 


G 


Mr  Peter  Gallagher  II  88 
4005  McTyres  Cove  Road 
Midlothian  VA  23113-5418 
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Mr  Edward  W  Gamble  86 
6105  Howard  Rd 
Richmond  VA  23226 
915,  127 

Mr  Roderick  M  Gardner  88 
308  Greenwav  Lane 
Richmond  VA  23226 
186 

Mr  Charles  R.  Garrison  89 
4700  Dorset  Street 
Dallas  TX  75229 
40 

Mr  Thomas  B  Gates  87 
6501  Centralia  Road 
Chesterfield  VA  23832 

Mr  Harrison  M  Geho  87 
9  Towana  Road 
Richmond  VA  23226 
186 

Mr  David  P.  Gerber  89 
28  Alkamont  Avenue 
Scarsdale  NY  10583 
19 

Mr  Patrick  N.  Getlein  89 
15  Main  Street 
Woodbridge  CT  06525 
182 

Mr  Salvatore  S  Giannetti  86 
170  Woodhaven  Dr 
Wayne  NJ  07470 
127,  40 

Mr  Jeffrey  W  Gibson  87 
801  Rapidan  Court 
Alexandria  VA  22304 

Mr  Gerald  P.  Gillespy  88 
3743  Mtn  Park  Drive 
Birmingham  AL  34213 
196 

Mr  Michael  J  Glassford  88 
Route  I  Box  131 
Thaxton  VA  24174 

Mr  P.  Bradley  Glendenning  89 
4027  Manordale  Drive 
Houston  TX  77082 

Mr  Evan  G.  Gliptis  89 
81  Forest  Avenue 
Hershey  PA  17033 

Mr  Jesse  F  Goins  III  88 
202  N  Hawthorne  Ave 
Winston-salem  NC  27104 
195 

Mr  William  B  Goode  IV  87 
9902  Drouin  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23233 

Mr  Read  F.  Goode  Jr  89 
#4  Bellona  Arsenal 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
186 

Mr  Matthew  D.  Goodrich  89 
229  North  Bradford  Street 
Dover  DE  19901 
160,  163,  164 

Mr  Daniel  T  Gore  87 
13371  Kingsmill  Road 
Midlothian  VA  23113 

Mr  Edwin  B.  Gough  89 
1607  Cambridge  Circle 
Charlottesville  VA  22903 
198 


Mr  Joseph  Andrew  Gratn  89 
93  Seney  Drive 
Bernardsville  NJ  07924 

Mr  Andrew  T  Gray  87 
205  Langland  Drive 
Vinton  VA  24179 
35,  37,  190,  138 

Mr  G.  L.  Jeffreys  Greene  89 
P.O.  Box  534 

Halifax  VA  24558 
186 

Mr  George  W.  Greer  89 
400  Keller  Lane 
Marion  VA  24354 

Mr  Bret  S.  Grieves  86 
420  Linkhorn  Dr 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 
163,  195 

Mr  Thomas  J  Groonell  88 
200  Colonial  Drive 
Fairfield  CT  06430 

Mr  Andrew  E  Gross  86 
3433  Ivylink  Place 
Lynchburg  VA  24503 
114,  159,  169,  166,  127 

Mr  Charles  D  Grote  88 
98  Scenic  Drive 
Huntsville  AL  35801 

Mr  Walter  Lee  Grubb  III  89 
6023  Bentway  Drive 
Charlotte  NC  28226 
193 

Mr  Christopher  M  Grubbs  87 
324  Burnwick  Road 
Richmond  VA  23227 
138 

Mr  James  Robert  Guerin  88 
9710  Spring  Ridge  Lane 
Vienna  VA  22180-1449 
198 

Mr  Joseph  G.  Guinan  89 
5111  William  Penn  Highway 
Easton  PA  18042 
22,  150 

Mr  John  A.  Gurkin  III  86 
1511  Cloncurry  Rd 
Norfolk  VA  23505 

Mr  Alaric  P  Gust  86 
3019  Kennsington  Avenue 
Richmond  VA  23221 


H 


Mr  E  Scott  Hall  88 
Route  2  Box  83A 
Beaverdam  VA  23015 
190 

Mr  J  M  Scott  Hall  86 

Box  95 

Hampden  Sydney  VA  23943 

186 

Mr  Michael  G  Hamady  87 
6710  Wemberly  Way 
Mclean  VA  22101 
138 

Mr  William  D  Hamaker  86 
9421  Deerpark  Court 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
127 


Mr  Fred  E.  Hamlin  III  89 
3111  Allendale  Street 
Roanoke  VA  24014 
182 

Mr  Raymond  L.  Hampton  89 
3  Marjon  Lane 
Huntington  WV  25701 

Mr  James  C  Hamrick  88 
5  Linden  Tree  Road 
Wilton  CT  06897 
195 

Mr  J  Haywood  Hardin  85 
404  Drummond  Dr 
Raleigh  NC  27609 
186,  130 

Mr  Philip  Harding  Jr  88 
124  Whitehall  Boulevard 
Garden  City  NY  11530 

Mr  Archibald  Hardy  IV  88 
101  South  Waccamaw  Avenue 
Columbia  SC  29205 
196 

Mr  Robert  F.  Hardy  V  89 
Route  6,  1 74 
Danville  VA  24541 
19 

Mr  Charles  D  Harman  III  88 
615  Tuxedo  Place  WW 
Atlanta  GA  30342 

Mr  J.  S.  Randolph  Harris  89 
6965  Hunter  Branch  Drive 
Atlanta  GA  30328 
185 

Mr  Michael  E.  Harris  89 
2911  Rosalind  Avenue  SW 
Roanoke  VA  24014 

Mr  Marion  P.  Harrison  89 
Route  2,  Box  592 
McKenney  VA  23872 
185 

Mr  John  P  Harrison  III  86 
319  Parkway  Dr 
Newport  News  VA  23606 
193,  130 

Mr  Joseph  Andrew  Hart  89 
4604  Newcomb  Place 
Alexandra  VA  22304 

Mr  Walter  W  Hawthorne  III  8 
630  Farnham  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23236 
193 

Mr  William  T  Hayes  Jr  86 
2306  Kimbrough  Woods  PI 
Germantown  TN  38138 

Mr  Nathan  C.  Haynie  89 
2212  Windom  Place 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23454 

Mr  Phillip  M  Heflin  87 
309  Stonewall  Drive 
Fredericksburg  VA  22401 
186 

Mr  James  L  Heiberg  87 
3803  Westgate  Dr 
Alexandria  VA  22309 
138 

Mr  W  Scott  Heidler  88 
7  Sheffield  Lane 
Oak  Brook  IL  60521 
138 


Mr  Mark  L  Heilshorn  86 
PO  Box  1338 
Litchfield  CT  06759 

Mr  Michael  J.  Heitzman  89 
189  Nursery  Road 
Titusville  NJ  08560 

Mr  William  C  Henry  86 
507  Regent  Place 
Augusta  GA  30909 

Mr  Christopher  G  Hensley  88 
1110  North  Coalter  Street 
Staunton  VA  24401 
44 

Mr  Graeme  C  Hepburn  88 
157  Rochester  Avenue 
Toronto  Canada  M4NI92 

Mr  Scott  B.  Hesseltine  89 
4984  Tarheel  Way 
Annandale  VA  22003 
22 

Mr  Christopher  G  Hester  88 
865  Wilmont  Lane 
Newport  News  VA  23602 
190 

Mr  Philip  I.  Heuisler  IV  89 
4306  Rugby  Road 
Baltimore  MD  21210 
44 

Mr  Philip  T  Hickman  89 
P  O  Box  8 
Painter  VA  23420 
185,  184,  95,  154 

Mr  Robert  W.  Hickman  89 
1614  Hollandale  Road 
Richmond  VA  23233 
19,  185 

Mr  Ray  C  Hicks  88 
Route  4  Box  330 
Glen  Allen  VA  23060 
190 

Mr  W.  Benjamin  Hicks  89 
908  Southeast  6th  Court 
Ft.  Lauderdale  FL  33301 

Mr  Forrest  S  Higginbotham  86 
4225  Berritt  St 
Fairfax  VA  22030 
130 

Mr  C.  Spencer  Hinsdale  89 
922  Menlo  Avenue 
Menlo  Park  CA  94025 
182 

Mr  Robert  C  Hoag  89 
311  East  Olive  Street 
Laurens  lA  50554 

Mr  Carter  L.  Hobbs  89 
119  North  Shore  Road 
Norfolk  VA  23505 
19 

Mr  David  W.  Hobbs  86 
Windsor  Road 
Fox  Chapel 
Pittsburgh  PA  15215 
174,  195 

Mr  Edward  F  Hodges  88 

P.  O.  Box  1121 

South  Boston  VA  24592-1121 

193 

Mr  Emory  M.  Hodges  89 

P.  O.  Box  1121 

South  Boston  VA  24592-1121 


Mr  Mark  A  Hodges  88 
Mtd  Rt  Box  49 
Clifton  Forge  VA  24422 
114 

Mr  S  Luke  Hodges  87 
470  Woodlake  Way 
Lexington  KY  40502 
138 

Mr  Gregory  S  Hoey  86 
3015  Edgewood  Ave 
Baltimore  MD  21234 
78,  138,  229 

Mr  William  K.  Holbrook  89 
313  Forest  Avenue 
Birmingham  AL  35213 

Mr  David  S  Holland  88 
3721  N  Queensgrove  Circle 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23452 
117,  95,  184,  185,  176 

Mr  Jon  C.  Holland  89 
109  Stratton  Lane 
Mt.  Laurel  NJ  08054 
161,  166 

Mr  William  C  Holmes  86 
609  Fairfax  Rd  East 
Mobile  AL  36608 
189 

Mr  Everett  G.  Holton  89 
RED  5,  Phelps  Road 
Webster  NH  03303 
181 

Mr  John  M.  Hooper  89 
4383  Chickering  Lane 
Nashville  TN  37215 
21,  23,  196 

Mr  Richard  Keith  Hope  87 
6423  Eleanor  Ct 
Norfolk  VA  23508 
198,  138 

Mr  John  C.  Hopewell  89 
414  Forest  Hill  Crescent 
Suffolk  VA  23434 
37 

Mr  John  M.  Hopper  89 
219  Ross  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 
185 

Mr  Irvin  G  Horner  Jr  86 
23700  Pear  Orchard  Rd 
Moseley  VA  23120 

185,  130 

Mr  Harlan  L  Horton  88 
Route  1  Box  60 
Gainesville  TX  76240 
159,  167 

Mr  Ross  A  Hotchkiss  III  86 
8916  Alendale  Rd 
Richmond  VA  23229 

186,  130 

Mr  C  Patrick  Howard  88 
37  Crowell  Drive  NW 
Concord  NC  28025 
97,  98,  99 

Mr  Wallace  L  Huff  87 
408  Murphy  Street 
Blacksburg  VA  24060 
161,  160,  190,  138 

Mr  Christopher  W  Hughes  8i 
1933  Adkins  Road 
Richmond  VA  23236 
19,  185 

Mr  William  L  Hughes  87 
30  Kimberly  Drive 
Durham  NC  27707 
229 
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Mr  Edward  A  Hunt  III  89 
Route  4  Box  3 1 5-C 
Lynchburg  VA  24503 
196 

Mr  Christopher  A  Hutson  89 
166  Cherokee  Road 
Hampton  VA  23661 
190 

Mr  John  B  Hylton  87 
677  Cardinal  Drive 
Pulaski  VA  24301 
167,  138 


I 


Mr  Steven  G  Ikonomou  88 
396  Hiden  Boulevard 
Newport  News  VA  23606 

Mr  Robert  L.  Ireland  Jr  89 
19  East  72nd  Street 
New  York  NY  10021 
189 

Mr  Jerome  Abbott  Isear  Jr  89 
Timberlake  Drive 
Salisbury  MD  21801 
19 


J 


Mr  J  Brian  Jackson  87 
1103  East  Lakeshore  Drive 
Carriere  MS  39426 
182,  138,  176 

Mr  Jeffrey  Jackson  88 
13707  Killarney  Court 
Phoenix  MD  21131 

Mr  Joseph  N  Jackson  86 
13707  Killarney  Ct 
Phoenix  MD  21131 
130 

Mr  Richard  A  Jackson  87 
2541  Colton  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23235 
176,  185 

Mr  Robert  H  Jackson  87 
605  Edgewater  Drive 
Lexington  KY  40502 

Mr  Jay  M  Jalenak  Jr  87 
6  Shadown  Lane 
Metairie  LA  70005 
137,  179,  196,  138 

Mr  W  Borden  James  87 
4  Cedar  Point  Drive 
Hampton  VA  23669 
186 

Mr  T  Wyndham  Jamison  Jr  86 
3009  Hemlock  Ln  SW 
Roanoke  VA  24014 
130 

Mr  Andrew  M.  Jay  89 
3  Woodduck  Road 
Lexington  VA  24450 

Mr  Walter  M.  Jenifer  89 
2200  Cromwell  Bridge  Road 
Baltimore  MD  21234 

Mr  Daniel  A.  Jenkin  89 
5848  Clifton  Avenue 
Jacksonville  PL  32211 
19,  195 


Mr  Alton  D.  Johnson  89 
3  Warren  Court 
Fredricksburg  VA  22401 
19 

Mr  Christopher  T  Johnson  87 
Clearwater  Park 
Covington  VA  24226 

Mr  Jeffrey  E  Johnson  87 
145  East  Main  Street 
Abingdon  VA  24210 
138 

Mr  Joseph  T.  Johnson  89 
PO  Box  126 

Amesbury  MA  01913-0226 
19 

Mr  L.  Bradley  Johnson  89 
R.D.  #1,  Char-koll  Farms 
Baldwinsville  NY  13027 

182 

Mr  Thomas  C.  Johnson  89 
207  Donington  Drive 
Greenville  SC  29615 
196 

Mr  John  Walter  Johnson  II  89 
P.  O.  Box  489 
Kilmarnock  VA  22482 

Mr  Elwood  Marston  Jones  87 
Route  1  Box  115C 
Salisbury  MD  21801 
182,  138 

Mr  Gregory  E.  Jones  89 
Route  2,  Box  365 
Waynesboro  VA  22980 

Mr  J  Trent  Jones  88 
107  Hillside  Drive 
Abingdon  VA  24210 
186 

Mr  Maurice  A  Jones  86 
Route  2  Box  108 
Kenbridge  Va  23944 
101 

Mr  Sigmund  Jones  88 
Route  1  Box  89 
Gasburg  VA  23857 

Mr  Timothy  K  Jordan  86 
8601  Cathedral  Forest  Dr 
Fairfax  Station  VA  22039 

Mr  Daniel  H  Joseph  88 
3  Dawn  Place 
Charleston  WV  25314 
186 

Mr  Patrick  Jourdain  87 
360  A  13th  Street 
Brooklyn  NY  11215 
160 

Mr  David  Hyunin  Jung  86 
117  Leslie  Dr 
Newport  News  VA  23606 
40,  42,  43 


K 


Mr  John  B.  Kahle  89 
765  Kenwick  Road  Apt.  8 
Columbus  43209-3502 

Mr  Andrew  M  Kamm  88 
2302  York  Road  SW 
Roanoke  VA  24015-3906 
46,  47 


Mr  Patrick  B  Kane  87 
4610  Peppercorn  Place 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
19,  185 

Mr  William  G  Karslake  Jr  86 
548  N  Center  St 
Hickory  NC  28601 
130 

Mr  Mark  H.  Kattman  89 
2110  Minor  Road 
Charlottesville  VA  22903 

Mr  Brian  D  Kaufman  85 
2900  Arnold  Rd 
Durham  NC  27707 

Mr  Christopher  Keeley  89 
510  28th  Street  SW 
Roanoke  VA  24014 

Mr  William  W  Keenan  III  86 

P  O  Box  666 

St  Simmons  Is  GA  31522 

195 

Mr  Michael  P  Kehoe  88 
11411  Yeomans  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23233 
193 

Mr  David  C  Kelly  88 
79  Bell  Hill  Dr 
Grafton  VA  23692 
15,  19,  185 

Mr  Timothy  M  Kelly  88 
8521  Pepperdine  Drive 
Vienna  VA  22180 

Mr  Matthew  P  Kenneally  86 
3431  Inwood  Drive 
Houston  TX  77019 

Mr  Alfred  D  Kennedy  IV  89 
147  W  Wesley  Road  NW 
Atlanta  GA  30305 

Mr  Joseph  S  Kern  86 
3402  Sherwood  Lane 
Hopewell  VA  23860 
130 

Mr  Joseph  Reid  Kerr  IV  89 
432  North  Street 
Portsmouth  VA  23704 

Mr  Gary  L  Kessler  86 
75  Dehaven  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23229 
169,  198,  130 

Mr  Brian  D  Keyser  87 
9824  Burke  Lane 
Burke  VA  22015 
138 

Mr  Christian  A.  Kiesau  89 
861  Glendalyn  Avenue 
Spartanburg  SC  29302 

Mr  William  Garth  Kilburn  89 
Trails  End  Lodge 
Smith  Road 
Wilmington  VT  05363 
196 

Mr  Charles  E  Kimbrough  86 

Box  178 

Pine  Mountain  GA  31822 

Mr  Bradley  V.  King  89 
6  Surrey  Lane 
Durham  NC  27702 


Mr  Douglas  M  King  86 
1017  Scramblers  Knob 
Franklin  TN  37064-6002 
195 

Mr  Marion  L.  King  III  89 

Box  122 

Whitemarsh  VA  23183 

Mr  James  W  King  Jr  87 
P  O  Box  241 
Burkeville  VA  23922 
138 

Mr  Roger  Kirby  88 
Claremont  Manor 
Claremont  VA  23899 
196,  197 

Mr  Patrick  H  Kirchmier  87 
9807  River  Road 
Richmond  VA  23233 
186 

Mr  Robert  P  Kline  87 
1804  Brandt  Ave 
New  Cumberland  PA  17070 
19,  185,  138 

Mr  Darryl  R  Knight  86 
P  O  Box  9494 
Rapid  City  SD  57709-9494 
182,  131,  176 

Mr  Philip  A.  Korshak  89 
5327  Imogene  Street 
Houston  TX  77096 

Mr  R.  Keith  Kozlowski  89 
585  Marygate  Drive 
Bay  Village  OH  44140 

Mr  Arthur  H.  Kreienbaum  89 
317  Jefferson  Street 
Emporia  VA  23847 
186 

Mr  Richard  A.  Kruse  89 
4  Greenbrier  Court  #102 
Fredericksburg  VA  22401 
158,  188 

Mr  Richard  E  Kurtz  86 
380  Keller  Rd 
Berwyn  PA  19312 
92,  131 

Mr  J  Michael  Kutrik  88 
731  Dairy  Road 
Parkton  MD  21120 
196,  197 


L 


Mr  David  J  LaChapelle  87 
902  St  Francis 
Rapid  City  SD  57701 
97,  98,  99 

Mr  Bradbury  E.  LaMonte  89 
Inveryne  4230  Glenwood  Ave 
Birmingham  AL  35222 

Mr  Jeff  R.  LaVangie  89 
18  Hillcrest  Drive 
Bernardston  MA  01337 

Mr  Adam  R  Labar  87 
4205  Winterberry  Court 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
37,  185 

Mr  Daniel  Lee  Laramore  89 
604  Beach  Drive 
Annapolis  MD  21403 
19 


Mr  Mark  Allen  Lasyone  87 
1128  Sharon  Drive 
Chesapeake  VA  23320 

Mr  Edward  B  Lawless  88 
1509  Trouville  Ave 
Norfold  VA  23505 


Mr  Jeffry  A.  Lawson  89 
1 1  East  Bayshore  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23454 

Mr  Samuel  G  Layton  III  86 
2300  Thetford  Court 
Charlotte  NC  28211 
190,  131 

Mr  Marc  B.  Lazenby  88 
617  Quail  Drive 
Bluefield  VA  24605 


Mr  Jeffrey  E  Lee  87 

Box  203 

Keller  VA  23401 

138 

Mr  Jerry  Dean  Lee  87 
8516  Bentridge  Lane 
Richmond  VA  23229 

Mr  John  L  Lee  86 
204  Forsythe  St 
Norfold  VA  23505 

36,  37 

Mr  Robert  E  Lee  V  86 
6717  Melrose  Dr 
McLean  VA  22101 

Mr  Gregg  M  Legerton  88 
2'/2  Atlantic  Street 
Charleston  SC  29401-2115 
196,  197 

Mr  Monte  Lehmkuhler  88 
303  Lakeland  Drive 
Hampton  VA  23669 
22 

Mr  Sidney  C  Lemon  88 
8700  Pinyon  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 
189 

Mr  Robert  Bryant  Lendrim  86 

3  Bransford  Ct 
Williamsburg  VA  23185 
189 

Mr  W.B.  Chisolm  Leonard  Jr  89 

4  Heathwood  Circle 
Columbia  SC  29205 

Mr  Mark  E  Levandoski  88 
4000  Morningside  Drive 
Lynchburg  VA  24503 

Mr  Edward  Mark  Lewis  88 
501  Rockridge  Avenue 
Trussville  AL  35173 

Mr  Henry  S  Liebert  87 
9917  Kingsbridge  Road 
Richmond  VA  23233 
186,  138 

Mr  George  A  Light  86 
12829  Tewksbury  Dr 
Herndon  VA  22071 

37,  86 

Mr  Thomas  B  Light  88 
12829  Tewksbury  Drive 
Herndon  VA  22071 
79 
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Mr  William  T.  Liles  89 
324  Whitehaven  Lane 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 

Mr  Matthew  P.  Liwski  S9 
13  Mckendree  Avenue 
Annapolis  MD  21401 

Mr  Ken  Shu  Kang  Lo  89 

13  Kainloops  Drive 
Ontario,  Canada  M2J3R6 
198 

Mr  James  C.  Locke  89 
Route  2,  Box  I55A 
Gladys  VA  24554 

Mr  Robert  C.  Lodge  89 
16306  Red  Cedar  Trail 
Dallas  TX  75248 
47 

Mr  E  Don  Loos  III  85 
719  Susan  Ln 
Martinsville  VA  24112 
131,  40 

Mr  Brad  A  Lower  88 
248  Longview  Drive 
Abingdon  VA  24210 
198 

Mr  John  F  Lowrey  87 
5665  Shallowford  Road 
LewisviUe  NC  27023 
22 

Mr  Wayne  B  Lucas  87 

14  Notre  Dame  Road 
Acton  MA  01720 

Mr  Robert  J  Lukacevic  86 
5609  #F  Chichester  Court 
Richmond  VA  23228 
131 

Mr  Edward  W  Lyons  88 
Box  639  Low 

Locust  Grove  VA  22508-0639 
44,  160,  164,  190 

Mr  Michael  D  Lyster  87 
3  Brook  Road 
Farmington  VA  22901 
185,  138,  229 


M 


Mr  Douglas  Mackenzie  88 
320  Chapman  Road 
Greenville  SC  29605 

Mr  Douglas  E.  Maddox  89 
Route  1,  Box  259 
Amherst  VA  24521 
19 

Mr  James  B  Mahoney  88 
51  Skyline  Drive 
Riverton  WY  82501 

Mr  John  W  Maloney  88 
8  Oak  Lane 
Richmond  VA  23226 
I     193 

I    Mr  Christian  T  Mamon  89 

!     Route  7,  Box  93 

'     Lexington  VA  24450 

Mr  Philip  E.  Mankins  89 
594  Fairwood  Road 
Huntington  WV  25705 
164 


Mr  J  Lawrence  Mansfield  Jr  86 
445  Kirkwood  Lane 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23452 
123,  198 

Mr  Ashley  Bridges  Marable  86 
5203  Lakeside  Ave 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 
168,  131,  105 

Mr  Andrew  B.  Marshall  89 
390  Pinellas  Bayway 
Tierra  Verde  FL  33715 
229 

Dr  Donn  E  Marshall  86 
Route  4  Box  410 
Morgantown  WV  26505 
22,  96,  97,  98,  99,  131 

Mr  Kevin  E.  Martin-Gayle  89 
603  Horsepen  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 
19,  44 

Mr  David  C.  Mason  89 
2615  Fox  Mill  Road 
Reston  VA  22071 


Mr  Craig  L  Massey  88 
4300  Sulgrave  Road 
Richmond  VA  23221 

Mr  Frank  D  Massie  87 

Box  126 

Waverly  VA  23890 

Mr  Stephen  L  Matthews  88 
P  O  Box  148 

Marion  Station  MD  21838 
160,  166 

Mr  Louis  W  Mattis  88 
187  Ferris  Hill  Road 
New  Canaan  CT  06840 

Mr  Armistead  B  Mauck  86 
508  Sandalwood  Dr 
Richmond  VA  23229 
46,  47,  186,  131 

Mr  Chester  W  Mayo  86 
Box  728 

Hampden  Sydney  VA  23943 
166,  181,  131 

Mr  Timothy  L  Mayo  88 
2  Narrowridge  Road 
Richmond  VA  23231 


Mr  James  D  Mayson  87 
4906  Buckhorn  Road 
Roanoke  VA  24014 

Mr  John  J  Mazulewicz  89 
4003  Rose  Lane 
Annandale  VA  22003 
229 

Mr  Kenneth  D  McAuthur  88 
Route  1  Box  595 
Doswell  VA  23047 

Mr  Michael  L  McCabe  87 
3225  Cumberland  Road 
Charlottesville  VA  22901 
186 

Mr  Timothy  E.  McCanna  86 
471 1  Doyle  Terrace 
Lynchburg  VA  24503 
184,  185,  176 

Mr  Robert  M.  McCarthy  IV  89 
1520  Seabreeze  Trail 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23452 


Mr  Jeffrey  M  McCloskey  87 
1361  Old  Manchester  Road 
Westminster  MD  21157 
97,  98,  138 

Mr  John  T  McCombs  86 

210  54th  Street 

Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 

Mr  Charles  L  McCullough  86 
240  Country  Club  Lane 
Gettysburg  PA  17325 
92,  174,  132 

Mr  Richard  C  McEvoy  88 
6207  Glenridge  Lane 
Chattanooga  TN  37343 
196 

Mr  Freddie  G.  McGann  89 
Route  1,  Box  259M 
Faber  VA  22938 
19 

Mr  Christopher  R  McGarry  87 
3945  Meadowlark  Road 
Roanoke  VA  24018 


Mr  John  R  McGhee  Jr  86 
1023  Dogwood  Lane 
Bluefield  WV  24710 
32,  92,  163,  132 

Mr  William  R.  McGuire  89 
1218  Rothesay  Circle 
Richmond  VA  23221 
167 

Mr  Michael  F  Mclntyre  87 
112  Maxton  St 
Spartanburg  SC  29302 
138 

Mr  James  F  McKay  89 
10  BrookhoUow  Drive 
Glen  Allen  VA  23060 
198,  138 

Mr  Edward  W  McKinney  86 
28  Dogwood  Lane 
Fair  Haven  NJ  07701 
195 

Mr  Douglas  P.  MaManamy  89 
1739  Ball  Mill  Court 
Dunwoody  GA  30338 

47 

Mr  Daniel  C.  McMuIlen  89 
406  Washington  St. 
Cumberland  MD  21502 
189 

Mr  Edward  T  McMullen  86 
36  Cliff  Rd 
Belle  Terre  NY  11777 
159,  195,  132 

Mr  Charles  W  McNeely  86 
Route  2  Box  301 
Charlottesville  VA  22901 

Mr  James  H.  McVey  89 
4910  Gary  Street  Road 
Richmond  VA  23226 
186 

Mr  Christopher  M.  Meadows  89 
2903  Roundhill  Road 
Greensboro  NC  27408 

Mr  James  W.  Mercer  Jr  89 
105  Kinloch  Drive 
Fredericksburg  VA  22401 
19,  193 

Mr  John  M  Merritt  89 
1961  River  Forest  Road 
Atlanta  GA  30327 


Mr  David  C.  Meyer  86 
123  Winthrop  Dr 
Danville  VA  24540 
132 

Mr  Kenneth  D  Meyer  87 
P  O  Box  274 
Chesterfield  VA  23832 
19 

Mr  William  A  Middleton  Jr  i 
202  Woodfield  Drive 
Spotsylvania  VA  22553 

Mr  Eric  Miler  88 
201  Northline 
Metairie  LA  70005 

Mr  Scott  T.  Miles  89 
13810  Hailsham  Circle 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
198 

Mr  Charles  F  Miller  86 
720  Wolcott  Drive 
Philadelphia  PA  19118-4311 
132 

Mr  Daniel  P  Miller  86 
5901  Mt  Eagle  Drive  Apt  118 
Alexandria  VA  22303 
19,  185 

Mr  Douglas  A  Miller  87 
9304  Ridgefield  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 
198,  199 

Mr  Gregory  H  Miller  86 
2161  Heatherly  Dr 
Kingsport  TN  37660 

Mr  Harmon  B.  Miller  IV  89 
16  Chatham  Road  NW 
Atlanta  GA  30305 

Mr  Steven  E.  Mills  89 
6405  Salem  Park  Circle 
Mechanicsburg  PA  17055 

Mr  Lee  Shaw  Mincy  89 
5  Eaglewood  Place 
Albany  NY  12203 
198 

Mr  Daniel  Mingione  88 
2429  Watermill  Grove 
Chesapeake  VA  23321 
196 

Mr  O  Randolph  Minter  Jr  88 
113  Pine  Street 
Martinsville  V A  24112 
182,  176 

Mr  Kevin  R  Mitchell  85 
5636  Edinboro  Ave 
Lynchburg  VA  24502 
132 

Mr  Christopher  M.  Mize  89 
2405  Gurley  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 
193 

Mr  Jonathan  David  Mize  89 
2405  Gurley  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 
193 

Mr  Brian  E.  Moon  89 
2900  East  Brigstock  Road 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
193,  38,  39 

Mr  James  B.  Mooney  89 

Route  1,  Box  120 

Mardela  Springs  MD  21837 


Mr  James  M  Moore  87 
5212  Royal  Drive 
Mechanicsburg  PA  17055 
19,  198,  138 

Mr  Michael  E.  Moore  89 
1204  Kittiwake  Court 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 

Mr  Samuel  J  T  Moore  III  86 
2216  Park  Ave 
Richmond  VA  23220 
186,  132 

Mr  Mark  L  Moran  86 
Route  10 
BrookhoUow  Rd 
Anderson  SC  29621 
43 

Mr  Patrick  T  Morgan  87 
2695  Cranlyn  Road 
Shaker  Heights  OH  44122 
189 

Mr  Steven  L.  Morgan  89 
4  Graff  Court 
Mobile  AL  36606 

Mr  E  Lombard  Morgan  Jr  87 
Route  4  Box  218 
Gloucester  VA  23061 


Mr  Anthony  P  Morris  87 
16819  Colegrove  Dr 
Dallas  TX  75248 
195 

Mr  Earl  W  Morris  86 
322  Cumberland  Dr 
Danville  VA  24541 
190,  132 

Mr  Griffith  J  Morris  86 
1 379  Reese  Road 
Woodstock  GA  30188 
179,  189 

Mr  John  B.  Morton  III  89 
2300  MacDonough  Road 
Wilmington  DE  19805 

Mr  Bernard  S  Moss  88 
804  Cloudland  Drive 
Johnson  City  TN  37601 
196,  197 

Mr  J.  Jarrett  Moss  89 
4754  Windsor  Drive 
Smyrna  GA  30080 

Mr  David  A  Mugford  86 

8  Broad  Run  Road 

Manakin  Sabot  VA  23103-9727 

132 

Mr  John  C  Muller  88 
615  Pelham  Road 
Greenville  SC  29615 
196     • 

Mr  William  B  Munn  87 
Route  5  Box  294 
Richmond  VA  23231 
138 

Mr  Christopher  G  Muse  89 
P  O  Box  8535 
Roanoke  VA  24014 


N 


Mr  J.  Christopher  Naftzger  89 

85  Mohawk  Drive 

West  Hartford  CT  06117 


INDEX 
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Mr  William  E.  Naquin  89 
Annefield  General  Delivery 
Zanoni  VA  23191 
159 

Mr  Alfred  R.  Naranjo  89 
12312  Lullington  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23233 
19 

Mr  Jeffery  P  Neal  86 
836  College  Ave 
Bedford  VA  24523 
185,  133 

Mr  Michael  E.  Neal  87 
1115  Crocker  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23235-3511 
19,  193 

Mr  S  A  Britton  Neal  88 
3336  Hermitage  Road 
Birmingham  AL  35223 
189 

Mr  Tayloe  N  Negus  88 
5404  Queensbury  Road 
Richmond  VA  23226 
178,  185 

Mr  Thomas  R.  Neilson  III  89 
P.  O.  Box  425 
Devon  Pa  19333 

Mr  David  A  G  Nelson  88 
2819  Larcom  Lane 
Arhngton  VA  22207 

Mr  Robert  J.  Nelson  89 
3236  Somerset  Street  SW 
Roanoke  VA  24014 
22 

Mr  Mark  S  Nettle  88 
165  Nichols  Avenue 
Shelton  CT  06484 
193 

Mr  Daniel  Lee  Newell  88 
713C  Springfield  Road 
Danville  VA  24540 
19,  185 

Mr  William  T.  M.  Newton  89 
2611  Holly  Point  Road  East 
Orange  Park  FL  32073 
22 

Mr  Christopher  M  Nicklo  86 
5005  24th  Street  W 
Bradenton  FL  33507 
133,  103 

Mr  George  W  Nolley  86 
6  Yeates  Court 
Lynchburg  VA  24502-5653 
158,  162,  166,  181,  133 


0 


Mr  Charles  L.  O'Brien  89 
70  Wedgewood  Drive 
Carlisle  PA  17013 

Mr  Martin  J  O'Brien  III  87 
2652  Cornwallis  Ave 
Roanoke  VA  24014 

1:82 

Mr  Charles  Dee  O'Dell  87 
200  Price  Street 
Oxford  MS  38655 
137,  196,  138 

Mr  Timothy  M.  O'Keefe  89 
93  Connell  Drive 
Stoughton  MA  02072 
83,  39 


Mr  Sean  F  Oberle  88 
478  Hope  Road 
Stafford  VA  22554 

Mr  Jeffrey  L.  Odum  89 
8017  Exeter  Lane 
Columbia  SC  29223 

Mr  Erik  J  Olfson  86 
P  O  Box  388 
Edgewater  MD  21037 
186,  133 

Mr  D.  Eraser  Orr  Jr  89 
206  Sunset  Drive 
Greensboro  NC  27408 
195 

Mr  Donald  J  Otey  86 
1913  Westminster  Dr 
Grand  Prarie  TX  75050 
190 

Mr  Thomas  H.  Outten  89 
130  Rockingham  Road 
Greenville  SC  29607 
19,  186 

Mr  Kevin  P.  Pachas  89 
5301  Lewisham  Road 
Fairfax  VA  22030 


P 


Mr  Christopher  B.  Page  89 
Route  2,  Box  64 
Leesburg  VA  22075 
197,  196 

Mr  Frank  Page  88 
3303  Roundhill  Road 
Greensboro  NC  29302 
196,  197 

Mr  Gordon  E.  Parker  Jr  89 
2125  Woodlawn  Avenue 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23455 
199 

Mr  Thomas  M  Parrish  87 
6100  Howard  Road 
Richmond  VA  23226 
198 

Mr  Clifford  P.  Parson  89 
219  North  15th  Avenue 
Hopewell  VA  23860 

Mr  Paul  L  Parsons  88 
2825  W  Gibbs  Road 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23457 

Mr  George  L  Parsons  III  86 
5912  Glenhaven  Crescent 
Norfolk  VA  23508 
198 

Mr  Robert  J  Partin  87 
13  Dog  Patch  Lane 
Stafford  VA  22554 
19 

Mr  Wesley  Patterson  87 
3328  Maplelawn  Avenue  NW 
Roanoke  VA  24012 
193,  138 

Mr  C.  Frederick  Payne  89 
422  Eighth  Street 
West  Point  VA  23181 

Mr  Charles  W  Payne  Jr  88 
2  Woodland  Terrace 
Fredericksburg  VA  22405 
37,  175 


Mr  John  W  Peake  87 
2  Assembly  Court 
Newport  News  VA  23606 

Mr  Ryder  Lee  Perkins  89 
2205  Craven  Lane 
Richmond  VA  23228 
190 

Mr  H  Stephen  Perl  88 
Rt  1,  Box  206 
Stuarts  Draft  VA  24477 
163,  166 

Mr  Edwin  Perry  Pernell  III  89 
904  West  High  Street 
South  Hill  VA  23970 
182 

Mr  Elmer  J  Peters  86 
401  Nottingham  Drive 
Colonial  Heights  VA  23834-1139 
114,  133 

Mr  Ronald  W  Pfeil  88 
825  Amber  Drive 
Marco  Island  FL  33937 
166,  167 

Mr  Jonathan  Philpott  89 
P.  O.  Box  611 
Reynolds  GA  31076 
184,  229,  148.  155 

Mr  Robert  Mason  Pilcher  III  86 
6335  Ridgeway  Rd 
Richmond  VA  23226 
186,  133 

Mr  Eric  D.  Pinnar  89 
3602  Sprucedale  Drive 
Annandale  VA  22003 
181,  229 

Mr  Paul  E.  Pisano  89 
Old  Mine  Brook  Road 
Far  Hills  NJ  07931 
168 

Mr  S  Anthony  Pitts  88 
9900  Beaver  Bridge  Road 
Chesterfield  VA  23832 
19,  185 

Mr  Robert  S  Plaster  Jr  87 
P  O  Box  888 
Chatham  VA  24531 
198,  138 

Mr  Christopher  C  Poe  86 
1812  Fleet  Terrace 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23454 
32,  106 

Mr  Henry  R  Pollard  V  88 
1807  Oakway  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23233 

Mr  John  W  Pollock  87 
4210  Newport  Ave 
Norfolk  VA  23508 
163,  165,  181,  139 

Mr  Hector  A  Portuondo  89 

438  Marginal  Road 

W  Palm  Beach  FL  3341 1 

Mr  Edward  A  Potter  87 
1308  Evergreen  Ave 
Goldsboro  NC  27530 
193,  139 

Mr  Charles  Lee  Potts  89 
4143  Roxbury  Place 
Eric  PA  16506 

Mr  Christopher  W.  Powell  89 
870  Hawthorne  Lane 
Waynesboro  VA  22980 
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Mr  Michael  D.  Powers  89 
727  Plantation  Circle 
Roanoke  VA  24019 

Mr  Stephen  D  Powers  88 
727  Plantation  Circle 
Roanoke  VA  24019 
19,  193 

Mr  Marius  D  Prince  Jr  87 
6033  Corland  Ct 
Mclean  VA  22101 
198,  139 

Mr  Michael  Pritchard  88 
1318  Timberly  Lane 
Mclean  VA  22102 

Mr  Samuel  S  Proctor  87 

Burleigh 

Route  1  Box  141 

Semora  NC  27343 

139 

Mr  Alan  W  Pruitt  87 

Box  176 

Onley  VA  23418 

Mr  Charles  W.  Pryor  III  89 
1700  Rivermont  Avenue 
Lynchburg  VA  24503 
19,  184 

Mr  Robert  A  Pullum  87 
1709  North  Broad  Street 
Camden  SC  29020 
160,  196,  139 

Mr  Caperton  D  Putt  87 
1531  Somerset  Drive 
Lynchburg  VA  24503 
19,  137,  169,  184,  185,  139 

Mr  James  R.  Putt  89 
500  East  Norton  Avenue 
Carol  Stream  IL  60188 
167 

Mr  Frank  B  Pyott  86 
Box  147 

Tazewell  VA  24651 
182,  133 


R 


Mr  Philip  S.  Rachels  89 
1025  Cambridge  Cres. 
Norfolk  VA  23508 

Mr  James  W.  Rapier  89 
1566  Webster  Street 
New  Orleans  LA  70118 

Mr  Victor  M.  Raposo  89 
104  James  Landing  Road 
Newport  News  VA  23606 
160 

Mr  Jake  Rasor  III  89 
P.  O.  Box  246 
Cross  Hill  SC  29325 

Mr  G  David  Rath  86 
22  Hill-n-dale  Drive 
Lynchburg  VA  24504 

Mr  Wesley  M.  Rawls  89 
1360  Little  Neck  Road 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23452 

Mr  William  S  D  Read  86 
685  N  Shore  Drive 
Charleston  SC  29412 
166,  133 


Mr  Richard  C  Redd  88 
Route  1  Box  419 
West  Point  VA  23181 
182 

Mr  Dorn  Lee  Redd  Jr  89 
800  DeSoto  Road 
Boca  Raton  FL  33432 

Mr  Geoffrey  C.B.  Reid  89 
1718  Wilshire  Blvd. 
Wilson  NC  27893 
22 

Mr  Charles  H  Reynolds  87 
P  O  Box  943 
Rutherfordton  NC  28139 
189 

Mr  Thomas  B.  Reynolds  89 
Route  1,  Box  459A 
Thomasville  GA  31792 
198 

Mr  Donald  H  Rhodes  Jr  88 
1257  N  Inlynnview  Road 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23454-1820 

Mr  Jeffrey  G  Rice  88 
16817  Ticonderoga  Avenue 
Baton  Rouge  LA  70817-3248 

Mr  John  R  Rice  86 
1 1 1  Shirley  St 
Winchester  VA  22601 

Mr  John  N.  Richardson  89 
General  Delivery 
Redart  VA  23142 

Mr  Terrence  J.  Richardson  89 
256  E.  Queens  Drive 
Williamsburg  VA  23185     , 

Mr  Scott  M  Riddick  88 
2309  Logan  Street 
Richmond  VA  23225-3461 

Mr  Steven  M.  Riddle  89 
2113  Mont  Haven 
Durham  NC  27712 
44,  190 

Mr  F  Carl  Riedlin  88 
6804  Stonewood  Terrace 
Rockville  MD  20852 
182 

Mr  Charles  A.  Rivers  89 
174  Country  Club  Drive 
Daphne  AL  36526 

Mr  C.  Saunders  Roberson  Jr  89 
1600  Lafayette  Avenue 
Rocky  Mount  NC  27801 
196,  229 

Mr  Christan  Roberts  88 
1705  Careybrook  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23233 
193 

Mr  Matthew  W  Robertson  III 
P  O  Box  336 

Boykins  VA  23827 
175,  196,  197,  139 

Mr  Benjamin  E  Robinson  86 
406  Carmen  Ave 
Jacksonville  NC  28540 
190,  133 

Mr  Kevin  L  Robinson  87 
7  Middle  Road 
Caledonia  NY  14423 
139 


Mr  R,  Kinckle  Robinson  89 
Route  1  Box  17 
Pamplin  VA  23958 

Mr  John  \V  Robinson  III  86 
4225  Canterbury  Court 
Jackson  MS  39211 
195 

Mr  Thomas  W.  Robinson  III  89 
1900  Bridle  Lane 
Alexandria  VA  22308 

Mr  Hugo  F  Rodriguez  88 
P  O  Box  426 

Kimberton  PA  19442 
190 

Mr  Al  C  Romero  88 
645  Reasor  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23464 
160.  166 

Mr  Steven  D.  Roper  89 
2901  New  Garden  Road 
Greensboro  NC  27408 

Mr  John  D  Rose  89 
3400  Marlboro  Court 
Charlottesville  VA  22901 
19,  195 

Mr  Thomas  L.  Rose  89 
4629  Belclaire 
Dallas  TX  75209 

Mr  Claude  L  Royals  86 
102  Sheriffs  PI 
Williamsburg  VA  23185 
134 

Mr  John  C  Russ  88 

2229  Windward  Shore  Drive 

Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 

Mr  Pompeo  A.  Russo  89 
12710  Sutlers  Lane 
Bowie  MD  20715 

Mr  D.  Hile  Rutledge  89 
1516  Cutshaw  Place 
Richmond  VA  23226 


s 


Mr  John  E  Sadler  III  87 
720  N  Washington  Ave 
Pulaski  VA  24301 
182.  139 

Mr  Christopher  Sawides  89 
1517  Southwick  Road 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 
198 

Mr  Jason  P.  Scadron  89 
5500  Holmes  Run  Parkway 
Alexandra  VA  22304 

Mr  C.  Christopher  Scardina  89 
901  North  Lebanon  Street 
Arlington  VA  22205 

Mr  Craig  N  Schelle  86 
1400  Carroliton  Ave 
Towson  MD  21204 
190,  134 

Mr  David  P  Schneider  87 
7940  Innsbruck  Drive 
Atlanta  GA  30338-2006 
139 


Mr  K.  Christian  Schoeller  89 
Khakum  Wood 
Greenwich  CT  06830 

Mr  J  Christopher  Schoen  88 
8797  River  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 

Mr  Richard  H  Schofield  87 
10504  Samaga  Drive 
Oakton  VA  22124 
44,  161,  164,  190.  139 

Mr  Steven  W  Schrom  88 
P  O  Box  95 

War  WV  24892 

Mr  Mark  D  Scott  87 
5613  Ravenel  Lane 
Springfield  V A  22151 
19,  193 

Mr  John  E  Sellers  89 
415  Willow  Oak  Drive 
Roanoke  VA  24014 

Mr  John  Banks  Sewell  III  87 
Rt  7  Box  72 
Decatur  AL  35603 
186 

Mr  Anthony  Sgro  88 
1402  Highland  Circle 
Blacksburg  VA  24060 

Mr  S  Michael  Sharp  86 
Route  4  Box  407 
Galax  VA  24333 
19,  181 

Mr  E.  Clay  Shaw  III  89 
1305  Ballawtrae  Court 
McLean  VA  22101 

Mr  D  Gregory  Sheffield  87 
614  South  Main  St 
Blackstone  VA  23824 
182,  139 

Mr  Michael  E  Shelton  86 
649  Timberlake  Dr 
Danville  VA  24540 
134 

Mr  Edward  U.  Shin  89 
4300  Deertrail  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23234 

Mr  Gordon  A  Shock  87 
6018  Ridgeview  Drive 
Alexandria  VA  22310 

34,  139 

Mr  Andrew  R.  Shoemaker  89 
Route  3  Box  3422 
Clayton  GA  30525 

Mr  Jon  A.  Shoemaker  89 
4224  Shiloh  Drive 
Birmingham  AL  35213 

Mr  Henry  M  Sibley  III  89 
1609  Swansbury  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23233 
196 

Mr  Christopher  B  Sibold  87 
2333  Schenley  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23235 

35,  37 

Mr  Stephen  G  Siewick  86 
200  Walker  Rd 
Great  Falls  VA  22066 
161,  162,  134 


Mr  Oscar  M.  Singleton  III  89 
124  Roberts  Lane 
Alexandria  VA  22314 

Mr  John  Patrick  Slifka  87 
3388  Jonadab  Road 
Grafton  VA  23692 
19,  185 

Mr  Ceiin  F  Smith  88 
P  O  Box  226 

Clifton  VA  22024 

Mr  David  B  Smith  87 
951  Ficklen  Rd 
Fredericksburg  VA  22405 
139,  40 

Mr  Harvard  B  Smith  87 
826  Riverview  Drive 
Suffolk  VA  23434 

Mr  John  T.  Barnes  Smith  89 
2304  Canal  Drive 
Wilson  NC  27893 


Mr  Philip  A  Smith  87 
315  Greenway  Lane 
Richmond  VA  23226 


Mr  Richard  K  Smith  88 
610  N  5th  Street 
Wytheville  VA  24382 
19 

Mr  Stephen  A  Smith  88 
1212  Cedar  Point  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 

Mr  Miller  F  Smyth  88 
2525  Norris  Road  #88 
Columbus  GA  31907 
182 

Mr  Stanford  L.  Southworth  89 
3010  Birchbrook  Road 
Richmond  VA  23228 
198 

Mr  Jeffrey  S  Sparks  87 
300  Seven  Pines  Ave 
Sandston  VA  23150 
198 

Mr  David  A  Spector  87 
20  West  64th  Street 
New  York  NY  10023 

Mr  A  Douglas  Spitalny  88 
3213  Quail  Hill  Drive 
Midlothian  VA  23113 

Mr  Joseph  M  Sposa  88 
853 1-C  Patterson  Avenue 
Richmond  VA  23229 
42 

Mr  D  Kent  Stanford  88 
Route  4  Sherwood  Est 
Clinton  TN  37716 

Mr  J  Colan  Stanley  88 
Route  2,  Box  109 
Montpelier  VA  23192 
186 

Mr  William  M,  Stanley  Jr  89 
9530  Whitecedar  Court 
Vienna  VA  22180 
190 

Mr  Thomas  Stark  IV  86 
P  O  Box  78 
Amelia  VA  23002 
96,  98,  193,  40 


Mr  Michael  E  States  86 
452  Brockenbraugh  Rd 
Chesapeake  VA  23320 
32,  134 

Mr  Robert  H  Stickley  86 
303  Country  Club  Dr 
Greensboro  NC  27408 
195 

Mr  S  Neil  Stout  86 
309  Forest  Hills  Road 
Wilson  NC  27893 
196,  139 

Mr  Curtis  A  Street  87 
806  Robert  Street 
Windsor  NC  27983-2010 
193 

Mr  Peter  M  Swan  87 
Route  1  Box  133 
Locust  Grove 
Onancock  VA  23417 

Mr  Thomas  J  Swartzwelder  87 
202  Raleigh  Road 
Wilson  NC  27893 
22,  195,  139 


T 


Mr  Daniel  D  Tafel  87 
1808  Knollwood  Road 
Louisville  KY  40207 
189 

Mr  J  Burton  Tait  Jr  87 
728  Lakeshore  Drive 
Raleigh  NC  27609 
193 

Mr  Alexander  M.  Taliaferro 
7809  Overbrook  Rd 
Ruxton  MD  21204 
195 

Mr  Russell  E  Tanner  87 
2043  Darlington  Road  SW 
Roanoke  VA  24018 
139 

Mr  James  P.  Tate  IV  89 
9208  Westmoor  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23229 


Mr  Daryl  W  Taylor  86 
125  Thomas  Dale 
Williamsburg  VA  23185-6545 

Mr  Guild  Lee  Taylor  89 
Mackie  Lake  Road 
Clarksdale  MS  38614 

Mr  Jeffery  B  Taylor  86 
5354  Gainsborough  Dr 
Fairfax  VA  22032 
134,  176 

Mr  John  Pickens  Taylor  89 
43  Charlbury  Street 
Greenville  SC  29607 
19 

Mr  Patrick  J.  Taylor  89 
351  Level  Green  Court 
Hampton  VA  23669 

Mr  Ray  Conlee  Taylor  87 
4965  Edenshire 
Memphis  TN  38117 
195 

Mr  Robert  F  Taylor  87 
4965  Edenshire 
Memphis  TN  38117 
195 


Mr  Clarence  H  Taylor  III 
4401  Georgian  Place 
Nashville  TN  37215 

Mr  Joseph  M  Teefey  88 
421  North  Davis  Avenue 
Richmond  VA  23220 
198 


Mr  J  Bradley  Terry  87 
5321  Fordwick  Drive  Sw 
Roanoke  VA  24018 
139 

Mr  Edward  C  Thomas  IV  88 
12321  Old  Canal  Road 
Potomac  MD  20854 
190 

Mr  Paul  M  Thompson  87 
215  Riverwood  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23229 
198 

Mr  Stephen  C  Thompson  86 
P  O  Box  1008 
Chatham  VA  24531 

Mr  Trueman  C.  S.  Thompson  I 
98  Shipwright  Street 
Annapolis  MD  21401 

Mr  Harry  B  Thompson  IV  87 
4309  Exeter  Close  Nw 
Atlanta  GA  30327 


Mr  Christopher  G  Thorp  86 
108  Tiffany  Drive 
Waynesboro  VA  22980 
134 

Mr  P.  Thomas  Thurmond  III  89 
1700  Laxton  Road 
Lynchburg  VA  24502 
19 

Mr  Horace  M  Tipton  87 
Corona's  Farm 
Frenchman's  Bayo  AR  38119 
139 

Mr  Paul  M  Toler  86 
5013  Caledonia  Road 
Richmond  VA  23225 
193 

Mr  Michael  W.  Topping  89 
136  Monitor  Road 
Portsmouth  VA  23707 


Mr  Philip  R  Trapani  86 
5425  Argall  Crescent 
Norfolk  VA  23508 
189,  135 

Mr  Edward  E  Tronnes  86 
388  Buckingham  Rd 
Winston  Salem  NC  27104 
195,  135 

Mr  David  B  Trotter  87 
1  Revere  Court 
Little  Rock  AR  72207 
163,  100 

Mr  Michael  G  Trout  87 
Rd  2  Box  286 
Glen  Rock  PA  17327 
189,  139 

Mr  Duane  F  Tull  88 
114  Oaklee  Dr 
Fruitland  MD  21826 
181 

Mr  Edward  J  Tully  87 
308  Altoona  Drive 
Fredericksburg  VA  22401 
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Mr  Mark  W.  Turner  89 
12920  Autumn  Drive 
Silver  Spring  MD  20904 
229 

Mr  W  Bradley  Turner  88 
Route  4,  Box  1625 
Ashland  VA  23005 
193 

Mr  John  H  Turner  III  87 
2826  Stephenson  Avenue 
Roanoke  VA  24014 
44,  190 

Mr  Edward  C.  G.  Tyree  III  89 
1046  Jamestown  Crescent 
Norfolk  VA  23508 
22,  195 


Mr  Preston  W  Volman  88 

P  O  Box  344 

Port  Tobacco  MD  20677 

193 

Mr  Jack  R.  Von  Maure  III  89 
214  North  Signal  Hill  Road 
Barrington  IL  60010 


u 


Mr  Harry  P  Umberger  88 
755  North  8  Street 
Wytheville  VA  24382 
19,  17,  185 

Mr  Joseph  M  Unmussig  89 
7862  Brentford  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23225 
19 

Mr  Robert  I.  Urofsky  89 
1500  Careybrook  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23233 


Y 


Mr  John  S.  Vail  89 
P  O  Box  1099 
Duxbury  MA  02331 
159,  166 

Mr  C.  Richard  Valiant  89 
764  Arbour  Drive 
Newark  DE  19713 
19 

Mr  Rodney  S.  Van  Nostrand  81 
P  O  Box  887 
OpeHka  AL  36801 

Mr  Litz  H  VanDyke  86 
P  O  Box  265 
Tazewell  VA  24651 
25,  185,  135 

Mr  Keith  D  VanderVennet  87 
200  Parkway  Drive 
Newport  News  VA  23606 
198,  139 

Mr  Bayer  Vella  88 
80  Audubon  Blvd 
New  Orleans  LA  70118 
195 

Mr  Anthony  W  Vermillera  86 
3508  Margate  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23235 
22.  23,  135 

Mr  Richard  B.  Verrone  89 
3601  Sheffield  Drive 
Rocky  Mount  NC  27801 
19 

Mr  Guy  O  Vilardi  87 
73  High  Street 
Tarrytown  NY  10591 

Mr  Scott  D  Vinson  88 
2546  Tantelon  Place 
Winston  Salem  NC  27107 
19,  193 


w 


Mr  Edward  R  Wade  88 
10561  Ashburn  Road 
Richmond  VA  23235 
181 

Mr  Jon  R  Waite  88 
2220  Laurel  Cove  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23454 
19 

Mr  Miguel  A.  Waldo  89 
2828  Fairmount  Boulevard 
Cleveland  Height  OH  44118-4059 

Mr  George  Robert  Waldrop  IV  87 
12920  Singer  Road 
Midlothian  VA  23113 
19,  184,  185 

Mr  Taylor  S  Walker  88 
3414  Lowell  Street  Nw 
Washington  DC  20016 

Mr  Cabell  F.  Wallace  89 
323  Mill  Neck  Road 
Williamsburg  VA  23185 
47 

Mr  Craig  A.  Wallace  89 
11930  Framar  Drive 
Midlothian  V A  23113 
162,  163 

Mr  Kevin  Wallace  88 
1708  Havenwood  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23233 
19,  185 

Mr  Samuel  K  Wallace  Jr  86 
323  Millneck  Road 
Williamsburg  VA  23185 
46,  47,  189,  135 

Mr  Erik  S  Walter  87 
6340  Bucknell  Circle 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23464 
166,  139 

Mr  Timothy  J.  Ware  89 
Route  1,  Box  137A 
Fairfield  VA  24435 

Mr  William  E  Ware  III  88 
1403  Monmouth  Ct  West 
Richmond  VA  23233 

Mr  Gregory  A  Warner  87 
2913  Brookmere  Road 
Charlottesville  VA  22901 
159.  195,  139 

Mr  Harvey  L  Warnick  Jr  86 
12219  Redwood  Ct 
Woodbridge  VA  22092 
161,  135 

Mr  Thomas  L  Warren  89 
820  Cavalier  Drive 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23451 

Mr  Jeffrey  G.  Watkins  89 
Route  1,  Box  213 
Gloucester  VA  23061 
190 


Mr  Thomas  Ashby  Watts  IV  87 
4708  Doyle  Terrace 
Lynchburg  VA  24503 
137,  161,  168.  184,  185,  139 

Mr  G  Randolph  Webb  Jr  86 
12  Briar  Patch  Place 
Newport  News  VA  23606 
22,  135 

Mr  Paul  M.  Weekley  89 
2619  Bayshore  Blvd. 
Tampa  FL  33629 

Mr  David  B.  Weiss  89 
1945  West  Wesley 
Atlanta  GA  30327 
22 

Mr  Christopher  R  Welch  88 
10333  Hollyberry  Drive 
Richmond  VA  23237 
190 

Mr  Robert  H  Wellborn  Jr  87 
4305  Lorraine 
Dallas  TX  75205 
164,  139 

Mr  Bruce  D.  Wenger  89 
2630  Meriwether  Drive 
Charlottesville  VA  22901 
190 

Mr  William  C.  Wescott  III  88 
2100  Monticello  Avenue 
Norfolk  VA  23517 

Mr  Courtney  S  West  86 
105  West  Road 
AltaVista  VA  24517 
135 

Mr  Mark  J  Wheaton  88 
228  Royal  Oak  Drive 
Chesapeake  VA  23320 

Mr  Michael  S  Wheeler  88 
7741  Middle  Valley  Drive 
Springfield  VA  22153 
37.  47 

Mr  Richard  Scott  Wherry  87 
Box  216  Alto  Road 
Sewanee  TN  37375 

Mr  John  A.  Whichard  89 
205  Dalebrook  Circle 
Greenville  NC  27834 

Mr  Thomas  H.  Whiteley  89 
1698  West  Winchester  Road 
Annapolis  MD  21401 

Mr  Gene  B  Whitlock  88 

3614  Andrew  Avenue 
Salem  VA  741153 
166 

Mr  Macon  M  Whitson  88 
1908  Lynn  Cove  Lane 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23454 
181 

Mr  Leif  K  Wigren  86 
22  East  89th  Street 
New  York  NY  10028 
139 

Mr  James  J  Wilkerson  86 
Route  2  Box  186A 
Boones  Mill  VA  24065 

Mr  Christopher  M.  Wilkinson  88 
1510  Runny mede  Road 
Norfolk  VA  23505 
29,  198,  199 


Mr  Charles  H  R  WiUiams  88 
P  O  Box  241 
Buchanan  VA  24066 
196.  135 

Mr  Jody  Lee  Williams  87 
P  O  Box  154 

Appomattox  VA  24522 
19,  185,  139 

Mr  Peter  H.  Williams  89 

980  South  Street 
Needham  MA  02192 

Mr  Phillip  L.  Williams  89 
621 1  Garnett  Drive 
Chevy  Chase  MD  20815 
.159,  185 

Mr  Todd  V  Williams  88 
P  O  Box  579 
Victoria  VA  23974 
19 

Mr  C  Timothy  Williford  88 
1007  Rollingwood  Dr 
Wilson  NC  27893 
193 

Mr  J.  Stewart  Williford  Jr  89 
107  Darby  Road 
Hattiesburg  MS  39401 

Mr  George  A  Willinghan  87 
15015  Lavale  Road 
Monkton  MD  21111 

Mr  Ros  R  Willis  86 
1411  Cherry  Lane 
Virginia  Beach  VA  23454 
123,  135 

Mr  James  D.  Wilson  89 
522  East  Virginia  Avenue 
Crewe  VA  23930 

Mr  Philip  P  Wilson  86 
311  Hawthorne  Dr 
Danville  VA  24541 
190.  135 

Mr  Robert  P.  Wilson  89 

Box  232 

Black  River  NY  13612 

166 

Mr  Wesley  A  Wilson  88 
Route  2  Box  26 
Pamplin  VA  23958 

Mr  David  G.  Wilson  III  89 
16  Charnwood  Road 
Richmond  VA  23229 

Mr  Richard  C.  Wilt  III  88 

1671  40th  Street 

West  Palm  Beach  FL  33407 

19 

Mr  Warner  R  Winborne  88 
1416  Atlee  Road 
Mechanicsville  VA  23111-1738 

Mr  Brian  K.  Winkler  89 
3800  Lansdowne  Circle 
Mobile  AL  36609 

Mr  Frank  L  Wiswall  III  87 
11870  Sunrise  Valley  Dr  #D 
Reston  VA  22091-3303 
161.  166,  181,  139 

Mr  George  Martin  Wood  89 

Forest  Hills 

Clifton  Forge  VA  24422 

182 


Mr  William  D  Woodley  89 
Box  57-E 
Crozier  VA  23039 

Mr  Kurt  A  Wootton  87 
Route  7  Box  298 
Hanover  PA  17331 
139 

Mr  Mark  T.  Wright  89 
2391  Woodleaf  Lane 
Decatur  GA  30033 

Mr  Davis  S  Wrinkle  86 
7741  Rockfalls  Dr 
Richmond  VA  23225 
189,  135 


Y 


Mr  William  J  Young  86 
64  Queens  Street 
Northumberiand  PA  17857 
135 

Mr  George  W.  Yurgatis  Jr  85 
Bethel  Academy,  Route  1 
Warrenton  VA  22186 
19 


z 


Mr  William  T  Ziglar  86 
110  Beach  Rd 
Hampton  VA  23664 
135 

Mr  Robert  H  Zipperer  87 
769  Altea  Street 
Laurel  Bav  SC  29902 
168,  196,  139 

Mr  Michael  D.  Zombro  89 
619  Battle  Avenue 
Winchester  VA  22601 
38 
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Qlere's  to  lUe  memories! 


D.X  BRADLEY'S 

FARMVILLE.VA. 


Woody's  Video  Village 


Mini  Mall 
Farmville,  Virginia 


'n€  HOUR 

,he/T.05f.nDRYaEANmG 


110  South  Main  Street 
Farmville,  Virginia 


PERINI'S  PIZZA 


High  Street 


PIZZA 


SUBS 


ABC  ON 


Farmville 


SALADS 


TACOS 


ICE  CREAM 


Delivery  Service 

5-11  p.m. 
Sunday-Thursday 


MASTER 
CLEANERS 


South  Main  Street 
Farmville,  Virginia 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reginald  White,  Owners 


CRUTE'S 


Corner  of  Main  and  High  Streets 
Farmville,  Virginia 


School  and  office  supplies 

Photographic  equipment 

and  supplies 


Compliments  of 

MAKTIN 
THE  JEWELER 

Farmville,  Virginia 

Member  of  the 

American  Gem  Society 

Registered  Jeweler 

Free  Gift  Wrapping  and  Engraving 

GOEDEV 
COHKAL 

Southgate  Shopping  Center 
Farmville,  Virginia 

Carter's  Flower  Shop 

711  W.  Third  Street 
Farmville,  Virginia        ^Sk 

^^ 

MUT  J  JN'S 

Chevrolet 
Oldsmobile  and  Buick 

Highways  15  and  460  West 
Farmville,  Virginia 

IHE 

FASHION 

POST 

BEST  WISHES 
TO  THE 


CLASS  OF  1986 


FROM 


TASSLE 


Read  About  It  In 


THE 

FARMVILLE 

HERALD 


PAIRET'S,  INC. 


North  Main  Street 
Farmville,  Virginia 


Your  Sporting  Goods  Dealer 


FOURTH  STREET 
MOTOR  CO.,  INC. 


Foreign  and  Domestic 
Repair 


392-3896 


Farmville,  VA 


FIRST  VIRGINIA  BANK-SOUTHSIDE 

Farmville,  Virginia 


Seven  Convenient  Branches 
In  Southside  Virginia 

Member  F.D.I.C. 


PAR-BIL'S 

FOODSTORE 

408  South  Main  Street 
Farmville,  Virginia 


Open  24  hours 

Self-Service  Gasoline 

Complete  Line  of  Snacks  and  Beverages 


J.H.  WHITFIELD 


Feed,  Seed,  and  Farm  Supplies 


Gordan  Davis, 
Owner 


308  North  Main 
Farmville,  VA 


SINCE 


18  81 

Froehling  &  Robertson,  Inc. 
Full  Service  Laboratories — Engineers  &  Chemists 

Corporate  Offices:  3015  Dumbarton  Road,  Richmond,  VA 

(804)  264-2701 

Branch  Offices  in  Maryland,  Virginia,  North  Carolina,  and  South  Carolina 

Viar 


We  are  constantly  seeking  outstanding  individuals 
for  employment  in  the  fields  of: 

*  Physical  Science 

*  Environmental  Science 

*  Computer  Software  Development 


300  North  Lee  Street.  Alexandria,  Virgir^ia  22014  (703)  683-0885 


Dodge  Cars  &  Trucks 
New  &  Used 


(301)  459-6800 


BOB  BANNING'S 

"BELTWAY" 
DODGE 


ROBERT  W .  BANNING 
President 


8100  Annapolis  Road 
New  Carrollton,  Maryland 


BEST  WISHES  TO  THE  CLASS  OF  1986 
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ADDINGTON-BEAMAN  LUMBER  CO.,  INC, 
NORFOLK.  VIRGINIA 


Building  secuiity  for  tlie  future 
in  21  cities  throughout  Mississippi. 


Security  Savings  professionals 
are  constantly  at  work  providing 
money  management  ideas  to 
help  our  customers  reach  their 
savings  and  investment  goals. 
Perhaps  that's  why  we've  become 
one  of  Mississippi's  leading 
savings  institutions. 

Security 
Savings 

A  Slock  Company   ^^ 

Member  FSLIC 

Headquarters- 

162  East  Amite  Street/ Jackson,  Mississippi  39201 

Phone (601) 969-1700 

An  HC  Dailey'"Company 


We've  built  our  solid  record  by 
doing  two  things  better  than 
anyone  else:  giving  our  cus- 
tomers one-on-one  personal 
service,  and  introducing  them  to 
the  latest  in  state-of-the-industry 
savings  and  investment  ideas. 


First  Federal 
Savings  &  Loan 


1304  South  Main  Street 

Farmville,  Virginia 

(804)  392-8147 


Member  FSLIC 


I 


Best  Wishes 


to  a 


Great  College 


RBN  Co. 
Jacksonville,  Florida 


Saddlebred  for  the  whole  family 
exclusively  at  Leggett 


Saddlebred,'  a  name  in  family 
fashion  known  for  classic 
styles  and  quality  fabrics. 

Designed  to  fit  within  a  family 
budget,  Saddlebred  is  sensibly 
priced  as  well  as  skillfully 
constructed.  Our  own  private 
brand,  a  value  you  can't  afford 
to  overlook! 
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You  get  a  whole  lot  of  help. 


*Cold  Beverages 
*Siiacks  &  Mixers 
*House  Plants 
*Dorm  Room  Supplies 


College  Plaza 

Shopping  Center 

392-8141 


WALKER'S 
DINER 


Compliments 

of  a 

Friend 


LAWSON 


FARMVILLE,  VIRGINIA 


The  Dealer  That  Gives  You  A  Choice. 
Good  Luck  After  Graduation. 


^^PEOPLES  DRUG 

YOUR  FAMILY  PHARMACY 


— Three  Locations — 

209  North  Main  Street 

Farmville  Shopping  Center 

Southgate  Shopping  Center 


Best  Wishes  to  the  Class  of  1986 


DOMINO'S  PIZZA 


Longwood  Village  Shopping  Center 

Farmville,VA  23901 

392-9461 


Sovran 

BANK 

AChangp  Fbr  The  Times 


TM 


Sovran  Bank,  N.A. 
Member  FDIC 


Central  Fidelity  Bank 


The  Bank  that  Works  for  Virginians 


?$?$?$? 
$?$?$?$ 
?$?$?$? 
$?$?$?$ 
?$?$?$? 
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HERITAGE  HOLTSE 

RESTAlTtAJVT 

ROITE  15  SOt'TH  &  ROVTE  460  BY-PASS 

Farm>'tlle,  V'iroiivla.  aS901 
(80-i)  392-6221 
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CLOSING 


Colophon 


The  1 9^6  Kaleidoscope  was  printed  on  232  pages  by  Herff 
Jones  Yearbooks,  Gettysburg,  PA.  Press  run  was  900  with 
a  trim  size  of  9x12.  The  paper  stock  is  80  lb.  Calais. 
Bodoni  was  used  for  all  body  copy,  captions,  and  head- 
lines. Firmin  Didot  was  used  for  the  divider  pages  and 
cover.  Body  copy  is  1 2  point;  captions  are  1 0  point;  8  point 
and  6  point  were  used  for  the  student  sections  and  index. 
Headlines  are  36  point. 

The  cover  and  divider  pages  were  designed  by  Harrison 
Clark.  Type  was  set  by  Phil's  Photo  of  Washington,  DC. 

Student  portraits  were  photographed  by  Lenox  Studios 
of  Brewer,  Maine.  All  other  photographs  were  taken  by  the 
staff.  Color  was  processed  by  Richmond  Camera  from  35 
millimeter  slides. 

The  cost  of  the  Kaleidoscope  is  included  in  the  student 
activities  fee.  Copies  are  available  to  those  outside  of  the 
Hampden-Sydney  community  at  a  cost  of  $27.50.  No 
portion  of  this  book  may  be  reprinted  without  written 
permission  of  the  editor-in-chief.  This  book  is  copyrighted 
by  Harrison  L.  Clark  and  the  Hampden-Sydney  College 
Board  of  Publications.  All  other  information  may  be 
obtained  from  the  Kaleidoscope  Office,  first  floor  Graham 
Hall  or  by  writing  to  P.O.  Box  655,  Hampden-Sydney, 
Virginia  23943,  (804)  223-4122. 


Editor's  Note 


Two  years  ago  I  ended  my  Editor's  Note  "That's  all  for  me, 
folks."  Who  would  have  thought  that  I'd  do  another  year- 
book and  graduate  on  top  of  it!  Well,  believe  it  or  not,  if  I 
had  another  year,  I  would  probably  do  it  again. 

The  theme  of  this  book  is  "A  Critical  Analysis,"  and  I 
have  more  reason  than  most  people  to  be  critical  of  this 
school.  After  almost  five  years  of  being  involved  in  just 
about  every  organization  and  extra-curricular  activity, 
what  do  I  have  to  show  for  it?  No  awards.  No  recognition. 
Just  a  diploma — the  same  thing  that  the  guy  who  went  to 
class  during  the  week  and  home  on  weekends  and  nothing 
more  has  to  show  for  his  college  career.  So  why  did  I  bother 
to  make  all  of  those  personal  sacrifices  for  Hampden- 
Sydney?  I  certainly  gave  this  college  more  than  it  gave  me. 
But  each  time  I  begin  to  wallow  in  self-pity,  something 
always  happens  to  make  me  realize  that  I  love  this  school 
just  as  much  as  I  hate  it.  And  even  though  I  have  the  same 
diploma  as  the  guy  who  just  existed,  there  is  one  big 
difference — I  have  great  memories  of  my  time  at  Hampden- 
Sydney,  and  no  award  could  ever  be  as  special. 

This  time  I'll  sign  it 

Never  again  for  Hampden-Sydney 
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This  was  a  Man 


Editor's  Note:  The  19S6  Kaleidoscope  is 
dedicated  with  much  respect,  admiration, 
and  even  awe  to  President  Josiah  Bunting  III. 
The  theme  of  this  book  is  "A  Critical  Analy- 
sis,'' and  no  analysis,  no  record,  no  picture  of 
Hampden-Sydney  would  be  complete  with- 
out President  Bunting.  Although  he  is  a  VMI 
graduate,  he  personifies  the  Hampden- 
Sydney  man — athlete,  (scholar,  author,  vete- 
ran, accomplished  pianist,  husband,  and 
father.  He  is  someone  all  Hampden-Sydney 
students  can  look  up  to  and  aspire  to  be  like. 
At  the  end  of  the  19S6-S7  academic  year 
President  Bunting  will  leave  Hampden — 
Sydney.  With  him  and  his  family  go  our  best 
wishes,  prayers,  and  sincere  thanks  for  the 
most  productive  ten  years  in  the  College's 
history.  Following  is  a  tribute  written  by 
another  one  of  our  heroes. 

Friday,  13  December  1985.  Friday 
the  thirteenth.  Bunting  punched  out 
today.  Gone  to  be  head  master — two 
words  the  way  he  says  it — for  one  of 
those  over-priced  Yankee  prep 
schools.  Gloom  general  and  private. 
Gloom  collective  and  personal. 
Gloom. 

What's  to  become  of  us,  we  all 
ask? 

When  Josiah  Bunting's  arrival  at 
Hampden-Sydney  was  only  bruited, 
lo!  these  many  years  now,  one  of  my 
favorite  students  wrote  in  the  Tiger 
of  a  "Second  Coming,"  or  so  his 
sojourn  among  us  appeared,  so  he 
dazzled  us  with  the  strength  of  his 
credentials,  the  projection  of  his  vigor 
even  from  as  far  away  as  New  York. 

What  hopeless  demands  such 
expectation  must  put  on  any  man, 
even  a  great  one.  Yet  he  hit  the 
ground  running  and  never  stopped. 
He  scattered  seeds,  summed  silver, 
struck  about  him,  gathered  to.  He 
read,  roared,  remembered. 

Come  now  therefore,  let  us 
slay  the  dreamer  and  we 
shall  see  what  will  become 
of  his  dreams,  said  Josiah 
Bunting  and  King  James. 

Long-legged,  long-sighted,  well- 
read,  well-written,  well-spoken,  he 
could  be  gracious  but  could  hit  hard. 


too.  Had  an  uptown  wife  with  a 
heart  of  her  own  who  wouldn't  stay 
in  his  shadow.  Even  that  squat, 
irritating  little  dog  of  his  managed  to 
forge  for  itself  an  identity  on 
campus. 

Good-bye,  my  dear  lord. 
You  have  shewn  me  the 
finest  spectacle  these 
Islands  can  afford  —  a 
great  nobleman  living  at 
home  among  his  own 
people,  said  Josiah 
Bunting  and  Benjamin 
Disraeli. 

How  many  times  have  I  walked 
alongside  him,  trying  to  keep  apace 
of  the  lurging  strides  and  the  shower 
of  discourse:  trivial,  whimsical, 
grandiose,  cogent,  cynical, 
ingenuous,  puritan,  lyrical.  He  never 
pronounced  French,  you  know.  For 
faggots,  he  said.  He  would,  purely  as 
a  concession  to  the  four  hundred 
years  of  French  occupation  in  his 
beloved  Albion,  spell:  pee  ay  ahr  ay 
see  cue  you  eye  ess  dee  ee  see  oh  enn 
ess  see  eye  ee  enn  see  ee.  Par  acquis 


de  conscience. 

I'm  thirty-five  years  old. 
That's  five  years  too  old  to 
lie  and  call  it  honor,  said 
Josiah  Bunting  and  F. 
Scott  Fitzgerald. 

He  gave  us  our  gym.  He  gave  us 
our  dorms.  He  gave  us  our  hope.  He 
got  caught  without  his  socks.  He 
wore  a  Gucci  belt,  for  God's  sake. 
Plied  that  annoying  anglophilia.  Ate 
meat  and  potatoes.  Drove  a  Porsche. 
Prowled  up  and  down  the  sidelines 
in  Death  Valley.  Made  students  read 
Gerard  Manley  Hopkins.  And  dead 
Greeks. 

Thank  God  for  dappled 
things,  said  Josiah  Bunting 
and  Gerard  Manley 
Hopkins. 

He  fought  the  war,  fought  the 
peace,  ran  the  race,  kept  the  faith. 
Women  at  Hampden-Sydney?  Not 
on  my  watch.  The  word  "men" 
tickled  him.  And  the  boys,  who  can 
be  fickle  and  sometimes  cruel, 
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The  Buntings:  President  Bunting  and  Jack,  Elizabeth,  Charhe,  Mrs.  Diana  Bunting  and 
Alexandra,  and  Josiah  IV. 


sensed  that  he  had  come  closer  to 
living  an  ideal  that  many  of  them 
were  prepared  to.  And  the  profs? 
Well  they  thought  so,  too.  And  could 
they  spy  out  a  seam  in  the  fabric  of 
his  character,  a  weld  where  he  had 
forged  together  parts  of  his  being? 
Then  they  were  relieved  and  he 
tolerant  of  their  envy. 

It's  not  the  critic  who 
counts,  not  the  one  who 
saw  how  the  great  man 
stumbled  or  how  the  doer 
of  deeds  might  have  done 
them  better.. .but  the  man 
in  the  arena,  said  Josiah 
Bunting  and  Theodore 
Roosevelt. 

Young  and  tough  and  bright  he 
came  here.  Bird-and-the-ball  on  his 
forearm  he  came  here.  Virginia 
enough.  VMI  diploma  and  now  a 
Hampden-Sydney  education. 
What'U  they  give  him?  A  watch?  A 
plaque?  A  dorm?  If  he  could  see  as  I 
have  a  boy  turn  his  head  to  follow 
those  long  strides  and  fix — with 
what  intensity — eyes  upon  him! 
That  would  be  reward  enough. 

My  task  is  now  finished.  I 
have  performed  it  to  the 
best  of  my  ability,  and  in 
words  at  least  the 
requirements  are  now 
satisfied.  If  it  is  a  question 
of  deeds. ..these  children 
shall  be  brought  up  to 
manhood.  For  where 
rewards  for  merit  are 
greatest,  there  are  found 
the  best  citizens,  said 
Josiah  Bunting  and  a  dead 
Greek. 


Dr.  Alan  Ford  Farrell 

Associate  Professor  of 
Modern  Languages 
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